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A N T E R O S. 

(CONTINUBD.) 

CHAPTER X. 

From Scylla to Charybdis. 

Üp one Street, down another, avoiding the main 
thoroughfares, now rendered impassable by the tumult, 
liis anxioTis freedmen threaded their way with difficulty 
in the direction of the Tribnne's house. 

Mariamne seemed either to have fainted, or to have 
resigned herseif to her fate, for she had ceased to 
struggle, and cowered down on the floor of the chariot, 
silent and motionless. Damasippus trusted his difficul- 
ties were nearly over, and resolved never .again to be 
concemed in such an enterprise. Already he imagined 
himself safe in his patron's porch, claiming the reward 
of his dexterity, when he was once more arrested by 
a stoppage which promised a hazardons and protracted 
delay. 

Winding its slow length along, in all the pomp 
and dignity affected by the maiden order, a procession 
of Vestals crossed in front of the white horses, and 
not a man in Eome but would have trembled with 
superstitions awe at the bare notion of breaking in on 
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tlie solemn marck jof 'these sacred virgins, dedicated to 
the Service of%a*.'gbddes8, whose peculiar attributes 
were mystery-j.'-'äntiquity, and remorseless vengeance 
for offence.»* *•••. * 

Dressed"«}!! their long, white garments, simple and 
severe, :^^tK no relief save a narrow purple border 
round' "fct^ veil, they swept on in slow, majestic column, 
Ijke ä -Vision from the other world, led by a stately 
prteetess, pale -.and calm, of lofty stature and majestic 
/.'b^aAng. They believed that to them was confided the 
• '•/^{^fare of the State, the safety of the city, nay, that 
.«* «with the mysterious Symbols in their temple, they 
guarded the very existence of the nation; therefore on 
\^\ all public occasions of strife or disorder, the Vestal 
Virgins were accustomed to show themselves con- 
fidently in the streets, and use their influence for the 
restoration of peace. Nor had they need to fear either 
injury or insult. To touch the person of a Vestal, 
even to obstruct the litter in which she was carried, 
was punishable with death, and public opinion in such 
a case was even more exacting than the law. Im- 
munities and privileges of many kinds were granted to 
the Order by different enactments. When the Vestal 
went abroad, she was preceded and foUowed by the 
lictors of the State; and if she met a criminal under 
sentence of death, honestly by accident, during her 
progress, he was pardoned and set free for her sake, 
on the spot. 

It may be that Mariamne had some vague recol- 
lection of this custom, for no sooner were the horses 
stopped to let' the procession pass, than she uttered a 
loud shriek, which brought it to a halt at once, and 
caused her owu guards to gather round the chariot, 
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and prepare for resistance, Oarses wisely keeping aloof, 
and Damasippus, while he strove to wear a bold front, 
quaking in every limb. 

At a Signal from the superior priestess, the long, 
white line stood still, while her lictors seized the horses, 
and snrrounded the chariot. Already a crowd of curious 
bystanders was gathering, and the glare of the buming 
Capitol shed its light even here, on their dark, eager 
faces, contracting strangely with the veiled figures that 
occupied the middle of the street, cold and motionless 
as marble. 

Two lictors seized on Damasippus, each by a 
Shoulder, and brought him unceremoniously to within 
a few paces of the priestess. Here he dropped upon 
his knees, and began wringing his hands in ludicrous 
dismay, whilst the populace, gathering round, laughed 
and jeered at him, only refraining from violence on 
account of the VestaVs presence. 

"She is a slave, our slave, bought with our own 
money in the market, sacred virgin. I can swear it I 
can prove it. Here is the man who paid för her. 
Oh! accursed Oarses, hast thou left me in the lurch at 
last?" 

The wily Egyptian now came up, composed ,and 
sedate, with the air of a man confident in the justice 
of his cause. Mariamne, meanwhile, could but strive 
to release herseif in vain. So efFectually had she been 
bound and muffled, that she could scarcely move, and 
was Tinable to articulate. She struggled on, neverthe- 
less, in the wild hope of succour, writhing her whole 
body to set her lips free from the bandages that stifled 
them. ^ 

With the quiet dignity which was an especial at- 

1* 



4 ANTEROS. 

tribute of her office, the priestess pointed to the chariot 
containing the prisoner, and from beneath her veil, in 
clear, low tones, while the bystanders listened with 
respectful awe, came the question — 

"What crime has she committed?" 
, "No crime, sacred virgin, no crime whatsoever," 
replied the wily Oarses, well knowing that the pri- 
vilege of pardon, which the Vestals loved to exercise, 
was less likely to be exerted for a refractory bonds- 
woman than a condemned criminal. "She is but a 
runaway slave, a mere dancing-girl. How shall I teil 
it in your august presence? I bought her scarce a 
week ago, as my friend here knows, and can swear. 
Canst thou not, Damasippus, worthy Citizen? I gave 
but two thousand sesterces, nevertheless it was a large 
sum for me, who am a poor man; and I borrowed the 
half of it from my Mend here. I bought her in the 
open market, and I took her home with me to my 
wife and children, that she might beat flax and card 
wool, and so gain an honest livelihood — an honest 
livelihood, sacred virgin; and that is why she ran away 
from me; so I informed the aedile, and I sought her 
diligently, and to-day I found her with her cheeks 
painted, and her bosom gilt, in her old haunts, drunk 
with wine. Then I bound her, and placed her in a 
litter, and the litter breaking down, for I am poor, 
sacred virgin, and of humble birth, though a Roman 
Citizen, — the litter, I say, breaking down, and my 
patron's chariot passing by, I placed her within it, 
that I might take her home, for she is insensible still. 
All this I swear, and here is my friend who will swear 
it too. Damasippus, wilt thou not?" 

The latter worthy had indeed been accompanying 
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every syllable of his confederate's Statement with those 
eager Italian gestures which signify so much of argu- 
ment and expostulation. These were not without eflPect 
on the bystanders, predisposed as such generally are 
to believe. the worst, and prone to be influenced by the 
last Speaker, especially when supported by testimony, 
however unworthy of reliance. They crowded in as 
near as their awe of the priestess would allow, and 
angry looks were shot at the poor, dark figure lying 
helpless in the chariot. 

ünder the VestaVs long white veil, there might 
have been a gleam of pity or a flash of scom on the 
unseen face, according as she feit a kindly sympathy, 
or womanly indignation for the sins of an erring sister. 
But whatever was her private opinion, with a priestess 
of her Order, such an appeal as that of Oarses could 
have but one result. The pale, slender band made a 
gesture of contempt and impatience. The tall, ghostly 
figure moved on with a prouder, stemer step, and the 
procession swept by, carrying away with it the last 
fragile hope of succour that had comforted Mariamne^s 
heart. 

Like a poor hunted bind caught in a net, when 
the sharp muzzle of the deer-hound touches her flank, 
the Jewess made one convulsive efFort that loosened 
the shawl about her mouth. In her agony, the beloved 
name flew instinctively to her lips, and hopelessly, 
unconsciously, she called out, "Esca! Esca!" in loud 
Piercing tones of terror and despair. 

The Vestals had, indeed, passed by, and the 
chariot was again set in motion, but the Briton^s name 
seemed to act as a talisman on the crowd, for no 
fiooner had she pronounced it, than the bystanders 



wero Seen to give way oii eacii Bide to the praaBurc of 
a huge pair ot' alioiUders, surmounted by tlie fearieas,- 
honest face of Hirpinns the gladiator. 

Tliat proiesaioual, in common witli a few choaen 
comrades, had fouud the last few honra hang eX' 
ceediiigly iieavy on liia hande. Buond hy oatli to keep 
Bober, and, what was perliaps even a more galling 
restrictioß, to abatain from fighting, thia little party 
had seen themselvea deprivod at onco of their two 
principal resourcea, the favourite occupations which 
gave a zest to their esistence. But the Baying that 
there is "Honour among thievea" datea ftirther back 
than the Institution of an amphitheatre ; and as soon ae 
the gladiator had made hia bargain, he cousidered himrt 
aelf, body aud soid, the property of bis pnrchaser. So, 
when Hippias gave hia final ordera, inaisting ou the 
appearance of hia myrmidone at a given place and 
a given time, treah, aober, and without a Scratch, he 
had no fear but that they would be punetually aod 
honestly obeyed. 

Äccordingly, Hirpinus, Kufus, Lutorius, and a few 
of the Burest hiades In the Family, had bcen wiling 
away their leiaure with a stroU through the principal, 
Btreets of Korne, and had met with not a few incidenta 
peculiarly pteaaing to mea of their profesaion. They 
had beeu good enough to express their approval of ths 
Boldierlike manner in which the gardens of Sallnst 
were attacked and carried; they had also marked, with 
a certain grim satisfaction, tite assault on the Capitol, 
though they complained that wheu it waa fired, the 
thick volamSB of smoke, that swept downward from itB 
walls, ubatructed their view of tlie fighting, which waa 
to them tho chief attraction of the entertainment, and 
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whicli they criticized with many instructive and pro- 
fessional remarks; it was difficult, doubtless, to abstain 
from taking part in any of these skirmishes, more par- 
ticularly as each man was armed with the short two- 
edged Roman sword; but, as they reminded one an- 
other, it was only a temporary abstinence, and for a 
very short period, since, from all they could gather, 
before midnight they might be up to their necks in 
wine, and over their ankles in blood. 

Now, supper-time was approaching, and the athletes 
were getting fierce, hungry, and weary of inaction. 
They had stood still to watch the procession of Vestals 
pass by, and even these wild, unscrupulous men had 
refrained from word or gesture that could be construed 
into disrespect for the maiden order-, but they had 
shown little interest in the cause of stoppage, and 
scarce condescended to notice a discussion that arose 
firom so mean a subject as a runaway slave. Suddenly, 
however, to the amazement of his comrades, and the 
discomfiture of the bystanders, Hirpinus burst hastily 
through the crowd, unceremoniously thrusting aside 
those who stood in his way, and lifting one inquisitive 
little barber clean off his legs, to hurl him like a play- 
thing into a knot of chattering Citizens, much to their 
Indignation, and the poor man^s own physical detri- 
ment Hands were clenched, indeed, and brows bent, 
as the strong, Square form forged through the press, 
like some bluff galley through the surf, but "Care," 
"Cöüö," was whispered by the more cautious, and in 
such dread was a gladiator held by his peaceful 
feUow-citizens, that the boldest preferred Submission 
under insult, to a quarrel with a man whose very trade 
was strife. 



/ 
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The chariot was already in motion, when a strong 
band forced the two centre horsies back upon their 
haunches, and the bold, frank voice of Hirpinus was 
beard above tbe trampling boofs and general con- 
fusion. 

"Easy, my little fellow, for a moment," said be to 
tbe indignant Automedon. •"! beard a comrade's name 
spoken just now, from witbin tbat gilded sbell of 
tbine. Halt! I teil tbee, lad, and keep tbat wbip quiet, 
lest I brain tbee witb my open band!" 

Automedon, little relisbing tbe business from tbe 
beginning, puUed bis borses togetber, and looked very 
mucb disposed to cry. 

Damasippus, bowever, confident in tbe support of 
bis companion, and tbe presence of balf a dozen 
armed slaves, stepped boldly forward, and bade tbe 
gladiator "Make way tbere" in a bigb, autboritative 
voice. 

Hirpinus recognized tbe freedman at once, and 
laugbed loud and long. 

"Wbat now?" said be, "my old convive and boon- 
companion. By PoUux! I knew tbee not in tby war- 
like array of steel. In faitb, a garland of roses be- 
comes tbat red nose of tbine better tban tbe bosses of 
a belmet, and tbe stem of a goblet would fit tby band 
more deftly tban tbe baft of tbat gaudy sword. Wbat 
Stolen goods are tbese, old parasite? TU wager now 
tbat tbe jackal is but taking bome a lump of Carrion 
to tbe lion's den." 

"Stay ine not, good friend," replied tbe otber, witb 
importance. "It is even as you say, and I am about 
tbe business of your employer and mine, Julius Pla- 
cidus, tbe Tribüne." 
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Hirpinus, in high good-humour, would have bade 
him pass on, but Mariamne, whose mouth was now 
released, gathered her exhausted energies for a last 
appeaJ. 

"You are his comrade! you said so even now. 
Save me, save me, for Esca^s sake!" 

Again at that name the gladiator's eye glistened. 
He loved the young Briton like a son — he who had 
so little to love in the world. He had brought him 
out, as he boasted twenty times a day. He had made 
a man, — more, a swordsman, — of him. Now he 
had lost sight of him, and, as far as his nature per- 
mitted, had been anxious and unhappy ever since. If 
a dog had belonged to Esca, he would have dashed in 
to rescue it from danger at any risk. 

"Stand back, fool!" he shouted to Damasippus, 
as the latter interposed his person between the gladia- 
tor and the chariot. "Have a care, I teil thee! I 
want the woman out into the street. What! you will, 
will you? — One — Two. — Take it then, idiot! 
Here! comrades, close in, and keep o£P this accursed 
crowd!" 

Damasippus, confident in the numbers of his escort, 
and believing, too, that his adversary was alone, had, 
indeed, drawn his sword, and called up the slaves to 
his assistance, when the gladiator moved towards the 
chariot containing his charge. To dash the blade from 
his unaccustomed grasp, to deal him a straight, swift, 
crushing blow, that sent him down senseless on the 
pavement, and then, drawing his own weapon, to tum 
upon the shrinking escort a point that seemed to 
threaten all at once, was for Hirpinus a mere matter of 
professional business so simple as to be almost a re- 
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laxation. His comrades, laughing boisterously , made 
a ring round the coiÄbatants. The slaves hesitated, 
gave ground, tumed and fled; Hirpinus dragged the 
helpless form of Mariamne from the chariot, and Oarses, 
who had remained in the background tili now, leaped 
nimbly in, to assume the vacant place, and whispering 
Automedon, went off at a gallop. 

The poor girl, terrified by the danger she had 
escaped, and scarlely reassured by the mode of her 
rescue, or the appearance of her deliverers, clung, half- 
fainting, to the person of her supporter, and the old 
swordsman, with a delicacy almost ludicrous in one of 
his rough exterior, soothed her with such terms of en- 
couragement as he could summon at the moment; now 
like a nurse hushing a child off to sleep, anon like a 
charioteer quieting a Mghtened or fretful horse. 

In the meantime, the crowd, gathering confidence 
from the sheathed swords and obvious good-humour of 
the gladiators, pressed round with many rüde gestures 
and insulting remarks, regardless of the fallen man, 
who, on recovering his senses, wisely remained for a 
while where he was, and chiefly bent on examining 
the features of the cloaked and hooded prize, that had 
created this pretty little skirmish for their diversion. 
Such unmannerly curiosity soon aroused the indigna- 
tion of Hirpinus. 

"Keep them off, comrades!" said he, angrily; 
"these miserable Citizens. Keep them off, I say! Have 
they never seen a veiled woman before, that they gape 
and Stare, and pass their rancid jests, as they do on 
you and me when we are down on our backs for their 
amusement in the arena? Let her have air, my lads, 
and she will soon come to. Pollux! She looks like 
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the lily thy wife was watering at home, when we 
stopped there this moming, Rufus, for a draught of 
the five-year-old wine, and a gambol with those bright- 
haired kids of thine." 

The tall champion to whom this remark was ad- 
dressed, and who had that very moming, in Company 
with his friend, bidden a farewell that might be etemal, 
to wife and children, as indeed it was nothing unusual 
for him to do, softened doubtless by the remembrance, 
now exerted himself strenuously to give the fainting 
woman room. Without the use of any but nature's 
weapons, and from sheer weight, strength, and resolu- 
tion, the gladiators soon cleared an ample space in the 
middle of the street for their comrade and his charge; 
nor did they seem at all indisposed to a task which 
afforded opportunities of evincing their own physical 
superiority, and the supreme contempt in which they 
held the mass of their fellow-citizens. 

Perhaps it was pleasant to feel how completely 
they coold domineer over the crowd by the use of 
those rery qualities which made their dying struggles 
a spectacle for the vulgär; perhaps they enjoyed the 
repayment in advance of some of the ribald^ and in- 
sult that would too surely accompany their end. At 
any rate they shouldered the mob back with un- 
necessary violence, drove their spiked sandals into the 
feet of such as came under their tread, and scrupled 
not to strike with open band or clenched fist any ad- 
venturous Citizen who was fool enough to put himself 
forward for appeal or resistance. 

These, too, seemed terrorstricken by this handful 
of resolute men. Accustomed to look on them from a 
safe distance in the amphitheatre, like the wild beasts 
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with whom they often saw them figlit, they were nearly 
as imwilling to beard the one as the other; and to come 
into collision with a gladiator in the street, was like 
meeting a tiger on the wrong side of his bars. 

So Hirpinus had plenty of room to undo the girVs 
bands, and remove the stifling folds that muffled her 
head and throat. 

"Where am I?" she murmured, as she began to 
breathe more freely, looking round bewildered and 
confused. "You are Esca^s friend. Surely I heard you 
say so. You will take care of me, then, for Esca^s 
sake." 

Instinctively she addressed herseif to Hirpinus, in- 
stinctively she seemed to appeal to him for protection 
and encouragement. 

The veil had been taken from her head, and the 
beauty of the sweet pale face was not lost on the sur- 
rounding gladiators. 

Old Hirpinus looked at her with a comical ex- 
pression, in which admiration and pity were blended 
with astonishment and a proud sense of personal ap- 
propriation in the defenceless girl who seemed utterly 
dependent on him. He had never seen anything so 
beautiful in his life. He had never known the hap- 
piness of ahome; never had wife or child, but at that 
moment his heart warmed to her as a father^s to a 
daughter. 

"Where are you," he repeated, "pretty flower? 
You are within a hundred paces pf the Flaminian 
Way. How came you here? Ay, that is more than 
I can teil you. Yonder knave lying there — What? 
he is gone, is he? Ay! I could not hit hard enough 
at a man with whom I have emptied so many skins of 
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Sabine. — Well, Damasippus brought thee here, he 
best knows why, in bis master's gaudy cbariot. I 
heard tbee squeak, mj pretty one, and who loves Esca, 
loves me, and I love bim, or her, or whoever it may 
be. So I knocked him ovfer, that fat freedman, and 
took thee from the cbariot, and pulled off these wraps 
that were stifling thee, and indeed I think it was about 
time." 

He had raised her while he spoke, and supported 
her on bis streng arm, Walking slowly on, whÖe the 
gladiators closing round them, moved steadily along 
the Street, followed, though at a safe distance, by 
mach verbal insult and abuse. At intervals, two or 
three of the rear-guard would tum and confront the 
mob, who immediately gave back and were silent. 
Thus the party proceeded on its way, more, it would 
seem, with the view of leaving the crowd than of 
reaching any definite place of shelter. 

"Where are we going? and who are those who 
guard US?" whispered Mariamne, clinging close to her 
protector. "You will take care of me, will you not?" 
she added, in a conüding tone. 

"They are my comrades," he answered, sooth- 
ingly; "and old Hirpinus wiU guard you, pretty one, 
like the apple of bis eye. We will take you straight 
home, or wherever you wish to go, and not one of 
these will molest you while I am by — never fear!" 

Just then, Euchenor, who was one of the band, 
and had overheard this reassuring sentence, clapped 
the old swordsman on the Shoulder. 

"You seem to forget our compact," said^he, with 
bis evil, mocking laugh. 

The face of Hirpinus feil, and bis brow lowered, 
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for he remembered then tliat Mariamne was not mucli 
better off here than in the captivity from which he had 
rescued her. 



CHAPTER XL 

The Rules of the Family. 

The Jewess had indeed but escaped one danger 
to fall into another. Bold and lawless as were these 
professional swordsmen, they acknowledged certain 
rules of tbeir own, which they were never known to 
infringe. When a band of gladiators had been mustered, 
and in military language "told off" for a particul««: 
Service, it was their custom to bind themselves by 
oath, as forming one body, unanimous and undivisible, 
until that Service was completed. They swore to stand 
by each other to the death, to obey their chief impH- 
citly, and to take Orders from him alone — to make 
common cause with their fellows, in defiance of all 
personal feelings of interest or danger, even to the 
cheerful sacrifice of life itself; and to consider all 
booty of arms, gold, jewels, captives, or otherwise, 
however obtained, as the property of the band; subject 
to its disposal, according to the established code of 
their profession. 

Therefore it was, that Hirpinus feit his heart sink 
at Euchenor's malicious Observation. Therefore it was, 
that though he strove to put on an appearance of 
good-humour and confidence, a perceptible tremor 
shook his voice while he replied — 

"I found her first. I dragged her from the chariot. 
I put that foolish Citizen on his back to make sport 
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for you all. I am the oldest swordsman in the band. 
I think you might leave her to me!" 

Euchenor's eye was on tlie frightened girl, and 
meeting its glance, she shrunk yet doser to her pro- 
tector, while the Greek observed, with a sneer — 

"You had better make a new set of rules for us 
then, since you seem inclined to break through the 
old. Comrades, I appeal to you; doth not the booty 
belong to us all, share and share alike?^^ 

The others were crowding in now, having reached 
a narrower street and left the populace behind. "Of 
course, of course!" was re-echoed on all sides; "who 
doubts it? who disputes it?" 

"What would you have, man?" exclaimed Hir- 
pinus, waxing wrath. "You cannot cut a captive into 
twenty pieces and give every man a portion! I teil 
you, she is mine. Let her alone!" 

"You cannot cut a wineskin into twenty pieces, 
nor need you," replied the Greek; "but you pass it 
round amongst your comrades, tili every man^s thirst 
be slaked. 'Faith, after that, you may keep the empty 
skin for your own share, if you like!" 

He spoke in a cold, derisive tone, and although 
Mariamne could not understand half he said, gamished, 
as bis Speech was, with the cant terms of bis calling, 
she gathered enough of its Import to be terrified at 
the prospect before her. 

Old Hirpinus lost patience at last. 

"Will you take her from me?" he burst out, knit- 
ting bis bushy brows, and putting bis face close to the 
Greek's. "Stand up then like a man and try!^'' 

Euchenor tumed very pale. It was no part of bis 
scheme to provoke bis robust old comrade to a per- 
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sonal encounter; and, indeed, the pugilist was a coward 
at heart, owing his reputation chiefly to the skill with 
which he liad always matched himself against those 
whom he was sure to conquer. Now he feil back a 
Step or two from his glaring adversary, and appealed 
once more to their companions. 

These gathered round, speaking all at once, Hir- 
pinus tuming from one to the other, and ever shield- 
ing his Charge with his bodj, as an animal shields its 
young. He was determined to save the girl, because 
he understood dimly that she belonged in some way 
to Esca, and the loyal old swordsman wonld not have 
hesitated one moment in flinging his life down, then 
and there, to purchase her safety. 

"Hold, comrades!" shouted he, in a stentorian 
voice that made itself heard above the din. "Will ye 
bay me altogether like a pack of Molossian wolf- 
hounds? Hounds, forsooth! nay, the Molossians are 
true-bred, and there is one cur amongst us here at 
least, to my knowledge. Rather, like a knot of jab- 
bering old women in a market-place! Talk of rules! 
Of course we abide by our rules, ay, and stick to our 
oath. Rufus, old friend, we have stood with our 
swords at each other's throats for hours together, many 
a time during the last ten years, and never had an 
angry word, or an unkindly thought. Thou wilt not 
fail me now? — Thou wilt not see old Hirpinus 
wronged?" 

The Champion thus appealed to by such tender as- 
sociations, thrust his tall person forward in the throng. 
Slow of Speech, calm, calculating, and reflective, Rufiis 
was held an oracle of good sense amongst his fellow- 
swordsmen. 
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" You are both wrong," said he, sententiously. "The 
girl belongs to neither of you. If this had happened 
yesterday, Hirpinus would have had a right to carry 
her where he chose. But we have taken the oath 
since then, old comrade, and she is the Joint property 
of the band by all oor laws.'* 

"I said so!^* exclaimed Eachenor, trinmphantly. 
"The prize belongs to us all. Every man his tum. 
The apple seems fair and ripe enough. Mine shall be 
the band to pare its rind.^' 

As he spoke, he pulled aside the veil which 
Mariamne had modestly drawn once more about her 
head, and the girl flushing scarlet at the insult, stamped 
passionately with her foot, and then, as if acknowledg- 
ing her helplessness, burst into tears, and hid her 
face in her hands. 

Hirpinus caught the aggressor by the Shoulder, and 
sent him reeling back amongst the rest. His beard 
bristled with anger, and the foam stood on his lip like 
some old boar at bay. 

"Hands off!" roared the Veteran. "Eules or no 
mies, another such jest as that and I drive a foot of 
Steel through the jester's brisket! What? Bu^s, I 
came not into the Family yesterday. I was eating 
raw flesh and lentil porridge when most of these were 
sucking their mothers' milk. I teil thee, man, the old 
law was this: — When gladiators disputed on any 
subject whatever — pay, plunder, or precedence — 
they were to take short swords, throw away their 
shields, and fight it out by pairs, tili they were agreed. 
Stand round, comrades! Put the litüe Greek up at 
half-sword distance; clear a space of seven feet Square, 

The Gladiators, IL 2 
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not an inch more, and I'U show you Low vre used to 
settle these matters wlien Nero wore the purpleJ" 

"Nay, nayl" interposed Mariamne, wringing her 
hands in an agony of terror and dismay. "Shed not 
blood on my account. I am a poor, helpless girl. I 
have done no one any härm. Let me go, for pity's 
sake. Let me go!^' 

But to this Solution of the difficulty, objections 
were offered on all sides. Rufus indeed, and one or 
two of the older swordsmen, moved by the youth and 
tears of the captive, would willingly have permitted 
her to escape; but Euchenor, Lutorius, and the rest 
objected violently to the loss of so beautiful a prize. 
Kufus, too, when appealed to, though he would fain 
have supported his old comrade, was obliged to confess 
that justice, according to gladiator's law, was on Euche- 
nor's side. Even the proposal to fight for her posses- 
sion by pairs, populär as it was likely to be in such a 
Company, was rendered inadmissible by the terms of 
the late oath. The band indeed, when purchased as 
they had been by Hippias, for a special duty to be 
performed that night, had become pledged according 
to custom, not only to the usual brotherhood and Com- 
munity of interests, but also to refrain from baring 
Steel upon any pretence or provocation, either amongst 
themselves or against a common foe, until ordered to 
do so by their employer. Hirpinus, though he chafed 
and swore vehemently, and kept Mariamne close under 
his wing through it all, was obliged to acknowledge 
the force of his comrade's arguments; and the puzzled 
athlete racked his unaccustomed brains tili his head 
ached, to find some means of escape for the girl he 
had resolved to save. In the meantime, delay was 
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dangerous. These men were not used to hesitate or 
refrain, and already the hour was approaching at which 
they were to muster for their night's work, whatever it 
might be, in the Tribnne's house. The old swordsman 
feit he must dissemble, were it but to gain time, so he 
smoothed his brows, and, much against the grain, 
assumed an appearance of good-humour and satis- 
faction. 

"Be it as you will," said he, "old Hirpinus is the 
last man to tum round upon his comrades, or to break 
the laws of the Family, for the sake of a cream- 
coloured face and a wisp of black hair. I will abide by tho 
decision of Hippias. We shall find him at the Tribune's 
house, and it is time we were there now. Forward, 
my lads! Nay, hands off! I teil thee once more, 
Euchenor, tili we have brought her to the master's, she 
belongs to me." 

Eudienor grumbled, but was compelled to submit, 
for the other's influence amongst the gladiators was far 
greater than his own. And the little party, with 
Mariamne in the centre, still clinging fast to Hir- 
pinus, moved on in the direction of the Tribune's 
house. 

Esca crouching in his place of concealment, silent 
and wary, as he had oft-times crouched long ago, when 
watching for the dun-deer on the hillside, was aware 
of the tramp of disciplined men approaching the porch 
in which he lay in ambush. Every faculty was keenly, 
pain^Uy on the Stretch. Once, at the sound of wheels, 
he had started from his lair, ready to make one despe- 
rate attempt for the rescue of his love; but greatly to 
his constemation, the gilded chariot retumed empty, 
save of Automedon, looking much scared and bewüdeced. 
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The wily Oarses indeed, having made liis escape from 
the gladiators, Lad betaken himself to his lud^ng, and 
there determined to remain, eitker tili bis patron's 
wrath Bhould be eiLausted, or tili tho eventa which he 
foresaw the night would bring forth, should liave 
diverted it into another cLannel. So Automedon weat 
Lome in fear and trerabling by himaelf. An the Briton 
revolved matters in hia mind, he knew not whether to 
be moat alanned or reasaared by this nnforeseon con- 
tingency. Though the chariot had retnmed witiout 
Mariamne, the ireedmen and armed slavea were still 
absent. Could they bave missed thetr prey, and were 
tiiey still Bearehing for her? or had they carried her 
elsewhere? — to the freedmen's garret perliaps, there 
to remain concealed, tili the night was further advanced. 
Yet the words of Placidus, or of bis ghost, which he 
had overheard, seemed to infer that the Jewesa was 
expected every minute. Every minnte indeed! and 
those racking minutes seemed to Btretcli themselves to 
honrs. With the natural impatience of inaction, which 
accompaniea uncertainty, he had almost made np bis 
nünd to retum in search of Eleazar, when the ateady 
footfall of the approaching party arrested his attention. 

There was a bright moon shining above, and the 
open Space into wiuch the gladiators advanced was 
clear aa day. With a keen feeling of confidence he 
recognized the sqnare frame of Hirpinus, and theo, as^ 
lie cauglit sight of the dark-robed figure at the Bwords- 
man'sside, for one exulting moment, doufat, fear, anxiely, 
all were merged in the delight of seeing Mariamne 
more. 

With the bound of a wild deer, he was in the midst 
of them, claspiug her in hia arins, and the girl sobbing 
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on bis breast, feit safe and happy, because sbe was with 
hm. 

Hirpinus gave a sbout that startled the slaves lay- 
ing tbe tables in tbe inner ball. 

"Safe, my lad!" be exclaimed, "and in a wbole 
skin. Sound and bearty, and fit to join us in to-nigbt's 
work. Better late tban never. Swear bim, comrades! 
swear bim on tbe spot! Send in for a morsel of 
bread and a pincb of sali Here, Rufus, cross tby blade 
witb mine! Tbou art in tbe nick of time, lad, to take 
tby sbare witb tbe rest, of peril, and ple^ure, and pro- 
fit to boot!" 

Tbis speecb be eked out witb many winks and 
signs to bis young Mend, for £[irpinus, guessing bow 
matters stood between tbe pair, could tbink of no better 
plan by wbicb Esca sbould at least claim a sbare in 
the prey tbey bad so recently acquired. 

His artifice was, bowever, lost upon tbe Briton, 
wbo seemed wboUy occupied witb Mariamne, and to 
wbom the girl was wbispering her fears and dis- 
tresses, and entreaties that be would save her firom tbe 
band. 

The young man drew her to bis side. "Give 
way," Said be, baugbtily, as Eucbenor and Lutorius 
closed in upon bim. "Sbe bas made her cboice, 
sbe goes wiäi me. I take her bome to her fatber's 
house." 

Tbe otbers set up a sbout of derision. "Hear 
bim!" tbey cried. "It is the Praetor wbo speaks! It 
is tbe voice of Csesar himself! Yes, yes, go in peace, 
if tbou wilt. We have bad enougb and to spare of 
your yellow-haired barbarians, but tbe girl remains 
witb US." 
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SHe was not trembling now. She was past all fear 
in such a crisis as this. Erect and defiant she stood 
beside her champion, pale indeed as the dead, but with 
eyes in which flashed the courage of despair. 

Bus lips were white with the effort of seif command 
as he strove to keep cool and to use fair words. 

"I am one of yourselves," said he. "You wiU not 
tarn against me all at once. Let me bat take the maiden 
home, and I wiU come back and join joa, trae as the 
blade to the haft." 

"Ay, let them go!" pat in £[irpinas. "He speaks 
fairly, and these barbarians never fall their wordl" 

"No, no," interposed Euchenor. "He has nothing 
to do with US. Why, he was beaten in the open 
Circus by a mere patrician. Besides, he is not en- 
gaged for to-night. He has no interest in the job. 
Who is he, this barbarian, that we should give ap to 
him the fairest prize we are like to take in the whole 
business?" 

"WiU you fight for her?" thundered Esca, hitching 
his sword-belt to the front 

Euchenor shrank back amongst his comrades. "Oor 
oath forbids me," said he; and the others, though they 
coald not refrain from jeering at the unwilling Greek, 
confirmed his decision. 

Esca^s mind was made ap. "Pass your hands ander 
my girdle," he whispered to Mariamne. "Hold fast, 
and we shall break through!" 

His sword was oat like lightning, and he dashed 
amongst the gladiators, but he had to do with men 
thoroughly skilled in arms and trained to every kind of 
personal contest. 

A dozen blades were gleaming in the moonlight as 
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ready as bis own. A dozen points were threatening 
him, backed by fearless bearts, and strong, supple, 
practised bands. He was at bay, a desperate man 
penned in by a circle of steel. He glanced fiercely 
round, defiant yet bewildered, tben down at tbe pale 
face at bis breast, and bis beart sank witbin bim. He 
was at bis wits' end. 

Sbe looked up, — loving, resolute, and courageous. 
"Dear one," sbe said, softly, "let me ratber die byyour 
band. See, I do not fear. Strike! You only bave tbe 
rigbt, for I am yoursi" , 

Even tben a faint blusb came into ber cbeek, wbile 
tbe pale bands busied tbemselves witb ber dress to bare 
ber bosom for tbe blow. 

He tumed bis point upon ber, and sbe smiled up 
in bis face. Old Birpinus dasbed tbe tears from bis 
^^^^SJ eyelasbes. 

"Hold! Hold!" said be, in a broken voice. "Not 
tili I am down and out of tbe game for one! Enough 
of tbis!" be added in an altered tone and witb a ludi- 
crous assumption of bis usual careless manner. "Here 
comes tbe master — no more wrangling, lads! we will 
refer tbe matter to bim!" 

Wbile be spoke, Hippias entered tbe open space in 
front of tbe Tribune^s bouse, and tbe gladiators ga- 
tbered eagerly around bim, Eucbenor alone remaining 
Bomewbat in tbe back-ground. 



HippiAs knew well liow to maintain discipLine 

Mnongst his followers. WLile he mtorested himself 
keenly in their training; and personal welfare, he per" 
mitted no approacli to familiarity, and above all never 
anffered a syllable of discussion on a command, or a 
moment's hesitation in its fulfilment. He came now to 
pnt himself at their head for the carrying out of a 
hazardoiis and important enterpriae. The consciouanesg 
of Coming danger, eapeclallj- when it is of a kind with 
which bahit Las rendered him familiär, and which 
practice has taught him to baffle by his own ekill and 
conrage, has a good moral effect on a brave man's 
character. It eheere hia spirits, it exalts his imagi- 
nation, it aharpens his intcllects, and, abovc all, it 
aoftene bis heart. Hippiaa feit that to-njght he would 
need all tbe qualities he most prizod to carry bim 
aafely throngh hia ta§k — that while failnre muet bo 
inevitable deatruction, succeas would open out to bim 
a career of which the ultimate goal might he a pro- 
cnratorahip or even a kingdom. How quickly past, 
preseut, and posaible futnre flittod throngh hia braini 
It was not so long eince hia first viotory in tbe amphi- 
tbeatre! He remembered, aa if it were but yesterday, 
the canvaa awnings, the blue aky, and the confused 
maäa of faces, framing that dazzling sweep of sand, all 
of which bis sight took in at once, though bis eyea 
were fised oa those of tho watcbful Gaul, whom he 
I diaarmed in a couplo of pasaoa, and siew without tbe 
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slightestremorse. He eould feel again, even now, the 
hot breath of the Libyan tiger, as he feil beneath it, 
choked with sand and covered by his backler, stabbing 
desperately at that sinewy ehest m which the life 
seemed to lie so deep. The tiger's claws had left their 
markfl upon his brawny Shoulder, bnt he had risen from 
the contest yictorious, and Bed and Green through the 
whole crowded building, from the Senators^ cushions 
to the slaves' six inches of standing-room, cheered him 
to a, man. After this triumph who such a favoorite 
with the Eoman people as handsome Hippias? Again, 
he was the centre of all Observation, as, confessedly the 
head of his profession, he set in order Nero^s cruel 
shows, and catered with profuse splendoor for the 
tastes of Imperial Borne. Yes, he had reached the 
pinnacle of a gladiator's fame, and from that elevation 
a prospect opened itself that he had scarcely even 
dreamed of tili now. A handful of determined men, a 
torch or two for every score of blades, a palace in 
flames, a night pf blood (he only hoped and longed 
that there might be resistance enough to distinguish 
strife from murder), another dynasty, a gratefol patron, 
and a brave man^s Services worthily acknowledged and 
repaid. Then the foture would indeed smile in 
gorgeous hues. Which of Eome's dominions in the 
east would most fully satisfy the thirst for royal luxury 
that he now experienced for the first time? In which 
of his manlier qualities was he so inferior to the Jew, 
diat Hippias the gladiator should make a lowlier 
monarch than Herod the Oreat? and men had not done 
talking of that warlike king, even now! — his wisdom, 
his cruelty, his courage, his splendour, and his crimes. 
A Eoman province was but another name for an in- 
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dependent govemment. Hippias saw himself enthroned 
in the blaze of majesty under a glowing eastem sky. 
Life offering all it had to give of pomp and pageantry 
and rieh material enjojment. Slaves, horses, jewels, 
banquets, dark-eyed women, silken eunuchs, and gaudy 
guards with bumished helmets and flashing shields of 
gold. Nothing wanting, not even one with whom to 
share the glittering vision. Valeria would be his. 
Valeria was bom to be a queen. It would indeed be 
a triumph to offer the half of a throne to the wgman, 
who had hitherto condescended by listening to his suit. 
There was a leavening of generosity in Hippias that 
caused him to reflect with intense pleasure on the far 
deeper homa^e he would pay her affcer so romantic a 
consummation of his hopes. He feit as if he could 
älmost love her then, with the love he had experienced 
in his boyhood — that boyhood which seemed now to 
have been another^s rather than his own. He had put 
it away long since, and it had not come back to him 
for years tili to-day; but gratified vanity, the pleasure 
which most hearts experience in grasping an object 
that has been dangling out of reach, beyond all, the 
power, exerted by a woman, over one who has been 
accustomed to consider himself, either above or below 
such pleasing influences, had softened him strangely, 
and he hardly feit like the same man who made his 
bargain with the Tribüne for a certain quantity of 
«flesh and blood and mottle, so short a time ago. 

It is not to be thought, however, that in his dreams 
of the foture, the fencing-master neglected the means 
by which that future was to be attained. He had 
mustered and prepared his band with more than com- 
mon care — had seen with his own eyes that their 
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arms were bright and sharp and fit for work — had 
placed them at their appointed posts and visited them 
repeatedly, enjoining, above all things, extreme vigi- 
lance and sobriety. Not one of those men saw beneath 
hiß nnmffled brow and quiet stem demeanour anytbing 
nnusoal in the conduct of their leader; not one could 
have gnessed that schemes of ambition far beyond any 
he had ever cherished before, were working in Ins 
brain — that a stränge, soft, kindly feeling was nest- 
ling at his heart. 

He stood in the moonlight amongst his foUowers, 
calm, abmpt, severe as usual; and when Hirpinus 
looked into his stem set face, the hopes of the old 
gladiator feil as did his countenance, but Mariamne 
perceived at once with a woman's eye something that 
taught her an appeal to his pity on this occasion would 
not be made in vain. 

With habitual caution, his first proceeding was to 
count the band ere he took note of the two fignres in 
their centra Then he cast a scmtinizing glance at 
their arms to satisfy himself all were ready for im- 
mediate -action. After that he tumed with a displeased 
air to Hirpinus, and asked — 

"What doth the woman amongst us? You 
heard my Orders this moming. Who brought her 
here?" 

Half a dozen voices were raised at once to answer 
the master's question; only he to whom it was especially 
addressed kept silence, knowing the natnre with which 
he had to do. 

Hippias raised but his sheathed sword and the 
damour ceased. Not a maniple in all Romeos well- 
drilled legions seemed in better discipline than thi« 



handful of desperate men. Then he tomed to Esco, ' 
still speaking in sliort lacisive tones. 

"Briton!" said ho. "You are ngt one of nB to-night. 
Go your waya in peace!" 

"Well Said!" shoutod the gladiators. "He is dq 
comrade of onrs! He hath no share in cur gpoil!" 

fiut Hippias only wished to save the Brilon Irom < 
the perilg of the Coming night, and this frum som« 
TBgne feeling he could hardly explain to himself, that' 
Yaleria was interested in the etalwart barbartan. It. 
was not in the fencing-master's nature to ontertain sen- ' 
timents of jealouay upon uncertain grounds. And ha 
was jnst fond enough of Valeria to valne anj one ehai 
liked for her sake. Moreover Esca kaew their plana. 
He would alarm the palave and there would be a fight 
Ho wished nothing bett^r. 

s about to make his appeal, but Marianine 



"Whero he gocth I will go," said she, alniost in 
the worda of her owii sacred writinga. "I havo to-night 
lost father, and home, and people. This is the second 
time he hath savcd me front captivity worae tban 
death. Part na not now, I beseech theo, part na 
not!" 

Hippias looked kindly on the Bweet face with ita 
large iniploring eager eyea. "You love him," aaid 
"foolish girl, Begono then, and take him with 
you." 

But again a fiorce murmut rose amongst the 

I gladiators. Not even the master's authority was suf- 

I ficient to carry out such a breach of all lawa and 

' cnstoms as thia. Eucbenor, ever prone to wrangle, 

otepped forward from tho background, where he bad 
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remained so as to appear an impartial and uninterested 
observer. 

"The oath!" exclaimed the Greek. "The oath 
— we swore it when the sun was up — shall we 
break it ere the moon goes down? She is ours, 
Hippias, by all the laws of the Family, and we will 
not give her up." 

"Silence!" thundered the master, wiih a look that 
made Euchenor shrink back once more. "Who asked 
you for your vote? Hirpinus, Bufus, once again, how 
came this woman here?" 

"She was bound band and foot in a chariot," an- 
swered the former, ignoring, however, with less than 
bis usual firankness, to whom that chariot belonged. 
"She was carried away by force. I protected her 
from ill-usage," he added stoutly, "as I would protect 
her again." 

The girl gave him a grateful look, which sank 
into the old swordsman's heart. Esca, too, muttered 
warm broken words of thanks, while the band assented 
to the truth of this Statement 

"Even so!" they exclaimed. "Hirpinus speaks 
well. That is why she belongs to us, and we claim 
every man his 8hare." 

Hippias was too experienced a Commander not to 
know that there are times when it is necessary to 
yield with a good grace, and to use artifice if force 
will not avail. It is thus the skilfal rider mies his 
steed, and the judicious wife her husband — the 
governing power in either case inducing the govemed 
to believe that it obeys entirely of its own free will. 
He smiled therefore pleasantly on his followers, and 
addressed them in careless, good-humoured tones. 
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"She belongs to us all without doubt," said he, 
"and, by the sandals of Aphrodite, she is so fair that 
I shall put in my claim with the rest! Nevertheless 
there is no time to be wasted now, for the sake of the 
brightest eyes that ever flashed beneath a veil. Put 
her aside for a few hours or so. You, Hirpinus, as 
you captured her, shall take care that she does not 
escape. For the Briton we may as well keep him safe 
too — we may find a use for those long arms of his 
when to-night^s business is. accomplished. In the 
meantime, fall in, my heroes, and make ready for your 
work. Supper first (and it's laid even now) with the 
neblest patrician and the deepest drinker in Korne, 
Julius Placidus the Tribüne!" 

"jEJ?f7^/" exclaimed the gladiators in a breath, 
forgetful at the moment of their recent dissatisfaction, 
and eager to hear more of the night' s enterprise, about 
which they entertained the wildest and most various 
anticipations ; nothing loth, besides, to share the orgies 
of a man whose table was celebrated for its luxuries 
amongst all classes in Rome. 

Hippias looked round on their well-pleased faces, 
and continued: 

" Then what say you, my children, to a walk through 
the palace gardens? We will take our swords, by 
Hercules, for the German guards are stubbom dogs, 
and best convinced by the argument each of us carries 
at his belt. It may be dark too ere we get there, for 
the moon is early to-night, and we have no need to 
stir tili we have tasted the Tribune's wine, so we must 
not forget a few torches to light us on our way. There 
are a score at least lying ready in the comer of that 
porch. So we will join our comrades in a fair mid- 
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night frolic under Caesarea roof. Caesar's, forsooth! my 
cbildren, there will be a smouldering palace and an- 
other CsBsar by to-morrow!" 

"J5Jw<7<?/" exclaimed the gladiators once more. 

"Hail, Csesar! Long live Caesar!" they repeated, 
with shouts of fierce mocking laughter. 

"It is well," remarked Eufus, sagaciously, when 
silence was restored. "The pay is good and the work 
no heavier than an ordinary prsetor's show. But I 
remember a fiercer lion than common, that Nero tumed 
loose upon ns once in the arena, and we called him 
'Csesar' amongst ourselves, because he was dangerous 
to meddle with. If the old man^s purple is to be rent, 
we should have something over the regulär pay. They 
have not lasted long of late, but still, Hippias, 'tis 
somewhat out of the usual business. We don't change 
an emperor every night even now." 

"True enough," answered the master, good- 
humouredly. "And you have never been within the 
walls of a palace in your life. Something beyond 
your pay, said you? Why, man, the pay is but a 
pretext, a mere matter of form. Once in Caesar's 
Chambers, a large-fisted fellow like Rufus here, may 
carry away a king^s ransom in either band. Then 
think of the old wine! Fifty year old Cascuban, in 
six-quart cups of solid gold, and welcome to take the 
gebiet away with you, besides, if you care to be en- 
cumbered with it. Shawls from Persia, lying about 
for mere coverings to the couches. Mother-of-pearl 
and ivory gleaming in every comer. Jewels scattered 
in heaps upon the floor. Only get the work done first, 
and every man here shall help himself unquestioned, 
and walk home with whatever pleases him best." 



It waa not often Hippias treated liis followers I 
Bo long a. Speech, or one, iu tLeir catimation, ao mnd 
to tbe pwrpoae. They marked thöir approval ' 
vehement and repeated shouts. They ceased to thinlt^ 
of Esca, and furgot all ahout Mariamne and their late 
dissatiafactiou; nay, they seemed now bnt to he im- 
patient of every siibject unconnected with their enter- 
prise, and to gmdge every minute that delayed them 
trota their promised spoil. At a signal from Hippias, 
and hta intimation that supper was ready, and their 
hoat awaiting them, they ruahed tumultuoasly througli 
the porch, leavijg behind them Mariamae and Esca, 
guarded only by old Hirpinoa and Euchenor, the latter 
appearing alone to be unmovod by the glowing proapects 
of plunder held out, and obstinately standing on hia 
rights, determined not to loae sight of tbe captured 
girl, the more ao tbat ahe was now overlooked by the 
reat of bis comradea. 

This man, thongh doficient in the daahing physical 
daring which is so populär a quality amongst thoae of 
hia profesaion, posseased, nevertheless, a dogged tenacity 
I of purpose, totally unqualified by any moral acroplea 
or feelings of shame, which rendered bim formidable 
m antagonist, and generally succeBsful in auy villany 
he attempted. 

Aa in the comhats he waged wlth or without the I 
' beavy, lacerating cestus, bis object was to tire out bis { 
adversary by protracted and scientific defence, taking , 
aa little punialmient aa posaible, and never hazarding a 
blow, aave when it could not be retumed, so in every- 
thing he undertook, it waa hia atudy to reach the goal 
by unrelaiing vigilancc, and unremittmg i 
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the means which experience and common sense pointed 
ont for its attainment. 

Slinking behind the broad back of Hirpinus, he 
concealed himself in the darkest comer of Üie porch, 
and watched the result of Mariamne's appeal to the 
fencing-master.' 

Hippias pushed the gladiators on before him, with 
boisterons good-humour, and considerable violence; as 
they crowded through the narrow entrance, he re- 
mained behind for a moment, and whispered to 
Esca — 

"Ton will take the girl home, comrade. Can I 
trust you?" 

"Trust me!" was all the Briton answered, but the 
tone in which he spoke, and the glance he exchanged 
with Mariamne, might have satisfied a more exacting 
inquirer than the captain of gladiators. 

"Fare theo well, lad," said Hirpinus, "and thee, too, 
my pretty flower. I would go with you myself, but it 
is a long way from here to Tiber-side, and I must not 
be missing to-night, come what may." 

"Begone, both of you!" added Hippias, hurriedly. 
"Had it not been for the plunder, I should scarce have 
found my lambs so reasonable to-night: were you to 
fall in with them again, the Yestals themselves could 
not save you. Begone, and farewell." 

They obeyed and hastened off, while the fencing- 
master with a well-pleased smile, clapped Hirpinus on 
die Shoulder, and accompanied him into the house. 

"Old comrade," said he, "we will drink a measure 
of the Tribune's Csecuban to-night, come what may. 
To-morrow we shall either be on our backs, gaping for 
the death-fee, or pressing our Ups to nothing mean.<^ 

The (Haäiators. IL % 
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than a clialice of bumished gold. Who knows? Who 

"Not I for one," replied Hirpinua; "but I am 
Btrangely thirsty in tlio meantime, and the Tribune'B 
wine, they teil me, is the best in Korne." 



CHAPTER XIII. 

Tita EsquflbiA- 

WiTH attentive ear§, and faculties keonly on tli» 
streteb, Euchenor, lurking in the comer of the porcli, 
ÜBtened to the foregoing conversation. When h» 
gathered that Tiber-side was tbe diicction the fugitivea 
meant to take, his quii^k Greek intelleet fonned ibr 
plan of Operation at once. i 

There was a post of his comrades, consisting at. 
some of the gladiators purchaaed by Flacidus, andr 
plaeed tiere a few houra aiuce by the ordere of HippiaSf 
in tbo direct road for that locality. 

He TOTild follow the pair, noiseless and nnauspected, 
for ho had no mind to provoke au eni:ouiiter with the 
Brilon, tili within reach of aasiatancc, tben give the 
alann, eeize the wayfarers, and appeal to the club- 
law they all held sacred, for bis rights. Eaca would 
be sure to defend the girl with his Ufe, but he would 
be overpowered by numbers, and it would be straug» 
if Le could not be qitieted for ever in the stmggle. 
There would Btill be time enough, tbougbt Euchenor, 
after his victoiy to join his comradea at the Tribüne'» 
table, teaving the girl to the tender mercies of the 
band. He could maJte some excuEe for bis absence to 
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satisfy bis companions, heated as thej woold by that 
time be with wine. Indeed, for bis own pari, be bad 
no great fancy for tbe nigbt^s adventure promismg as 
it did more bard knocks tban be cared to excbange in 
a figbt witb tbe Oerman guard, fierce blue-eyed giants, 
wbo would give and take no quarter. He did not 
wisb, indeed, to lose bis sbare of tbe plunder, for no 
one was more alive to tbe advantages of a fall purse, 
but be trusted to bis own dexterity for securing tbis, 
witbout ronning unnecessary risk. Meanwbile, it was 
bis metbod to attend to one tbing at a time ; be waited 
impatienüy, tberefore, tili Hippias entered tbe bouse, 
and left bim at liberty to emerge firom bis biding- 
place. 

No sooner was tbe master's back tumed, tban tbe 
Greek sped into tbe street, glancing eagerly down its 
long vista lying wbite in tbe moonligbt, for tbe two 
dark figores be sougbt. Agile and noiseless as a 
pantber, be skulked swiftly along under tbe sbadow 
of tbe bouses, tili be reacbed tbe comer wbicb a 
passenger would tum wbo was bound for Tiber-side. 
Here be made sure tbat be must sigbt bis prey; but 
no, amongst tbe few wayfarers wbo dotted tbis less 
solitary district be looked in vain for Esca^s towering 
sboulders or tbe sbrinking figure of tbe Jewess. In 
yain, like a bound, be quested to and &o, now casting 
forward upon a vague speculation, now tiying back 
witb untiring perseverance and determination. Like 
a bound, too, wbose game bas foiled bim, be was 
obligeä to slink bome at lengtb, asbamed and baffled, 
to tbe porcb of tbe Tribune's bouse, inventing as be 
went a plausible excuse to bost and comrades for bis 
tardy appearance at tbe banquet. He bad passed, 



36 AKTEROS. 

nevertheless, within twenty paces of those he hunted, 
but he knew it not. 

With the first rapture of intense joy for their 
escape, it was in the nature of Mariamne that her 
predominant feeling should be one of gratitude to 
heaven for thus preserving both herseif and him whose 
life was dearer.to her than her own. In common with 
her nation, she believed in the constant and immediate 
interposition of the Almighty in favour of his servants, 
and the new faith, which was rapidly gaining ground 
in her heart, had tempered the awe in which his wor- 
shipper regards the Deity, with the implicit trüst, and 
love, and confidence entertained for its father by a 
child. Such feelings can but find an outlet in thanks- 
giving and prayer. Before Mariamne had gone ten 
paces from the Tribune's house, she stopped short, 
looked up in Esca^s face, and said, "Let us kneel 
together, and thank God for our deliverance." 

"Not here at least!" exclaimed the Briton, whose 
nerves, good as they were, had been somewhat un- 
strung by the vicissitudes of the night, and the ap- 
prehensions that had racked him for his beloved 
companion. "They may retum at any moment. You 
are not safe even now. If you are so exhausted you 
cannot go on (for she was leaning heavily on his arm, 
and her head drooped), I will carry you in my arms 
jßpom here to your father's house. My love, I would 
carry you through the world.'' 

She smiled sweetly on him, though her face was 
very pale. "Let us tum in at this ruined gateway," 
Said she; "a few moments* rest will restore me, and, 
Esca, I must give thanks to the G-od of Israel, who 
has saved both thee and me.'' 
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They were near a crumbling archway, with a 
broken iron gate that had fallen in. It was on the 
opposite side of the street to the Tribune's house; and 
as they passed beneath its mouldering span, they saw 
that it formed an entrance into one of those wilder- 
nesses, which, after the great fire of Nero, existed 
here and there, not only in the suburbs, but at the 
▼ery heart of Home. 

They were, in truth, in that desolate waste which 
had once been the famousEsquilineGardens, originally 
a burial-ground, and granted by Augustus to his fa- 
Yonrite, the iUastrious Msecenas, to plant and decorate 
according to his prolific fancy and unimpeachable taste. 
That leamed nobleman had taken advantage of his 
emperor^s liberality, to build here a stately palace, 
which had not, however, escaped the great fire, and 
to lay out extensive pleasure-grounds, which had been 
devastated by the same calamity. Little, indeed, now 
remained, save the trees that had originally shadowed 
the Boman's grave in the days of the old republic. The 
"nnwelcome cypresses" so touchingly described in his 
most reflective ode, by him whose genius Msecenas 
fostered, and whose gratitude paid his princely patron 
back by rendering him immortal. 

Many a time had Horace lounged in these pleasant 
shades, musing with quaint and varied fancies, half 
pathetic half grotesque, on the business and the plea- 
Bures, the sunshine and the shadows, the aim, and the 
end, of that to him inexplicable problem, a man^s short 
life. Here, too, perhaps, he speculated on the mytho- 
logy, to the beauty of which his poetic imagination 
was so keenly alive, while his strong common sense 
and somewhat material character, must have been so 
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utterly incredulous of ita truth. Nay, on this very apot 
did he not ritlicule tertain superatitions of bis country- 
men, ■with a coarBcness that is only redeemod hy ita 
wit? and preaerve io pungent aarcaem, foi Coming 
ages, the memory of aa indecent statue on tbe Es- 
quiline, as he haa preserved in sweet and glowing 
linea, the gladea of cool PrieneBta, or the terraced vine- 
yards basking in the glare and glitter of noonday on 
Tibur's snnny slopes? Here, perhapa, mauy a time 
may have been seen the stont, aleek form, ho round 
and well-cared for, with ita clean white gown, and 
dainty shining head, crowned with a garland of feative 
rosea, and not wanting, he sure, a festive gohlet in ita 
liand. Here may the poet have Hat out many a joyoua 
honr in the ahade, with mirtb, and aoug, and frequent 
aipa of old Falernian, and a vagne, dreary fancy the 
while, ever prpaent, thongh nnacknowledged — like a 
death'a head at the banqnet ^ tbat feast, and jest, 
and song could not laat for ever, bnt that the time 
muBt come at lengtJi, when the empty jar wonld not 
' be filled again, when the faded rosea conld he bound 
together no longer in a chaplet for the nnconscioua 
browfl, and the atring of the IjTe once anapped, muat 
bo ailent henceforward for erermore. 

The very waterfall that had aoothed ita master to 
liia noonday Klumber in the drowsy shade, waa now 
dried up, and in the cavity above, a heap of dnaty 
mbbish alone reinained, where erat the cool, tranatu- 
cent aurface ahone, fair and amooth aa glaaa. Weeds 
were growing rank and tall, where once the myrtle 
qnivered and the rosea bloomed, Where Chloe gam- 
bolled and where Lydia sang, the raven croaked and 
fluttered, and the night-owl screamed. Inatead of velvet 
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torf , and trim exotic slinibs, and shapelj statues framed 
in bowers of green, the nettle spread its festering 
carpet, and the dock put out its pointed leaf, and here 
and there a tombstone showed its slab of marble, smooth 
and grim, like a bone that has been laid bare. All 
was min or decay — a few short years bad done the 
work of ages; and whether they waked or whether 
they slept, poet and patron had gone hence, never to 
retum. 

linder the branches of a spectral holm-oak, blackened, 
withered, and destroyed by fire, Mariamne paused, and 
clnng with both hands to her companion's arm. Bravely 
had the girl bome up for hours against terrible mental 
anxiety, as well as actual bodily pain, but with relief 
and comparative safety came the reaction. Her ^yes 
grew dim, her senses seemed failing, and her limbs 
trembled so that she was unable to proceed. 

He hung over her in positive fear. The pale face 
looked so death-like that bis bold heart quailed» as 
the possibility presented itself of life without her. 
Propped in bis strong grasp, she soon recovered, and 
he told her .8 much, in a few firank, simple words. 

"And yet it must come at last," said she, gently. 
^'What is the short span of a man^s life, Esca, for such 
love as ours? Even had we everything we can wish, 
all the World can give, there would be a sting in each 
moment of happiness at the thought that it must end 
so soon." 

"Happiness!" repeated Esca. "What is it? Why 
is there so little of it on earth? My happiness is to be 
with yon, and see, I win it but for an hour at a time, 
at a cost to yourself I cannot bear to think of." 

She looked lovingly in bis face. "Do you sup^se 
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L Jwould count the cost?" said she. "Ever since Üie 
I laght you took me from ttose fearful revellere, and 
I Itrouglit me so gently and bo coiirteously to my father'a 
hoBse, I — I have never forgotten what I owe you." 

He Taised her band to his lips, with the action of 
an inferior doing homage. Aloue with the woman he 
loved, the very dapth and generosity of his young 
afiection made him look on her ae Eomething sacred 
and apart. 

She hesitated, for she had yet more to say, which 
meiden ehame repressed, lest it should disclose her 
feelings too openly; but aho loved him well, she conld 
not keep silence on so vital a subject, and aftar a. 
panae, Bhe took courage and aaked -— 

"Ebc(i, could you bear to think we were never to 
meet againP" 

"I would radier die at once ! " he exelaimed^ 
fervently. 

She Ehook her bead, and smiled rather sadly. 

"But aftey death," ahe insisted, "after death do 
you believe that you will see me no more?" 

He looked blank and confused. The same queatiou 
had been present almost unconsciously in his mind, hut 
had never taken so definite a shape before. 

"You would mako me a coward, Mariamne," said 
he; "when I think of you, I almost fear to die." 

They were standing under the holm-oak, wbere the 
moonlight streamed down clear and cold through the 
bare branches. It ahoue on a slab of marble, half- 
defaced, half-overgrown with mosa. Nevertheless, on 
that Burface was distinctly carved the horse'e head with 
which the Roman loved to decorats the stone that 
marked his last resting-place. 
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"Do you know what that means?^* said she, pointing 
to this quaint and yet suggestive symbol. "Even the 
piond Homan feels that death and departure are the 
same, — that he is going on a joumey he knows not 
where, but one &om which he never shall retum. It 
is a joumey we must all take, none can teil how soon; 
for yon and me the horse may be hamessed this very 
night. But I know where I am going, Esca. If you 
had slain me an hour ago with your sword, I should 
have been there even now." 

"And I?" he exclaimed. "Should I have been 
with you? for I would have died amongst the gladiators 
as I have seen a wolf die in my own country over- 
matched by hounds. Mariamne, you would not have 
left me for ever? What would have become of me?" 

Again she shook her head with the same pitiful, 
pljuntive smile. 

**Tou do not know the way," said she. "You have 
no guide to take you by the hand; you would be lost 
in the darkness; and I, — I should see you no more. 
Oh! Esca, I can teach you, I can show it you. Let 
US travel it together, and come what may, we need 
never paxt again!" 

Then the girl knelt down under that dead tree, 
with the moonbeams shining on her pale face, and her 
lips moved in whispered thanksgiving for the late 
escape, and prayer for him who now stood by her side, 
and who watched her with wistful looks as a child 
watches a piece of mechanism of which he sees plainly 
the effect, while he strives in vain to comprehend the 
cause. , 

It seemed to Esca that the woman he loved must 
have found the talisman that all his youth he Ka^ i!^\\» 
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a vagTie conseiouBneBs hc wanted — aometlüng beyond 
manly coui-age, or buraing patriotism, or the dogged 
obstinacy tbat fortifiea itself by defying the worst. 
Moreover, the couise of hia past life, above all, the 
trials he had lately undorgone, could not but have 
prepared the ground for the reception of that good 
eeed which brings forth such good fruit, — coald not 
but have siiown him the necessity for a streogth 
superior to the bravost endurancB of mere humanity, 
for a hope that waa fixed beyond the grave. A few 
minutes she remained on her knees, prayiug fervently 
for heraelf, — for him. He feit that it waa so, and 
while bis eyes were riveted on the dear face, so pure 
and peaceful, tnmed upivard to the sky, he kuew that 
bis own being was elevated by her holy influenoe, 
that the earthly affection of a lover for hia miatresB, 
was in bis breast refined by the adoration of a wor- 
ahipper for a saint. 

Then she rose, and taking him by the arm, walked 
leisnrely on her way, diacoursing, as she went, on cer- 
tain trutha which she Lad leamt from Calchas, and 
which she believed with the faith of thoae who have 
been taught by oae, himaelf an eye-witneas of the 
wondera he relatea. 

There were no dogmas in those early days of tbe 
Christian Church to diatract tbe minds of its votariea 
from the aimple teneta of their creed. The grain of 
mustard-seed had not yet shot up into that goodly tree 
which haa since borne so many branches, and the 
pruning-knife, hereafter to lop away so many redundant 
hereaies, was not aa yet unaheathed. Tbe Chriatian of ' 
the first Century held to a very simple expoaition of 
bis faith aa handed down to him from hia Dirine 
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Master. Tmst and Love were the fundamental mies 
of bis Order. Trust, that in the extremity of mortal 
agony could penetrate bejond the gates of death, and 
brighten the martyr's face with a ray of splendour, 
^^like the face of an angel.'^ Love, that embraced all 
things, downward from the Creator to the lowest of the 
created, that opened its heart freely and ungrudgingly 
to each, the sinner, the prodigal, and the traveller who 
feil among thieves. Other faiths, indeed, and other 
motives have fortified men to march proudly to the 
stake, to bear without wincing, tortures that forced 
the siekening spectator to tum shuddering away. A 
heathen or a Jew could front the lion^s sullen scowl, 
or the grin and glare of the cruel tiger, in the amphi- 
theatre, with the dignified composure that brave men 
borrow from despair; could behold unmoved the straight 
cut Airrow in the sand that marked the arena of his 
sufferings, soon to run crimson with bis blood. Even 
atbwart the dun smoke, amidst the leaping yellow 
flames, pale faces have been seen to move, majestic 
and serene as spectres, with no sustaining power be- 
yond that of a lofty courage, the offspring of education 
and of pride. But it was the Christian alone who 
could submit to the vilest degradations and the fiercest 
sufferings with a humble and even cheerful thankful- 
ness; who could drink from the bitter cup and accept 
the draught without a murmur, save of regret for Ms 
own unworthiness, nay, who could forgive and bless 
the very tyranny that extorted, the very band that 
ministered to, the tortures he endured. 

In its early days, fresh from the fountain-head, 
the Christian^s was, indeed, essentially and empha- 
tically a religion of love. To feed the buÄgr^^ \ft 



44 ANIEKOS. 

clothe the naked, to streich a Land to tliB fallen, to 
think no evil, to judge not, nor to condemn, in short, 
to love "the brother whom he had seen," were the 
diiect commands of that Great Exampie who had ho 
. recently been here ou earth. Hia firet disciplea strove, 
hard as fallihle hnmanity can, to imitate bim, and in 
HO striving, faiied not to attain a certain peacefnl com- 
pOBure and contentment of mind, that no other eode of 
moratity, no other System of philosophy, had ever yet 
produueJ. Perhapa this was the quality that in hia 
dealingB with his victim, the Eomau eiecutioner fouud 

ist mysterions and inesplicable. rortitnde, resolu- 
tiou, defiance, these he could nnderstand, bat the 
childlike simplicity that accepted good and evil with 
Rqual confidence, that was tliankful and cheerful ander 
botb, and that entertained neither care for to-day nor 
aniiety for to-mori'ow, was a moral elevation, at which, 
with all their pretensions, his own coantrymen had 

rer yet heen able to arrive. Neither Stoie 
Epicarean, Sophist nor Philoaopher, coald look i 
life, and deatü also, with the calm assurance of theBe' 
tmleamed men, leaning on a band the Koman coold 
not Hee, convinced of an imroortality the Koman 
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"With this happy conviction beaming in her face, 
Mariamne incalcated on Esca the teneta of her noble 
faith, esplainiag, not logically indeed bat with woman'a 
persaasive reasonings of the heart, how fair was the 
proapect thus open to him, how glorious the reward, 
which, thoagh mortal eye could not behold it, mortal 
band could not take away. Promises of fature bappi- 
nesa are none the less glowing, that they fall o 
man'a ear from the lips he loves. Conviction goea the ■ 
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straighter to bis heart when it pervades another's that 
beats in unison with bis own. Under that moonlit sky, 
reddened in the horizon with the glare of a distant 
qnarter of the city already set on fire by the in- 
surgents; in that dreary waste of the Esquiline, with 
its blasted trees, its shrieking night-birds, and its scat- 
tered grave-stones, the Briton imbibed the first prin- 
ciples of Christianity from the daughter of Judab, 
whom be loved; and the girFs face beamed with a 
holy tendemess more than mortal, while she showed 
the way of everlasting bappiness, and life, and ligbt, 
to bim wbose soul was dearer to her than her own. 

And meanwbile around them on all sides, murders, 
rapine, and violence were stalking abroad unchecked. 
Kiotons parties pf Vespasian's supporters met, bere and 
there, detached companies of Csesar^s broken legions; 
and when such collisions took place, the combatants 
fongbt madly, as it would seem from mere wanton 
love of bloodshed, to the death; whichever conquered, 
neither spared the dissolute Citizens, who indeed when 
safe out of reach, from roofs or Windows encouraged 
the strife beartily with word and gesture. Sparks feil 
in ßhowers through the streets of Home, and blood and 
wine ran in streams along the pavement, nor were the 
deserted gardens of the EsquiUne undisturbed by the 
ttimult and devastation that pervaded the rest of the 
nnhapp7 city. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

The Ghurch. 

Whbn they sought to leave their place of refuge 
Esca and Mariamne foiind themselves hemmed in and 
drawn back by the continued tumult that was raging 
through the surrounding quarters. On all sides were 
heard the shouts of victory, the shrieks of despair, and 
the mad riot of drunken mirth. Occasionally flymg 
parties of pursuers or pursued swept through the very 
outskirts of the gardens themselves, compelling the 
Briton and his charge to plunge deeper into its gloomy 
solitudes for concealment. 

At length they reached a place of comparative 
safety, under a knot of dark cypresses that had 
escaped the general conflagration, and here they paused 
to take breath and listen, Mariamne becoming every 
moment more composed and tranquil, while Esca, wiüi 
a beating heart, caLculated the many chances that must 
still be risked ere they could reach her home beyond 
the Tiber, and he could place the daughter in safety 
under her father^s roof once more. It was very dark 
where they were, for the cypresses grew thick and 
black between them and the sky. The place had pro- 
bably in former times been a favourite resort in the 
noonday heat. There were the remains of a grotto or 
summer-house not yet whoUy destroyed, and the frag- 
ments of a wide stone basin, from which a fountain 
had once shot its sparkling drops into the summer air. 
Several alleys, too, cut in the young plantations, had 
apparently converged at this spot; and although these 
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were mnch overgrown and neglected, one still formed, 
so to speak, a broad, white street of turf, hemmed in 
by walls of quiTering foUage, dark and massive, but 
sprinkled bere and tbere witb points of silver in tbe 
moonlight. 

Mariamne crept closer to ber companion^s side. 

"I feel so safe and so happy witb you," said sbe, 
caressingly. "We seem to bave cbanged places. You 
are tbe one wbo is now anxious and — no — not 
Mgbtened — but ill at ease. Esca! wbat is it?" sbe 
asked witb a start, as, looking fondly up in bis face, 
sbe caugbt its expression of actual terror and dismay. 

His blue eyes were fixed like stone. Witb parted 
Ups and rigid features, bis wbole being seemed con- 
centrated into tbe one effort of seeing, and, backed by 
tbe dark sbadows of tbe C3rpress, bis face, usually so 
frank and fearless, was paler even tban ber own. 

Following witb ber eyes tbe direction of bis glance, 
sbe, too, was sometbing more tban startled at wbat sbe 
saw. 

Two black fignres, clad in long and trailing gar- 
ments, moved slowly into sigbt, and crossed tbe sbeet 
of moonligbt wbicb flooded tbe wide avenue, witb 
solemn step and slow. Tbese again were followed by 
two in wbite, looking none tbe less gbostly tbat tbeir 
outlines were so indistinctly defined, tbe bead and feet 
being alone visible, and tbe rest of tbe figure wrapped, 
as it were, in mist. Tben came two more in black, 
and tbus in altemate pairs tbe uneartbly procession 
glided by; only, ere tbe balf of it bad passed, a some- 
tbing, not unlike tbe buman form, draped in a wbite 
robe, seemed to float borizontally, at a cubit^s beigbt, 
aboye tbe line. A low and waiUng cbant, too, rose 
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and feil fitfully on tlie liateners' eara. It was the 
•'Kyrie Eleieon," tlie humble, plaiative dirge in 
which the Christian moumed, not without liope, for his 
dead. 

Fear was no familiär sentiraent in Esca's breast. It 
conld not remain thero long. He drew hlmself up, and 
the colour rualied back rcdly to hia brow. 

"They are spiritsl" said he; "spirita of the wood, 
on whose domains we have trespasaed. Good or evil, 
we will reaiat them to the last. They will sacrifice us 
to their vengeance if we show the least eigna of 
fear." 

She was prond of his coorage even then — the 
conrage that conld defy, though it had not been able 
to ahake off, the superstitions of his northern birth- 
place. It was sweet, too, to think that from her lips 
he muat leam what was truth, both of this world and 
of the next. 

"They are no apirits!" she answered. "They are 
Christians burying their dead. Eaca, we shall be safe 
with them, and they will ahow us how to leave thia 
place nnobserved." 

"Christians?" he replied, doubtfuUy; "andwe, too, 
are Christiana, are we not? I woiitd they wäre armed, 
thongh," he added, reflectively. "With twenty good 
swordsmen, I wonld engage to take you nnmoleated 
from one end of Eome to the other; but these, I fear, 
are only prieats. Priests! and the legiona are looBe 
even now all over the city!" 

He was b«t a yonng disciple, thought bis loving 
teacher, and many a defeat muat be esperienced, many 
a. rebuff suataiued, ere dependence on his own eourage 
ia rooted oat of a brave man'a heart, to be replaced by 
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that nobler fortitude which relies solely on the will of 
beaven. Yet a brave man is no bad material out of 
wbicb to form a good one. 

Tbey left their hiding-place, and bastened down 
tbe alley after tbe departing Christians. In a secluded 
place, wbere tbe remaining trees grew tbickest and 
most luxuriant — wbere tbe noontide ray bad least 
power to penetrate, tbe procession bad balted. Tbe 
grave wag already being dug. As spadeful affcer spade- 
fül of loose eartb feil witb a dull, grating soond on 
tbe sward, or trickled back into tbe cavity, tbe dirge 
wailed on, now lowered and repressed like tbe stifled 
sob of one wbo weeps in secret, now risiug into notes 
of cbastened triumpb, tbat were almost akin to joy. 
And bere, wbere MsBcenas, and bis poets and bis 
parasites, bad met, witb garland and goblet, to wile 
away tbe summer's day in frivolous disputations, 
argoing on tbe endless^ topics of bere and bereaffcer, 
life and deatb, body and soul; groping blindly and in 
vain tbrougbout tbe labyrintb for a clue — sneering 
at Pytbagoras, refuting Plato, and maligning Socrates 
— tbe body of tbe dead Christian was laid bumbly 
and trustfuUy in tbe eartb, and already tbe departed 
spirit bad leamed tbe efficacy of tbose trutbs it bad 
imbibed tbrougb scom and suffering in its lifetime — 
trutbs tbat tbe beatben sages would bave given goblets 
and garlands, and ricbes and empire, and all tbe world 
besides, but to know and believe in tbat sapreme 
moment, wben all around tbe dying fades and falls as 
tbougb it bad never been, and tbere is but one reality 
fiK>m wbicb is no escape. 

Tbe Jewess and ber cbampion waited a few paces 
off wbile tbe spade tbrew its last bandfols to tb^ «.xilTt 

The Gladiators, IL ^ 



60 ANTEROS. 

face. Then the Christians gatliered solemnly and 
silently round the open grave, and the corpse was 
lowered gently into its resting-place, and the faces that 
watched it sink, and stop, and waver, and sink again 
out of sight, even like the life of the departed, beamed 
with a holy triumph, for they knew that with this 
wayfarer, at least, the journey was over and the home 
attained. Two mourners, somewhat conspicuous £rom 
the rest, stood at either end of the grave. The one 
was a woman, still in the meridian of her beauty; the 
other a streng, warlike man, scarcely of middle age. 
The woman's face was tumed to heaven, rapt, as it 
seemed, in an ecstasy of prayer. She was not thinking 
of the poor remains — the empty shell, consigned 
beneath her feet to its kindred dust-, but with the eye 
of faith she watched the spirit in its upward flight, 
and for her the heavens were opened, and her child 
was even now disappearing through the golden gate. 
But on the man's contracted features might be read 
the pain of him who is too weak .to bear, and yet too 
streng to weep. His eye foUowed with sad, wistful 
glances clod after clod, as they feil in to cover up the 
loved and lost. When the earth was flattened down 
above her head, and not tili then, he seemed to look 
inquiringly at the vacant space amongst the bystanders, 
and to know that she was gone. He clenched his 
streng hands tight, and raised his eyes at last "It is 
hard to bear," he muttered. "It is very hard to say, 
'Thy will be done.'" Then he thought of the empty 
place at home, and hid his face and wept. 

A young girl, on the verge of womanhood, had 
been called away — called suddenly away — the 
pride, and the flower, and the darling of her father^s 
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honse. He was a good man and a brave, and a 
beKever, yet every time bis cbild's face rose up before 
bim, witb its bright hair and its loving eyes, some- 
thing smote bim, sbarp and cold, like tbe tbrust of a 
knife. 

Wben tbe grave was finally closed, tbe Cbristians 
gatbered round it in prayer. Mariamne, taking Esca 
by tbe band, came silently among tbem, and joined in 
tbeir devotions. It was a stränge and solemn sigbt to 
the barbarian. A circle of cloaked figures kneeling 
round an empty space, to worsbip an unseen power. 
On eitber band a wildemess of ruin and devastation 
in tbe beart of a great city; above, an angry glare on 
tbe midnigbt sky, and tbe sbouts of maddened comba- 
tants rising and falling on tbe breeze. By bis side, 
tbe woman be loved so dearly, and wbom be bad 
tbougbt be sbould never look on again. He knelt 
witb tbe otbers, to offer bis tribute from a grateful 
beart. Tbeir prayers were sbort and fervent, nor did 
tbey omit tbe form tbeir Master bad given tbem ex- 
pressly for tbeir use. Wben tbey rose to tbeir feet, 
one figure stood fortb amongst tbe rest, and signed for 
silence witb uplifted band. 

Tbis man was obviously a Eoman by birtb, and 
spoke bis language witb tbe ease, but at äie same time 
witb tbe accent and pbrases of tbe lowest plebeian 
class. He seemed a bandicraftsman by trade, and bis 
palm, wben be raised it impressively to bespeak atten- 
tion, was bardened and scarred witb toil. Low of 
stature, mean in appearance, coarsely clotbed, witb 
bare bead and feet, tbere was little in bis exterior to 
command interest or respect, but bis &ame, Square and 
strongly built, seemed capable of sustaining & va&t 
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amount of toil or hardship, while bis face, notwith- 
standing its piain features, denoted repressed enthu- 
siasm, eamest purpose, and honest singleness of heart. 
He was indeed one of the pioneers of a religion, de- 
stined hereafter to cover the surface of the earth. Such 
were the men who went forth in their Master's name, 
without scrip, or sandals, or change of raiment, to over- 
run and conquer the world — who took no thought 
what they should say when brought before the kings, 
and govemors, and great ones of the earth, trusting 
only in the sanctity of their mission, and the Inspira- 
tion ander which they spoke. Having little leaming, 
they could refute the wisest philosophers. Having 
neither rank nor lineage, they could beard the Pro- 
consul on bis judgment-seat, or the Caesar on bis throne. 
Homely and ignorant, they feared not to wander far 
and wide through stränge countries, and hostile nations, 
spreading the good tidings with a simple ungrudging 
faith that forced men to believe. Weak by nature it 
may be, and timid by education, they descended into 
the ai'ena to meet their martyrdom from the hungry 
lion, with a quiet fortitude such as neither soldier nor 
gladiator had courage to display. It was a mx)ral their 
Master never ceased to inculcate, that bis was a yies- 
sage sent not to the noble, and the prosperous, and the 
distinguished, for these, if they wished to find bim, 
might make their own opportunities to seek bim out, 
but to the poor and lowly, the humble and forlom, 
especiaUy to those who were in distress and sorrow, 
who, having none to help them here, might rely all 
the more implicitly on bis protection, who is emphatic- 
ally the friend of the friendless. 

Therefore, the men who did bis work seem to have 
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been chosen principally from the liumbler classes of 
Society, from sucb as conld speak to the multitude in • 
homely phrases and with familiär imagery, whose au- 
thority the most careless and unthinking might per- 
ceive originated in no aid of extraneous circumstances, 
but came directly from above. 

As the Speaker warmed to his subject, Esca could 
not but observe the change that came over the bearing 
and appearance of his outward man. At first the eye 
was dull, the speech hesitating, the manner diffident. 
Gradually a light seemed to steal over his whole coun- 
tenance, his form towered erect as though it had ac- 
tually increased in stature, his words flowed freely in 
a torrent of glowing and appropriate language, his 
action became dignified, and the. whole man clothed 
himself, as it were, in the majesty of the subject on 
which he spoke. 

That subject was indeed simple enough, sad, it 
may be, from an earthly point of view, and yet how 
comforting to the moumers gathered round him beside 
the new-made grave! At first he contented himself 
with a Short and earnest tribute, clothed in the plainest 
form of speech, to the worth and endearing qualities 
of that young girl whom they had just laid in the 
earth. "She was precious to us all," said he, "yet 
words like these seem but a mockery to some present 
here, for whom she was the hope and the joy, and the 
very light of an earthly home. Grieve, I say, and 
weep, and wring your hands, for such is man's weak 
nature, «nd He who took our nature upon him, sym- 
pathizes with our sorrows, and like the good physician, 
pities while he heals. To-day, your wounds are fresh, 
your hearts are füll, yoijr eyes are \Am3L tnVöcl Xämä^ 
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you cannot see the trutk To-morrow you will wonder 
whj you moumed so bitterly. To-morrow you will 
say, *It is well; we are labouring in the sun, she is 
resting in the shade; we are hungry and thirsty in a 
harren land, she is eating the bread and drinking the 
waters of life, in the garden of Paradise; we are weary 
and foot-sore, wayfarers stül upon the road, but she 
has reached her home.' 

"You, now at this very hour, standing here where 
the earth has just closed over the young face, tender 
and delicate even in death, would you have her back 
to you if you could? Those who have considered but 
the troubles that Surround us now, and to whom there 
is no hereafter, who call themselves philosophers, and 
whose wisdom is as the wisdom of a blind man Walk- 
ing on the brink of a precipice, have themselves said 
'whom the gods love die young;' and will you grudge 
that your beloved one should have been called out of 
the vineyard to take her wages, and go to her rest 
before the bürden and heat of the day? Think what 
her end might have been. Think that you might have 
offered her up to bear witness to the truth, tied to a 
stake in the foul arena, face to face with the crouch- 
ing wild beast gathered for bis spring. Ay! and worse 
even than this might have befallen the child, whom 
you remember, as it were but yesterday, nestling to 
her mother's bosom, or clinging round her father's 
knees! 'The Christians to the Panther, and the mai- 
dens to the Pandar!'* You have heard the brutal 
shouts and shuddered with fear and anger while you 



* "Christiani ad leones ! Virgines ad lenoncs!" — a sentence that fonnd 
no small favonr with the Roman crowd« 
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heard. And you would have offered her, as Abraham 
offered Isaac, beating your breasts, and holding your 
breath for very agony the while. But is it not better 
ihus? She has eamed the day's wages, labouring but 
for an hour at sunrise; she has escaped the cross, and 
yet has won the crown! 

"But yoü who hear me, envy not this young 
maiden, though she be now arrived where all so long 
to go. Kather be proud and happy, that your Master 
cannot spare you, that he has yet work for you to do. 
To every man^s hand is set his appointed task, and 
every man shall find strength given him to falfil it 
when the time arrives. Some of you will bear witness 
before Caesar, and for such the scourges are already 
knotted and the cross is reared; but to these I need 
scarcely speak of loyalty, for to them the very suffer- 
ing brings with it its own fortitude, and they are in- 
deed blessed who are esteemed worüiy of the glory of 
martyrdom! Some must go forth to preach the gospel 
in wild and distant lands; and welllknow that neither 
toil, nor hardship, nor peril, will cause them to waver 
an hair's-breadth from their path, yet have they dif- 
ficulties to meet, and foes to contend with, that they 
know not of. Let them beware of pride and self-suf- 
ficiency, lest in raising the altar, they make the 
sacrifice of more account than the spirit in which it is 
offered — lest in building the church they take note 
of every stone in the edifice, and lose sight of the 
purpose for which it was reared. But ye cannot all 
be martyrs, nor preachers, nor prophets nor chief- 
priests, yet every one of you, even the weakest and 
the lowest here present — woman, child, slave, or 
barbarian — is none the less a soldier and a «^ix^\i^ 



I 



56 AHTEKOa. 

of the croesl Every one haa his duty to do, bis watci 
I keep, bis enemy to conquer. It is not much Ihat 
required of yon, little indeed in compariBon with alt 
you hava received — but that little must be giva;!: 
without reserve, and with tlie wliole beart. Has 
one of you left a diity unfiilfillod? wheu be departj 
1 hence let bim ga home and accomplisb it. Haa 
amy one an enemy? let bim be reconciled. Has be 
done bis brotber a wrong? let bitn make amenda. Hatf 
he sustained an injuryi' let hjm foi'give it. Even ai 
you have laid in the grave the periabable body of tbft. 
departed, so lay down bere every unearthly veaknesat 
every unboly wish, and every evil thougbt Nay, 
these Chief Moumers have to-night parted and weaaetl 
themaelves from that which tboy loved best on eard^ 
flo must you tear out and cast away from you ihn 
' bliest and dearest afFections that stand between yoif 
and your service, ay, even thougb you tend tbem from ( 
the very inner Chambers of your beart. And tiien with 
conatant effort, and never-ceasing prayer, striving, step 
hj step, and winning, inch by inch, now slipping back 
it may be where the path is treacherous, and the hill 
is ateep, to rise from your knees, humbled and ther 
fore Btronger, gaining more than you have lost, yoil 
shall arrive at last, where there is no atrife, and va- 
faiÜDg, where she for whom you weep to-night is eve» 
now in glory, where He whom you follow baa alreadjH' 
prepared a place for you, and where you who hava; 
loved and trusted, shall be happy for evermorel" , 

Ceasittg, he spread bis bauds abroad, aud implorej 
a blesaing on thoae who heard lüm, after which thO' 
Christians breaking np their circle, gathered round th«' 
bereaved parents, with a few quict worJs and gesturei 
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of sympathy, such as those offer who have themselves 
experienced the sorrows they are fain to assuage. 

"I am in safety here," whispered Mariamne to the 
Briton, as she pointed out a dark figure, with white 
flowing locks, whom he now recognized as Calchas. 
In another moment she was in the old man^s armsy 
who raised his eyes to heaven, and thanked God with 
heartfelt gratitude for her deliverance. 

"Your father and I," said he, "have sought you 
with fearful anxiety, and even now he is raising some 
of his countrymen to storm the Tribune's house, and 
take you from it with the strong hand. Mariamne, you 
hardly know how much your father loves his child. 
And I too was disturbed for your safety, but I trusted 
— trusted in that heaven which never fails the in- 
nocent. Nevertheless, I sought for aid among my 
brethren and they have raised, even the poorest of 
them, such a sum as would have tempted the Praetor 
to interfere, even against a man like Placidus. I did 
but remain with them to say a prayer while they 
buried their dead. But now you are safe, and you will 
come back with me to your father's house, and one of 
these whom I can trust shall go to teil him at the place 
where his friends were to assemble; and Esca, thy 
preserver for the second time, who is to me as a son, 
shall accompany us home — though we shall not need 
a guard, for thy father's friends, tried warriors every 
man, and armed, will meet us ere we leave the wilder- 
ness for the streets." 

It was a strong temptation to the Briton, but the 
tirords he had so lately heard had sunk deep into his 
heart. He, too, would fain cast in his lot amongst 
these eamest men. He, too, he thouglit^ \i*aA «^ \»s^ 
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to perform — a cherished piappiness to forego. With 
a timely waming, it might be in his power to save the 
Emperor's life, and his very eagemess to accompanj 
Mariamne but impressed bim the more with the con- 
viction that it was his duty to leave her, now she was 
in comparative safety, and hasten on his errand of 
mercy. Calchas, too, insisted strongly on this view, 
and though Mariamne was silent, and even pleaded 
with her eyes against the risk, he tumed stoutly from 
their influence, and ere she was clasped in her father^s 
arms, the new Christian was already half-way between 
the Esquiline and the palace of Caesar. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Redi virus. 

Many had been the debauch at which, himself its 
Chief originator and promotor, the Tribüne had assisted; 
nor had he escaped the penalties that Nature exacts 
even from the healthiest constitutions, when her laws 
are habitually outraged in the high-tide of reveby and 
mirth; but never, after his longest sittings with the 
Emperor, had he experienced anything to compare 
with the utter prostration of mind and body in which 
he came to himself, waking from the death-like sleep 
that foUowed his pledge to Valeria. With retuming 
consciousness came a sense of painful giddiness, which, 
as the velvet cushions of the couch rose and heaved 
beneath his sight, confused him utterly as to where he 
was, or how he got there; then, sitting up with an 
effbrt that seemed to roll a ball of lead across his brain, 
he was aware that every vein throbbed at fever-heat, 
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that bis hands were numbed and swollen, that his 
mouth was parched, his lips cracked, and that he had 
a racking headache — the latter Symptom was suffi- 
cientlj^famiKar to be reassuring; he sprang to his feet, 
regardless of the pang so sudden a movement shot 
through his frame, then seizing a goblet from the table, 
filled it to the brim with Falemian, and in defiance of 
the naasea with which its very fragrance overpowered 
him, emptied it to the dregs. The effect, as he ex- 
pected, was instantaneous; it enabled him to stand 
erect, and, passing his band across his brow, by a 
strong eflfbrt of the will, he forced himself to connect 
and comprehend the events that had led to this horrible 
and bewadering trance. By degrees, one after another, 
like links in a chain, he traced the doings of the day, 
and beginning a long way back, somewhere about 
noon, tili the immediate past, so to speak, came more 
and more tangibly ' within his grasp. It was with a 
thrill of triumphant pleasure, that he remembered 
Valeria's visit, and his own arm winding round her 
handsome form on that very couch. Where was she 
now? He looked about him vacantly, almost expecting 
to find her in the room; as he did so, his eye lighted 
on the two goblets, one of them half-emptied, stiU 
Standing on their salver. 

To say that Placidus had a conscience would be 
simply a perversion of terms; for that monitor, never 
very troublesome, had since his manhood been so 
stifled and silenced as to have become a mere negative 
quality, yet in his present unhinged State, a shudder 
of horror did come over him, as he recalled the visit 
to Petosiris, and the poison with which he had resolved 
to insure the silence of his slave. But ete \k^\. ^Sicraj^^^^x 
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pa§sed away, tbe dark Beeret ÜBca knew, tke plot from 
which it was now too late lo draw back, the desperate 
adventure that every Lour bronght nearer, and that 
muat be attempted to-night, all these considfrations 
came flooding in on his memory at once, and for a 
momeiit he feit paralyzed by the heiglit of the preci- 
pice on the brink of which he stood. WitL the emer- 
gency, however, aa was always the case in the Tribune's 
character, came the energy reqnired to encounter it. 
"At least," he muttered, steadying himaeif by the 
table with one hand, "the cup in nearly empty, the 
drag cannot hut have done its work. First, 1 must 
make sure of the Carrion, and then it will be time 
enoagh to find Valeria." Had he suffered less in body, 
he would have laughed his own low malicious laugh, 
to think how deftly he had outwitted the woman he 
professed to lovo. The laugh, howeTer, died away in 
a grin that hetrayed more of pain than mirth; and the 
Tribüne, with chatteriag teeth and shaking frame, and 
wavering uncertain steps, hetook himself to the outer 
court to make sure with bis own eyes that the stalwart 
frame of him whom he feared was stiff and cold in 
death. 

His first feeling would have been one of acute ap- 
prehenaion, had not anger so completely maatered that 
Benaation, when be perceived the slave's chaiu and 
collar lying coiled on the pavement. Obviously, Esca 
had escaped, aud was gone, moreover, with his late 
maater's life completely in his power; but Placidus 
1 a keen intellect and one familiär with sudden 
combinations; it flashed upon him at once, that he 
had been outwitted by Valeria, aud the two had Hed 
together. 
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The sting was very sharp, but it roused and so- 
bered him. Pacing swiftly back through the corridors, 
and stopping for a few minutes to immerse bis head 
and faee in cold water, he retumed to the banqueting- 
hall, and eagerly scrutinized with look and smell, and, 
notwithstanding all that had happened, even with a 
sparing taste, the cup &om which he had last drunk. 
The Opiate, however, had been so skilftiDy prepared 
that nothing suspicious could be detected in the flavour 
of the wine; nevertheless, reflecting on all the circum- 
stances with a clearer head, as the strength of bis Con- 
stitution gradually asserted itself, he arrived at the 
tme conclusion, and was satisfied that Yaleria had 
changed the cups while bis attention was distracted by 
her charms; that he had purchased a poison he never 
doabted for a moment, nor suspected that Petosiris 
could have dared, from sheer love of trickery, to Sub- 
stitute an Opiate for the deadlier draught; but he 
exulted to think that bis powerful Organization must 
have resisted its effects, and that he who had so often 
narrowly escaped death in the field must indeed bear 
a charmed life. If a suspicion haunted him that the 
venom might still be lurking in bis System, to do its 
work more completely after a short respite, the vague 
horror of such a thought did but goad him to make 
use of the intervening time all the more ardently for 
business and pleasure, not forgetting the sacred duty 
of revenge. ''^Dum vivimus vivamusj^^ was the Tribune's 
motte, and if he had been granted but one hour to 
live, he would have divided that hour systematically, 
between the delights of love, wine, and mischief. 

Rapidly, though cooUy, he reviewed bis position, 
as though he had been commanding a cokott. k^isssi^^ 



62 ANTEROS. 

in by the Jewish army. To-night would make or mar 
him. The gladiators would be liere within an hour. 
Esca must, ere this, have reached the palace and given 
the alarm. Why had a centurion of Caesar not yet 
arrived with a sufficient guard to arrest him in his 
own house? They might be expected at any moment. 
Should he fly while there was yet time? What! and 
lose the brilliant future so nearly within his reach? 
No — he would weather this, as he had weathered 
other storms, by skilful and judicious steering. A man 
who has no scruples need never be deficient in re- 
source. To leave his house now, would be a tacit ad- 
mission of guilt. To be found alone, undefended, un- 
suspicious, a streng presumption of innoeence. He 
would at least have sufficient interest to be taken into 
the presence of Caesar. There, what so easy as to 
accuse the slave of treachery, to persuade the Emperor 
the barbarian had but hatched a plot against his 
master's life; to make the good-humoured old glutton 
laugh with an account of the drugged goblet, and finish 
the night by a debauch with his imperial host? 

Then, he must be guided by the preparations for 
defenee which he observed in the palace. If they were 
weak, he must find some means of communicating with 
Hippias, and the attack would be facilitated by his 
own presence inside. If, on the contrary, there was 
an obvious intention of firm resistance, the conspirators 
must be wamed to postpone their enterprise. If worst 
came to the worst, he could always save his own head 
hy informing against his confederates and so handing 
over Hippias and the gladiators to death. 

Some slight compunction visited him at the thought 
of such an alternative, but he soon stifled it with the 
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arguments of his characteristic philosophy. Should he 
be found, indeed, presiding at a supper-party composed 
of these desperate men, they might defend the gate 
whilst he fled directly to Caesar, and sacrificed them at 
once. Under any circumstances, he argued, he had 
bought them, and had a right to make use of them. 

In the meantime, Mariamne would be here directly. 
She ought to have been here long ago. Whatever the 
future threatened, an hour, half an hour, a quarter, 
should be devoted to her society, and after that, come 
what might, at least he would not have been foiled in 
every event of the day. It was when he had arrived 
at this conclusion, that Esca from Ins hiding-place saw 
the figure of the Tribüne, pale, wan, and ghostly, 
giving directions for the preparation of the supper- 
table. 

The evening stole on, the sun-dial no longer showed 
the hour, and the slave whose duty it was to keep 
count of time by the water-clock* then in vogue, an- 
nounced that the first watch of the night was already 
advanced. He was foUowed by Automedon, who came 
into the presence of his master, with hanging head and 
sheepish looks, sadly mistrusting how far his own favour 
would bear him harmless in the delivery of the tidings 
he had to impart. It was always a perilous duty to 
inform Placidus of the failure of any of his schemes. 
He listened, indeed, with a calm demeanour and an 
unmoved countenance, but sooner or later he surely 



• The clepsydra, or water-clock — a Greek invention for the division 
of time — consisting of a hollow globe mado of glass , or some transparent 
Bubstance, from which the watcr trickled out through a narrow orifice, in 
quantities so regulated , that the sinking level of the element marked with 
safficient exactitude the time that had elapsed since the veasel was fiUed. 
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contrived to visit on the unfortunate messenger, ,tlie 
annoyance He bimself experienced &om the message. 

The Tribune's face brightened as the boy came 
into the hall; with characteristic duplicity, however, he 
veiled even from his charioteer the impatience in which 
he had waited his retum. 

"Have you brought the horses in cool?" said he, 
with an affectation of extreme indifference. 

Automedon looked greatly relieved. 

"Quite cool," he answered, "most Hlustrious! and 
Oarses came part of the way home, but he got down 
near the Sacred Gate, and I had no one with me in 
the chariot the whole length of the Flaminian Way; 
and the slaves will be back presently; and Damasip- 
pus — Oh! my lord, do not be angry! — Damasip- 
pus — I fear I have left him dead in the street." 

Here the lad's courage failed him completely; he 
had indeed been thoroughly frightened by the events 
of the night; and making a piteous face, he twined 
his fingers in his long curls, and wept aloud. 

"What! fool!" thundered the Tribüne, his brow 
tuming black with rage. "You have not brought her 
after all! Silly child," he added, Controlling himself 
with a streng effort. "Where is the — the passenger 
— I charged Damasippus to bring here with him to- 
night?" 

"I will ]tell you the truth," exclaimed the boy, 
flinging himself down on his knees, and snatching at 
the hem of his master's garment. "By the Temple of 
Vesta I will teil you the truth. I drove from here 
across Tiber, and I waited in the shadow by Tiber- 
side; and Jugurtha wouldn't stand still, and presently 
Damasippus Jbrought a — a passenger, in his arms, 
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and put it into the chariot, and bade me go on fast; 
and we went on at a gallop tili we tried to cross the 
Appian Way, and then we had to tum aside, for the 
houses were buming and the people fighting in the 
Street, and Scipio was frightened and pnlled, and 
Jugurtha wonldn't face the crowd, and I drove on to 
cross a little farther down, bat we were stopped again 
by the Vestals, and I couldn't drive through them! So 
we halted to let them pass, and then, a fierce terrible 
giant caught the horses and stopped them once more, 
and a thousand soldiers, nay, a legion at least, sur- 
rounded the chariot, and they killed Damasippns, and 
they tore the passenger out, and killed it too, and 
Scipio kicked, and I was frightened, and drove home 
as fast as I could — and indeed it wasn't my fault!" 

Automedon^s fears had magnified both the number 
of the assailants and the dangers undergone. He had 
not recognised the gladiators, and was altogether in 
too confused a State, as the Tribüne perceived at a 
glance, to afPord his master any more coherent In- 
formation than the foregoing. Placidus bit his lip in 
bafflied anger, for he could not see*his way; never- 
theless the boy-charioteer was a favourite, and he 
would not Visit the failure of the enterprise on him. 

"I am glad the horses are safe," said he, good- 
humouredly. "Go, get some supper and a cup of wine. 
I will send for you again presently." 

Automedon, agreeably surprised, glanced up at his 
master^s face ere he departed, and observed that, 
although deadly pale, it had assumed the fixed re- 
solute expression his dependents knew so well. 

He had indeed occasion to summon all the pre- 
sence of mind on whieh he prided biin&^\£^ icKt ^n^scl 
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while he epoke, hiB quick ear caught tlie tramp of 
feet, and the familiär clink of ateel. The blood 
gathered round his heart as he contemplated the pos- 
sibility that a maniple of Caaar's guards raight even 
now be occupying tho court. It was with a sigh of 
intense relief, that instead of the centurion's eagle- 
crest, he recognized the tall form of Kufns, accom- 
panied bj hie cororades, advancing respectfully, and 
even with awkward diffidence, throngb the outer hall. 
The Tribüne could assume — none hetter — any 
character it Buited him to play at a moment's uotice; 
nevertheleaa there was a ring of real cordialitj in his 
greeting, for the viaitors were more welcome than they 



" Hail ! Rufus , Lutoriua , Eumolpus ! " he ahouted 
boiflterouHly. "Grallant Bwordsraeu, and deop drinkers 
all! What! old Hirpinua, do I not aee thy broad 
shouldera yonder in the rear? and Hippias too, the 
king of tte arena! Welcome, every man of you! 
Even now the feast is spread, and the Ghian cooling 
yonder amoogat the flowera. Once again, a hearty 
welcome to you all!" 

The gladiatBra, atill aomewhat abashed by the un- 
accuatona.ed aplendour which met their eyes on every 
aide, reaponded with less than their nsual confidence 
to their entertainer. Kufua nudged Lutoriua to reply 
in poUte language, and the Gaiil in a fit of unusual 
modeaty, pasaed the signsl on to Eumolpua of Bavenna 
— a beetle-browed how-legged warrior , with huge 
muBclea and a heavy aullen face. Thia champion 
looked helplesaly ahout him and acemed iaclined to 
tum tail and fly, wlien to hia great relief, Hippias 
advanced from tie rear of hia comrades, and created a 
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diversion in his farour, of whicli he availed himself 
hj sHnking incontinentlj into the backgronnd. 

Placidns clapped lus hands, an Asiatic fashion 
affected hj the more loxurious Bomans; and two or 
three slaves appeared in obedience to ihe summons. 
The gladiators looked on in awe at the sumptnous 
dresses and personal beauty of these domestics. 

"Hand Ud wine hTre amongst my fnends: I 
will but say three words to your captain, and we will 
go to supper forthwith." 

So speaking, the Tribüne ledffippias apart, having 
resolved that in the present critical State of affairs, it 
would be better to take him entirely into his con- 
fidence, and trust to the scrupulous notions of fidelity 
to their bargains, which such men entertained, for the 
result 

"There is no time to lose," observed he anxiously, 
when he had led Bippias apart from his followers. 
"Something has occurred which was out of all our cal- 
cnlations. Can they oyerhear us, think ye?" 

The fencing-master glanced carelessly at his band. 
"Whilst they are at that game," said he, "they would 
not hear the assembly sounding from all four quarters 
of the camp. Never fear, Illustrious! it will keep 
them busy tili supper-time." 

The band had broken up into pairs, and were hard 
at work with their favourite pastime, old as the Alban 
hills, and handed down to the Boman empire from the 
dynasty of the Fharaohs. It consisted in gambling for 
small coins at the following trial of skill: 

The players sat or stood, face to face; each held 
the left band erect, on which he marked Üie progress 
of his game. With the right he shot out aiv^ qil<^ ^t 
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more of his four fingers and thumb, or all together, 
witli immense rapidity, guessing aloud at the same 
time the sum total of the fingers thus brandished hj 
himself and his adversajy, who was emplojed in the 
same manner. Whoever guessed right won a point^ 
which was immediately marked on the left, held im- 
moveable at shoulder-height for the purpose, and when 
five of these nad been won, the game began again. 
Nothing could be more simple, nothing apparently less 
interesting, and yet it seemed to engross the attention 
of the gladiators to the exclusion of nU other subjects, 
even the prospect of supper and the flaTpur of the 
Falemian.* 

"They are children now," said Placidus, con- 
temptuously. "They will be men presently, and tigers 
to-night Hippias, the slave has escaped. We must 
attack the palace forthwith." 

"I know it," replied the other quietly. "But the 
Germans are relieving guard at this hour. My own 
people are hardly ready, and it is not dark enough 
7et." 

"You know it!" repeated Placidus, even more ir- 
ritated than astonished by his companion^s coolness, 
"you know it, and yet you have not hastened your 
preparations! Do you know, too, that this yeUow* 
haired barbarian has got your head, and mine, änd all 
the empty skulls of our intelligent fidends who are 
amusing themselves yonder, under his belt? Do you 
know that Caesar, true to his swinish propensities, will 
tum like a hunted boar, when he suspects the least 

* This game ii played to-day with equal zest, ander it« Italian name 
of "Morro/^ Perhaps its nature was best rendered by the Latin phrase 
** mioare digites /' ** to flaah the fingers." 
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shadow of danger? Do you know that not one of us 
may live to eat the very supper waiting for us in the 
next room? What are you made of, man, that you 
can thus look me so cooUy in the face with the sword 
at both our throats?" 

"I can keep my own throat with my hand," replied 
the other, totally unmoved by his host's agitation. "And 
I am certainly not accustomed to fear dangej hefore it 
comes. But that the barbarian had escaped I saw with 
my own eyes, for I left him ten minutes since within 
a hundred paces of your own gate." 

The Tribune's eyebrows went up in unfeigned sur- 
prise. 

"Then he has not reached the palace!" he ex- 
claimed, speaking rather to himself than his informant. 

"Not reached the palace certainly," replied the 
latter, calmly, "since I teil you I saw him here. And 
in very good Company too," he added, with a smile. 

The Tribune's astonishment had for once deprived 
him of his self-command. 

"With Valeria?" he asked, unguardedly; and 
directly he had spoken a vague suspicion made him 
wish that he had held his tongue. 

The fencing-master started and knit his brows. 
His head was more erect and his voice stemer when 
he answered — 

"I have Seen the Lady Valeria too, within the last 
hour. She had no slaves with her beyond her usual 
attendants/' 

Anger, curiosity, imcertainty, jealousy, a hundred 
conflicting emotions were rankling at the Tribime's 
heart. What had this handsome gladiator to do at 
Valeria's house? and was it posBible tiiaX. ää ^a^L xäX. 
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caro for the Blave after all? Then what could haTä 
been her oliject throughout? He inarked too the alter' | 
ation in manner betrayed by Hippias at the mentiofl ' 
of this fair and flighty dame; nor did it seem impro- 
bahle under all the circumBtancoa that he entertained t 
kindly feeling, if nothing more, for bis pupiL Judging 
inen and women by his own evil nature, and knowlng 
■well the favour with which their female admirera re*- 
garded these votaries of the aword, the Tribüne diA'l 
not hesitate to put its true constraction on such kindlyj 
feelingg, and their probable result. 

Froiu that moment he hated Hippias — hated hiiüi 
all the more that in the tumult and confusion of ibeM 
Coming night he might find an opportunity of gratif]?- J 
ing his batred by the destruction of the gladiatoRV 
Many a bold leader has heen atmck down froiu behiadV 
by the very followers he waa encouraging; and wid" 
would aak how a conspirator met his death, 
attack on a palace, aad the murder of an omperor? 
Even while the thongbt croaaed his mind he took the 
other by the band, and langhed frankly in his face. 

"Thou art at homo in the private apartments of 
every lady in Eome, I believe, niy warlike Apollo," 
Said he. "But, iudeed, it is no queation now of snch 
trifling; the bnsiness of to-night nmst be determined 
on — ay, and disposed of — withont delay. If my 
Blave had reached the palace our whole plan muat have 
been altered. I wish, as you did come across him, 
had treated him to that deadly thrust of yours vi 
the short-ribs, and bronght bim in here dead or alive,"' 



"He will not trouble 
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poBed of foT the present." 



Word for it, Tribüne, he is dis-| 
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^'What mean jou?'^ asked Placidus, a devilish J07 
ligbting up his .sallow face. "Did 70U bribe bim to 
aecrecj tben and tbere witb tbe metal 70U are accns- 
tomed to laviab so freely? Gold will buy silence for 
a time, but steel insnres it for ever." 

''Naj, Tri])une/* answered Bippias, witb a frank 
langb. ^^We bave been fencing too long in tbe dark. 
I -will teil 70U tbe wbole trutb. Tbis young giant of 
jonrg is safe enougb for tbe present I saw bim de- 
part witb a pale-faced girl, in a black bood, wbom be 
promised to take care of as far as Tiber-side. Depend 
npon it be will tbink of notbing eise to-nigbt. For all 
bis broad sbonlders, tbe down is yet upon bis cbin. 
And a man's beard mnst be gray before be leares 
sucb a fair young lass as tbat to knock bis bead 
against a wall, even tbougb it be tbe wall of a palace. 
No,'no, Tribüne, be is safe enougb, I teil you, for tbe 
next twelve bours, at leastl" 

"A pale-faced girl?" repeated Placidus, still barp- 
ing on Valeria. "Wbat, and wbo was sbe? Did you 
know ber? did you speak to ber?" 

"My people bad some wild tale," replied tbe fen- 
cing-master, "about a cbariot witb wbite borses, tbat 
bad been upset in tbe street, and a girl all gagged 
and muffled, wbom tbey puUed out of it, aaä for 
wbom, of course, tbey quarrelled amongst tbemselves. 
In faitb, bad it not been for to*nigbt^s business and 
tbe oatb, you migbt bave seen some sweet practice in 
your own porcb, for I bare two or tbree bere tbat can 
make as close and even work witb a sword as a tailor 
does witb bis needle. Tbey said sometbing about ber 
being a Jewess. Very likely sbe may be, for tbey 
swarm across Tiber; since we bare lost Nero. And 



ihe lad nught aa well be s Jew as a Briton for that. 
matter. Ai-e you satisfied now, Tribüne ? By thft 
belly of Bacchus, I must wash my inuuth out witbr 
Falemian. All thia talking makes a maa as thirsty 
a cameL" 

Satis&ed! andafterwhatliehad just learnt! Chariotl. 
White horaes! JewesBl Tbere could be no doubt of i( 
Tlieae gladiatora must Lave blundered on lier, Üioxsght 
the Tribüne, and elain my freedmon, and rescned hev 
from my people, and lianded her over to the 
whom moBt I hate and fear on earth. Satisfied! Per^ 
haps I shall he hetter satisfied when I have capturedi. 
her, and bumbled Yalei'ia, and put yoii out of the va^V 
my gallant cut-throat, and seen the slave scourged 
death at my own door-postl Then, and not tili theoy, 
shall I be able to diiuk my wine without a heartbuisy- 
and iay my head on the pillow with some cliance ot 
sleep. In the meantime, to-night's work must be done, 
To-nigbt's work, that puts Vespaaian virtually on the 
throne, (for thitt boy* of bis shaU only keep the cushioa 
warm tili bis father takes bis seat), that makes FlaciduA 
the first man in the empire, Nay, that might even opea- 
a path to the Pnrple itself. The General ia well ad-v 
vanced in years; already somewhat broken and woni' 
■ffith his eampaigns. Titus indeed, is the darling q£ 
the legions, but all the heart hlack-hrowed Berenice- 
has left him, is wrapped up in war. He loves it, I 
verily believe — the daring fool! — for the mere bray- 
ing of öTjmpets, and the claah of steel, Not a centurioB 
exposes himself half so freely, nor so often, Well, er 
Zealot'a javelin, or a atone frum the ramparts of some 
namelesa town in Judtea, may dispose of bim at an^ 
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time. Then there is but Domitian. A clever youth 
indeed, and an unscrupulous. So mucli the worse for 
him! A musliroom is not the ovlj diah that may be 
fatal to an emperor, and if the knot be so secnre as to 
ba£Ee all dexterity, why, it must be cut with steeL 
Ay, the Macedonian knew well how the great gamo 
should be played. Satisfied! Like him, I shall never 
be satisfied while there is anything more to win! 

These being the Tribune^s thoughts, it is needless 
to say that he assumed a manner of the utmost frank- 
ness and carelessness. 

"Thirsty!" he repeated, in a loud voice, clapping 
Bippias on the Shoulder. "Thirsty — I could empty 
an aqueduct! Welcome again, and heartily, my heroes 
all! See, the supper waits. Let us go in and drink 
out the old Falemian!" 



CHAPTER XVI. 

"Morituri.'» 

Kj^owing well with whom he was to deal, Placidus 
had ordered a repast to be prepared for bis guests on 
a Scale of magnificence unususd even in bis luxurious 
dwelling. It was advisable, not only to impose on 
these rüde natures with unaccustomed pomp and 
parade, but also to exite their cupidity by the display 
of gold and jewels while their fiercer passions were in- 
flamed with wine. The more reckless and desperate 
they could be rendered the more fit would they be for 
bis purpose. There were the tools, sharp and ready 
for use, but he thought they would admit of a yet 
finer edge, and prepared to put it on accordin^ly. 
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Therefore, he Lad ordered the Bupper to be l^d 
an inner apartment, reserved for occasioiie of especifJ 
State, and in which it was whispered that VitelUiyt 
himself had more than once partaken of bis eubject'fl 
hospitality; nay, had even expressed Ratification witi 
bis entertainment. Änd whiuh, while blazing with as 
mach of Ornament and decoration as could be crowdeJ 
into a supper-room, '^aa of such moderate dimensions 
»ä to bring all the costly objects it contained withiat 
noticG of the gnests. The tessellated parement waa of 
the riebest and gaudiest Squares, laid together 
smooth and hright as glass. The walls were of polished 
citron-wood, heavily gilded round the aldrting and 
edges, while the panels were covered in the florid and 
gradualty deteriorating taste of the period, with pain^ 
Ügs, brilliant in colnur, and beautiful in esecutitm. 
These represented mythological subjects not of the 
purest natore, but fauna, nymphs, and satyrs were to 
be föund in the majority, while Bacchus himself vaB 
more than once repeated in all the glory of bis sway- 
ing paunch; bis garland of vine-leaves, hia ivy-covered 
■wand, and aurrounding clastera of rieh, ripe, pnrple 
grapes, To fill the niehea between theae panela, the 
goat — an animal alwaya aasociated in the Koman 
mind with wine, perhapa becauae be drinks üo water 
— was imitated in precious metala, and in every atti- 
tnde. Here they butted, there they browaed, in another 
comer a pair of tbem frisked and gambolled in livingr 
kid-like glee, while yonder, homcd and bearded, a 
venerable sage in aiiver gazed upon the guests with a 
wiae Arcadian aimplicitj that was alraoat ludicrons. 
The tablea, which were removed with every change 
1 of dishes, were of cedar, supported on grotesque clawff 
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of bronze, heavily gilt; the couches, framed of ivory 
and gold, were draped in varions coloured shawls of 
the softest Asiatic texture, and strewed with cushions 
of so rieh a crimson as to border nearlj on Imperial 
porple. No dish was of a meaner metal than gold, 
and the drinking-cups, in which Falemian blushed, or 
Chian sparkled, were studded with mbies, emeralds, 
pearls, and other precious stones. The sharp nail of a 
gladiator might at any moment have picked out onob- 
served, that which woold have purchased his freedom 
and his life, bat the men were honest, as they nnder- 
stood the term, and the gems were as safe here, and 
indeed a good deal safer, than they would have been 
in the temple of Vesta, or of the Capitoline Jove him- 
seif. In a recess at one end of the apartment, reared 
like an altar upon three wide low carpeted steps, from 
each of which censers exhaled aromatic odours, stood 
the sideboard of polished walnut, carved in exquisite 
imitation of birds, insects, reptiles, flowers, and fruit. 
This was covered by a snowy cloth, and on it glittered, 
richly chased and bumished, the Tribune's störe of 
golden cups and vases, which men quoted at erery 
supper-table in Bome. 

Lutorius recUning opposite this blaze of magnificence, 
shaded his eyes with his band. 

"What is it, my hold Gaul?" asked his host, 
raising himself on his elbow to pledge him, and signing 
to a slave to fill the swordsman^s cup. ^^Hast thou got 
thy guard up already to save thy face?" 

"They dazzle me, most Hlustriousl" answered the 
readyGaul. "I had rather blink at the sunrise flashing 
on Üie blue waters from Ostia. I did not think there 
had been so much gold in Some." 
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"He hfta not Eeen thc palace jet,," Baid Placidittf 
laugting, as he emptied bis cup and tumed to tta 
other g^uesta, "Some of üb will indeed be dazzied to« ■ 
night, if I mistake not. "Wbat tliink ye, my friends, i 
muat be tlie plates and drinking-vesaels , wkere thff ■ 
veiy «hielda and helmets of the gnarda are solid gold? ' 
Meantitne, let us waah onr eyes with Falemian, lest wtf 
miatake üur way and inti-ude on the privacy of Ciesar 
I In the dark." 

' So appropriate a sentjmeiit met witb universal ap- 

proval. Tho gladiators laughed loudly, and proffered 

their cupa to be fiUed. There was no question now (rf; 

aecresy or disguise; there was even no further afFecta*i 

tion of ignoring the ptirpoBo for wliich thay had metj i 

or the probable reault of the night's enterpriae. Eumol* . 

pus, indeed, and one or two more of the thicker-wittadj^ 

satisfied to know that tho preaent moment brought a- 

maguiticent reception, and an abnndance of good cheer,' ' 

were willing to remain in uncertainty about the futnre, 

resolving simply to obey the Orders of their captain, 

and to ask uo quostions; bnt even theae could not 

. help leaniing by degreea that tbey had before theis 

I Iio werk of ordinary bloodshed; hut that tbey were 

f involved in a conspiracy wbich was to determine the 

L empire of the world. It did not deatroy their appetite, 

F thoagb it may have increased their thirsi 

I In Proportion as the wine flowed faster the guests 

lost their ditEdecce and found their tongues. Theä 

host exerted himself to win golden opinions from all, 

and entered with ready tact into the characteristics and 

peculiaiities of each. 

"Eumolpna!" said he, as a alave entered, bearing'' 
i turbot on a yet larger dish, "fear not tÄi 



"morttiibi." 77 

encounter him. He is a worthy foe, and a countryman 
of thine own. He left Bayenna but yeßterday. In 
truth, that fair-built town sends ns the widest turbots 
and the broadest shonlders in the empire. Taste him, 
man, with a cup of Cbian, and say if the trainer's 
rations have spoiled thy palate for native food." 

Half-brutalised as he was bj natura and education, 
tbe gladiator had still a kindlj feeling for bis birth- 
place. Even now a memory of bis boybood wonld 
sometimes steal across bim like a dream. The Stretch 
of sand, the breezy Adriatic, the waves dashing against 
the harbour-walls, and a vision of curly-headed, black- 
eyed children, of whom he was one, tumbling and 
playing on the shore. He feit more hnman when he 
thought of such things. While the Tribüne spoke he 
rose in bis own esteem, for bis host treated bim like a 
man rather than a beast, and those few careless words 
gained a champion for Flacidus, who was ready to 
foUow bim to the death. 

So was it witb the rest To Eufus he enlarged on 
the bappiness of a country life, and the liberty — none 
the less dear for being imaginary — enjoyed by a 
Eoman Citizen, who, within easy distance of llie capital, 
could sit beneath bis own porch to watch the sunset 
erimsoning the Apennines, and tread into home-made 
wine the grapes of bis own vineyard. He talked of 
pruning the elms and training the vines, of shearing 
sheep and goading oxen, as though he had been a 
rustic all bis life, seasoning such glowing descriptions 
to suit bis listener^s palate, with the charms eren of 
winter in the snow amongs the hills, the boar driven 
through the leafless copse, the wild-fowl lured froixv tk^ 
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half-frozen lake, tlie snug and homely roof, the cracfe- 
ling fire, and the children playing on the hearth. 

'"Tis but another night-watch," said he, cordialljr, 
"and it will be my tum to sup with thee in thy moun- 
tain-home. Half a dozen such strokes as I have 
thee deal Ja mere aport, iny hero! and thou wilt r 
need to meddle with steel again, save in the form 
ploughshare or a hunting-spear. By the fillet of Cereal' 
my friends, there is a golden harveat, to-night, only 
waiting for the sicklel" 

And Butiia, for whom a few acres of Italian soU 
and liherty to cultivate them in peace, with his wifii 
and cbildien, compriaed all of happtness that life cool) 
give, contemplated the prospect thus offered with ai| 
Imagination heated by wine, and a detenuination, traly 
formidahle in a man of bis quiet, dogged resolution, if 
hard fighting was to connt for anything, not to fail iix 
at leaflt deserving bis reward. 

"Hirpinus!" excbiimed the host, tuming to th« 

Veteran, who was a swom lover of good cbeer, and had 

already consumed eupper enough for two ordinary men, 

I ■waabed down by proportionate draughts of wine, "thy 

I fcivourite morsel is eveu now leaving the spit. Pledge 

in Falemian ere it comea. Nay, spoil it not with 
honey, wbich I hold to be a mistake unworthy 
gladiator. "We will pour a libation to Diana down om 
throats, in her capacity of huntrees only, my friend; I 
care not for the goddesa in any other. Hol slavaal 
bring here some wild boars!" 

Ab he epoke the domestics reappeared, in pairs, 
carrying betweeu tbem as many wild boars, roastfld 
whole, as tbere were guests. One of these huge dishe« 
vaa set aside for eacb man, and the carrers proceeded 
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to their duty, unmoved by the ejaculatioiis of amaze- 
ment that broke from the gladiators at such prodigal 
magnificence. 

Their attention was, however, somewhat distracted 
at this stage of the feasts by the entrance of Huchenor, 
who slunk to the place reserved for him with a shade 
of sullen disappointment lowering on his brow. 

The host, however, had resolved that nothing 
should occur to mar the success of his entertainment, 
so refirained from asking any questions as to his ab- 
sence, and motioned him courteously to a couch, with 
as frank a greeting as though he had been aware of 
its cause. He suspected treachery, notwithstanding, 
none the less that Euchenor hastened to explain his 
tardy arrival. ^^He had heard a tumult in the neigh- 
bourhood," he said, "whilst the guests were entering 
the house, and had visited the nearest post of his 
comrades to ascertain that they had not been attacked. 
It was some distance to the palace-gardens, and he could 
not avoid missing the earlier stages of the banquet." 

"You must make up for lost time," observed Pla- 
cidus, signing to the slaves to heap the new comer^s 
plate and fill his cup to the brim. "The later, the 
warmer welcome-, the earlier, the better cheer," and 
whilst he spoke the friendly words he was resolving 
that the Greek should be placed in front that whole 
night, under his immediate supervision. At the slightest 
Symptom of treachery or wavering, he would slay him 
with his own band. 

And now the gigantic hunger of these champions 
seemed to be appeased at last Dish had succeeded 
dish in endless yariety, and they had applied them- 
selves to each aa it came with an undiminished ener^ 
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^^^H KppetiteH of jaded men of pleaaure like their lord. 
^^B. Even the latter — though he tried hard, for b«. 
^^^ eapecially prided himself on his powera of cating 
r diinking — foimd it impoasible tö kcep pace with hS*. 

l guests. Their great hodily powere, indeed, increased 

■ by severe and habitnal training, enabled them to 

^^^^^ Bnme vast quantities of food, tvithout esperiencing 
^^^^1 tbose senaatiüHB of lassitude and r^pletion which orex*' 
^^^B come weaker irameR. It Heemed aa though most of 
^^^^ vhat they ate weut at once to supply the waat* 
P created by years of toil, and an soou aa swallowed fei' 

I the mnaclea instead of bnrdening; the stomach. It wu 

P equally so with wine. Such men can drink draught 

I after draught, and partake freely in the qnestionabl* 

I pleasures of intoxication , whilst they pay none 

penalties. Ä hreath of fresh air, a few minutea' 
eise, and their brains are cool, their eyes clear, thei*- 
whole System strengthened for the time and atimulat«J( 
rather than stupefied, by their excesa. 

■ The gladiators lay back on their couchea in ex- 

^^^B treme bodÜy content. The cups were still quickly 
^^^^B ^led and emptied, but more in compliance with the 
^^^^P' en Stoma of conviviality than the demands of thirsf. 
^^^™ They were all talking at once, and every man naw 
both present and future through the rosy medium of 
the wine he had imbibed. 

There were two, however, of the party who liad 
not auffered their real inmost attention to stray for aB 
instant fi-om the actual busineea of the night, who cal- 
calated the time exactly as it passed, who watched thfl 
men throngh the succeeding phasea of satisfaetioB, 
.gvod-hnmour, conviviality, and reeklessneiäs, stopplig 
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just short of inebriety, and seized the very moment at 
which the iron was hot enough to strike. The same 
thonght was in the brain of each, when their eyes met; 
the same words were springing to their lips, but 
Hippias spoke first. 

"No more wine to-night, Tribüne, if work is to be 
done! The circus is füll; the arena swept; the show 
paid for. When the Praetor takes his seat we are 
ready to begin." 

Placidus glanced significantly in his face, and rose, 
holding a brimming goblet in his band. The sudden- 
ness of the movement arrested immediate attention. 
The men were all silent, and looking towards their 
host. 

"Good friends!" said he. "Trusty swordsmen! 
Welcome guests! Listen to me. To-night we bum 
the palace — we overthrow the empire — we hurl 
CaBsar from his throne. All this you know, but there 
is something more you do not know. One has escaped 
who is acquainted with the plot In an hour it may 
be too late. We are fast friends, we are in the same 
galley — the land is not a bow-shot off. But the wind 
is rising — the water rushing in beneäth her keel. 
Will you bend your backs forthwith and row the 
galley safe home with me?" 

The project was a favourite one, the metaphor 
suited to their tastes. As the Tribüne paused, accla- 
mations greeted him on all sides, and "We will! We 
will!" "Through storm and sunshine!" "Against wind 
and weather!" sprang from many an eager lip. It was 
obvious the men were ready for anything. "One liba- 
tion to Pluto!" added the host, emptying his cup, and 
the guests, leaping to their feet, followed his examijle 

Thß Glacllalors. IL ^ 
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with a mad cheer. Then tliey formcd in pairs, as 
thej were accustomed in the amphitheatre, and 
Euchenor with a malicious laugh exclaimed', "Morituri 
te salutant!" 

It was enough! The ominous words were caught 
up and repeated in wild defiance and derision, boding 
small scruples of mercy or remorse. Twice they 
marched round the supper-room to the bürden of that 
ghastly chant, and when, shaking off the fumes of wine, 
they snatched eagerly at their arms, Placidus put him- 
self at their head with a triumphant conviction that 
come what might, they would not fail him in his last 
desperate throw for the great game. 



CHAPTEß XVII. 

The German Goard. 

All was in confusion at the palace of the Caesars. 
The civil war that had now been raging for several 
hours in the capital, the tumults that pervaded every 
quarter of the city, had roused the alarm, and to a 
certain extent the vigilance of such troops as still 
owned allegiance to Vitellius. But late events had 
much slackened the discipline for which Koman sol- 
diers were so famous, and that could be but a spurious 
loyalty which depended on amount of pay and oppor- 
tunities for plunder, which was accustomed moreover 
to see the diadem transferred from one successftil gen- 
eral to another at a few months^ interval. Perhaps 
his German guards were the only soldiers of Vitellius 
on whom he could place any reliance; but even these 
had been reduced to a mere handfiil by slaughter and 
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deaertion; while the few who remained, thoiigh; unim* 
peacbabl^ in their fidelity, were wanting in every qua-^ 
lity that constitutes military efficiency, except the 
physical strength, and desperate courage, they brought 
witb tbem from tbe north. 

They were, however, the Emperor's last hope. 
They occupied the palace gardens to night, feeding 
their bivouac-fires with branches from its stately cedars, 
or uprooting its exotic shrubs to hurl them crackling 
in the blaze. The Boman Citizens looking on their 
gigantic forms moving to and fro in the glare, shud- 
dered, and whispered, and pointed them out to each 
other as being half men half demons, while a passing 
soldier would raise bis eagle crest more proudly, re- 
lating how those were the foes over whom the legions 
had triumphed, and would turn forthwith into a wine- 
shop to celebrate bis prowess at the expense of some 
admiring Citizen in the crowd. 

One of these German mercenaries may be taken as 
a sample of the rest. He was standing sentry over a 
narrow wicket that afforded entrance to the palace 
gardens, and was the first obstacle encountered by 
Esca, after the latter had hastened &om the Esqui- 
lii^e to give intelligence of the design against CsBsar^s 
life. 

Leaning on bis spear, with bis tall frame and large 
muscles thrown into strong relief by the light of the 
bivouac-fire behind him, he brought^ to tbe Briton^s 
mind many a stirring memory of bis own warlike boy- 
hood, when by the side of just such champions, armed 
in such a manner, he had struggled, though in vain, 
against the discipline and the strategy of the invader. 

Scarcely older tban himself , tbe ^^u\xy ^^^*«k<i^^ 



84 ANTEROS. 

the comely features and the bright colouring of youth, 
with a depth of ehest and squareness of Shoulder that 
denoted all the power of mature manhood. He seemed 
indeed a fomiidable antagonist for any single foe, and 
able to keep at bay half a score of the finest men who 
stood in the front rank of the legions. He was clad 
in a long white garment of linen, reaching below the 
knee, and fastened at the neck by a single clasp of 
gold; his shield and helmet too, although this was no 
State occasion, but one on which he would probably 
be massacred before moming, were of the same metal, 
his spear-head and sword of the finest-tempered steel. 
The latter especially, was a formidable weapon. Con- 
siderably longer than the ßoman's, which was only 
used for the thrust at close quarters, it could deal 
sweeping blows that would cleave a headpiece or lop 
a Hmb, and managed lightly as a riding-wand by the 
German's powerful arm, would hew fearful gaps in the 
ranks of an enemy, if their line wavered, or their 
Order was in any degree destroyed. 

Notwithstanding the warlike nature of his arms 
and bearing, the sentry's face was fair and smooth as 
a woman's; the flaxen down was scarcely springing on 
his chin, and the golden locks escaped beneath his 
helmet and clustered in curls upon his neck. His light 
blue eye, too, had a mild, and rather yacant expres- 
sion as it roved carelessly around; but theEomans had 
long ago leamed that those light blue eyes could 
kindle into sparks of fire when steel was crossed, could 
glare with invincible hatred and defiance even when 
fixed in death. 

Esca's heart warmed to the barbarian guardsman 
with a ießlmg oi sympathy and kindred. The latter 
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sentiinent may have su^ested the plan by which be 
obtained entrance to tbe palace, for tbe dif&cnlty of so 
doing bad presented itself to bim in brigbter colonrs 
eveiy moment as be approacbed. Pausing, tberefore, 
at a few paces fi*om tbe sentry, wbo levelled bis spear 
and cballenged wben be beard footsteps, tbe Briton 
nnbuckled bis sword and cast it down between tbem, 
to indicate tbat be claimed protection and bad no in- 
tention of offence. 

Tbe otber mnttered some nnintelligible words in 
bis own langaage. It was obvions tbat be knew no 
Latin and tbat tbeir conversation must be carried on 
by signs. Tbis, bowever, ratber smootbed tban en- 
banced the difficulty; and it was a relief to Esca tbat 
tbe first impulse of tbe German bad not been to alarm 
bis comrades, and resort to violence. 

Tbe JjMer seemed to entertain no apprebension 
from any single individual wbether friend or foe, and 
looked, moreover, witb favourable eyes on Esca^s ap- 
pearance, wbicb bore a certain family likeness to tbat 
of bis own countrymen. He suffered bim tberefore to 
approacb bis post, questioning bim by signs, to wbicb 
tbe Briton replied in tbe same manner, perfectly ignor- 
ant of tbeir meaning, bat witb a fervent bope tbat tbe 
result of tbese mysterious gestures migbt be bis admis- 
sion witbin tbe walL 

Under sucb circumstances tbe two were not likely 
to arrive at a clear understanding. After a wbile tbe 
German looked completely puzzled, and passed tbe 
Word in bis own language to a comrade witbin bear- 
ing, apparently for assistance. Esca beard tbe same 
soond repeated in more tban one voiee^ tUI it di&d 
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away under the trees; there was obviously a strong 
chain of sentries round CeBsar's palace. 

In the meantime the German would not pennit 
Esca to approach within spear*s-length of his ;po8t, 
though he kept him back good-humouredly with the 
butt-end of that weapon, nor would he suffer him to 
pick his sword up and gird it round his waist again — 
making nevertheless , all the while, signs of cordiality 
and friendship; but though Esca responded to these 
with equal warmth, he was no nearer the inside than 
at first. 

Presently the heavy tramp of arlned men smote 
his ear, and a centurion, accompanied by half a dozen 
fioldiers, approached the wicket. These bore a strong 
resemblance, both in form and features, to the sentry 
who had summoned them; but their officer spoke La- 
tin, and Esca, who had gained a little time to mature 
his plan, answered the German centurion's questions 
without hesitation. 

"I belong to your own division," said he, "though 
I come from farther north than your troop, and speak 
a different dialect. We were disbanded but yesterday, 
by a written order from Caesar. It has tumed out to 
be a forgery. We have been scattered through half 
the wine-shops in Borne, and a herald came round and 
found me dnnking, and bade me retum to my duty 
without delay. He said we were to muster somewhere 
hereabouts, that we should find a post at the palace, 
and could join it tili our own officers came back. I 
am but a barbarian, I know little of Kome, but this is 
the palace, is it not? and you are a centurion of the 
Geisman guard?" 

iHe drew himself up as he «poke, with military 
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respect, and the officer had no hesitation in believing 
bis tale, the more so that certain of CsBsar^s troops had 
lately been disbanded at a time when their Services 
seemed to be most in requisition. Taking charge of 
Esca^s weapon, he spoke a few words in bis own 
language to the sentry, and then äddressed the 
Briton. 

"You may come to the main-guard," said he. ''I 
should not mind a few more of the same maniple. We 
are likely to want all we can get, to-night" 

As he conducted bim through the gardens, he asked 
several questions conceming the strength of the op- 
posing party, the State of the town, and the general 
feeling of the Citizens towards Vitellius, all which Esca 
parried to the best of bis abilities, hazarding a guess 
where he could, and accounting for bis ignorance 
where he could not, on the plea that he had spent bis 
wbole time since bis dismissal in the wine-shops, an 
excuse which the centurion's knowledge of the tastes 
and babits of bis division, caused bim to accept with- 
out suspicion of its truth. 

Arrived at the watch-fire, Esca's military ex- 
perience, slight as it had been, was enough to apprise 
bim of the imminent dangers that threatened the palace 
in the event of an attack. The huge Germans lounged 
and lay about in the glare of the buming logs, as 
though feast, and song, and revelry were the objects 
for which they were mustered. Wine was flowing 
freely in large flagons, commensurate to the noble 
tbirst of these Scandinavian warriors; and even the 
sentries leaving their posts at intervals, as caprice or 
indolence promptöd, strode up to the watch-fire, 
laughed a loud laugb, drained a fall \^^^<^x^ «xi^ 



walked quietly bauk agaiu, none the worae, to tbeir 
beat. All bailed a new comrade with tbe utmottt 
glee, as a further incentivo to driuk; and altbiiu^li 
Eaca waa pleaaed to find that none bnt tbeir centurion 
was familiär with Latin, and tbat ho was consequenUy 
free from raucii inconvenient crosB-esamination, it was 
obvious tbat tbore was no intenfion of letting bim de- 
part witbout pledfpng tbem in deep draugbtB of tbe 
rongh aud potent Sabine wine. 

Witb youth, bealtb, and a fixed resolve to keep 
bis witB abont bim, the Brilon manag^ed to perform 
this part of a aoldier's duty to tbe satisfaution of bis 
entertainera. The moments aeemed very long , but 
whilst the Gennans were Binging, drinking, and making 
tbeir remarka upon liim in tlieir own language, be bad 
time to tbink of bis plana. To bave deelared at ouce 
that be knew of a plot against Csaar, and to call upon 
the centurion to obtain bis admittance to tbe peiaon 
of tbe Emperor, wonld, he was well aware, only defeat 
bis own object, by tbrowing suBpicion on bimself aa a 
probable asBaaaiu, and confederate of the coDapiratora. 
To pot the officer on the aJert, would cause bim, per- 
haps, to double bia aentriea, and to Btop tbe allowanoei^ 
I of wine in courae of consumption; butEsca aaw plainly^ 
iliat no reaiatance from witbin the palace could be 
made to the large force bis late maater wonld brmg to 
bear npon it. The only cbange for tbe Emperor, was 
to escape. If be could himaelf reacb bis preaence, aud 
warn bim peraonally, be tbongbt be could preTai! upon 
him to fly. Thia was tbe difficulQ^. A monarcb ia I 
his palace ia not visible to every one wbo may wishij 

aoe him, even wben bis own safety ia concernedj 
but Esca bad already gained tbe interior of tbe J 
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gardens, and that success encouraged him to pro- 
ceed. 

The Gennans, though believing themselves more 
vigilant than usual (to such a low State the boasted 
discipline of Csesar's body-guard had fallen), were con- 
fused and careless under the influence of wine, and 
their attention to the new comer was soon distracted 
by a fresh chorus and a fresh flagon. Esca, under pre- 
tence that he required repose, managed to withdraw 
himself from the glare of the fire-light, and borrowing 
a cloak from a ruddy comrade with a stentorian voice, 
lay down in the shadow of an arbutus, and afEected 
profound repose. By degrees, coiling himself along 
the sward, like a sriako, he slipped out of sight, 
leaving his cloak so arranged as to resemble a sleeping 
form, and sped off in the direction of the palace, to 
which he was guided by numerous distant lights. 

Some alarm had evidently preceded him even here. 
Crowds of slaves, both male and female, chiefly Greeks 
and Asiatics, were pouring from its egresses and hur- 
rying through the gardens in obvious dismay. The 
Briton could not but remark that none were empty- 
handed, and the value of their burdens denoted that 
those who now fled had no Intention ever to retum. 
They took little notice of him when they passed, save 
that a few of the more timid, glancing at his stalwart 
figure, tumed aside and ran the swifter; while others, 
perceiving that he was unarmed, for he had leffc his 
sword with the Germans, shot at him some con- 
temptuous gesture or ribald jest, which they thought 
the barbarian would not understand in time to re- 
sent 

Thus he reached the spacious front of the ^aL&<:A^ 
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and here, indeed, the tnimpeta were soimding, and 
iGrerman g^iard forming, eTidenÜy for resistance to a 
attack. There was no mistaking the expression of ÜkM 
!8, nor tho clang of their heavy weapönB. • 
Thongli they filled the main eourt, however, a stream ■ 
of fugitivöB still poured from the sido-doors, and 
throagh one of these, the Briten determined he would 
find no difficulty in efFecting an entrance. Glancing 
at the fine raen getting under arms with such businOBs- 
like rapidity, he thonght how even that handful nught 
make such a defence as woiüd give Csesar time to 
escape, either at the back of the palace, or, if that 
were inveated, disguised aa one of the alaves who were 
atill harrying off in motley crowds; and, notwithstand- 
ing hia new-bom feelings, he could not help, from ofd 
association, wishing that ho might strike a blow by the 
aide of these stalwart guardumen, even for such a cause 
«s theira. 

Ohservmg a door opening on a terrace which had 
been left completely undefended, Esea entered the 
palace unopposed, and roamed throngh hall after hall 
■without meeting a living ereature. Much of valae had 
■»tready been cleared away, but enough remained to 
hare eicited the cupidity of the richeat aubject in 
Seme. Shawla, arms, jewela, vases, statnes, caaketa, 
and drinking-cups were scattered about in a waste of 
magnificent confuaion, while in many inatancea, rapaci- 
ons iguorance had carried off that which was compara- 
tively the droas, and left the more precious articlea 
behind. Esca had never even dreamed of such gorgeoua 
luxüjy aa he now heheld. For a few minutes his mind 
was no less stupeficd than his eye wan da^zled, and he 
aJmost forgot bis object in aheer wonder and admira- 
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tion; but there was no time to be lost, and he looked 
about in vain for some clue to guide him througb 
this glittering wildemess to the presence of the Em- 
peror. 

The rooms seemed endless, opening one into an- 
other, and each more splendid than the last. At length 
he heard the sound of voices, and darting eagerly for- 
ward, found himself in the midst of half a dozen 
persons clad in robes of State, with garlands on their 
heads, reclining round the fragments of a feast, a 
flagon or two of wine, and a golden comucopia of fruit 
and flowers. 

As he entered, these started to their feet, exclaim- 
ing, "They are upon us!" and huddled together in a 
comer, like a flock of sheep when terrified by a dog. 
Observing, however, that the Briton was alone and 
unarmed, they seemed to take courage, and a fat 
figure thrusting itself forward, exclaimed in one breath, 
"He is not to be disturbed! Caesar is busy. Are the 
Germans firm?" 

His voice shook, and his whole frame quivered 
with fear, nevertheless Esca recognised the Speaker. It 
was his old antagonist, Spado, a favourite eunuch of 
the household, in dire terror for his life, yet showing 
the one redeeming quality of fidelity to the hand that 
fed him. 

His comrades kept behind him, ta^ng their cue 
from his conduct as the bellwether of the flock, yet 
trusting fervently his wisdom would counsel immediate 
flight. 

"I know you," said Esca, hurriedly. "I Struck 
jrou that night in >aBger. It is all over no^. L \^»r^ 
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come to save your lives, all of you, and to rescue 
Caesar." 

"How?" Said Spado, ignoring bis previous injuries 
in the alarm of the hour. "You can save us? You 
can rescue Caesar? Then it is true. The tumult is 
grown to a rebellion! TheGermans are driven in, and 
the game is lost!" 

The others caught up their mantles, girded them- 
selves, and prepared for instant flight. 

"The guard can hold the palace for half an hour 
yet," replied Esca, cooUy. "But the Emperor must 
escape. Julius Placidus will be here forthwith, at the 
head of two hundred gladiators, and the Tribüne means 
to murder bis master as surely as you stand trembling 
there." 

Ere he had done speaking, he was left alone in the 
room with Spado. The Tribune's character was cor- 
rectly appreciated, even by the eunuchs of the palace, 
and they stayed to hear no more; but Spado only 
looked blankly in the Briton's face, wringing bis fat 
hands, and answered to the other's urgent appeals, 
"His Orders were explicit. Caesar is busy. He 
must not be disturbed. He said so himself. Caesar 
is busy!" 



CHAPTEß XVIII. 

The Business of Caesar. 



Theusting Spado aside without ceremony, and dis- 
regarding the eunuch's expostulations in obedience to 
the Orders he had received, Esca burst through a 
narrow door, tore down a velvet curtain, and foxmd 
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himself in the private «partment of the Emperor. 
Cassar's business was at that moment scarcely of an 
urgency to weigh against the consideration of CaBsar's 
life. Vitellius was reclining on a couch, his dress dis- 
ordered and ungirt, a garland of roses at his feet, his 
heavy face, of which the swoUen features had lost all 
their early comeliness, expressing nothing but sullen, 
torpid calm, his eye fixed on vacancy, his weak, nerve- 
less hands crossed in front of his unwieldly person, and 
his whole attitude that of one who had little to occupy 
his attention, save his own personal indulgence and 
comfort. 

Yet for all this, the mind was busy within that 
bloated form. There are moments in existence, when 
the past comes back to ns day by day, and incident 
by incident, shining out in colours, vivid and life-like 
as the present. On the eve of an important crisis, 
during the crisis itself if we are not permitted to take 
an active part in it, but compelled to remain passive 
the mere sport of its contingencies, for the few minutes 
that succeed a complete demolition of the fabric we 
have been building all our lives, we become possessed 
of this faculty, and seem, in a stränge, dream-like 
sense, to live our time over again. 

For the last few days, even Vitellius had awoke to 
the conviction that his diadem was in danger, for the 
last few hours he had seen cause to tremble for his 
life; nevertheless, none of the usual habits of the 
palace had been altered; and even when Primus, the 
successful general of his dangerous rival, Vespasian, 
occupied the suburbs, his reverses did but elicit 
from the Emperor a call for more wine, and a heart- 
less jest 
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To-day he must have seen clearly that all was lost, 
yet the supper to whicli he sat down with half a dozen 
favourite eunuchs, was no less elaborate than usual, 
the wine flowed as freely, the Emperor ate as enonn- 
ously, and when he coiild eat no more, retired to pass 
his customary half-hour in perfect silence and repose, 
nor suflFered the important process of digestion to be 
disturbed by the fact that his very gates must ere mid- 
night be in possession of the enemy. 

Nevertheless, as if in waming of what was to come, 
the pageant of his life seemed to move past his half- 
closed eyes; and who shall say how vain and empty 
such a pageant may have appeared even to the be- 
sotted glutton, who, though he had the address to catch 
the diadem of the Caesars, when it was thrown tp him 
by Chance, knew but too well he had no power to re- 
tain it on his head, when wrested by the grasp of 
force? Though feeble and wom out, he was not old, 
far Short of threescore years, yet what a life of change, 
and turmoil, and vicissitudes his had been! 

Proconsul of Africa, favourite of four emperors, it 
must have been a certain versatility of talent, that 
enabled him to rule such an important province with 
tolerable credit, and yet retain the good graces of suc- 
cessive tyrants, resembling each other in nothing save 
incessant caprice. An informer with Tiberias; a pander 
to the crimes, and a proselyte to the divinity of mad 
Caligula; a screen for Messalina's vices, and an easy 
adviser to her easy and timid lord; lastly, everything 
in tum with Nero — chariot-driver, singer, parasite, 
buffoon, and in all these various parts preserving the 
one unfailing characteristic of a consummate and syste- 
matic debauchee. 



THE BUSINESS OP C^SAR. 95 

It seemed but yesterday that he had thrown the 
dice witli Claudius, staking land and villas as freely as 
jewels and gold, losing heavily to bis imperial master; 
and tliough he had to borrow the money at high usury, 
quick-witted enough to perceive the noble reversion he 
had thus a chance of purchasing. 

It seemed but yesterday that he flew round the 
dusty circus, grazing the goal with practised skill, and, 
by a happy dexterity, suffering Caligula to win the 
race so jarrowly, as to enhance the pleasure of im- 
perial triumph. 

It seemed but yesterday that he sang with Nero, 
and flattered the monster by comparing him with 
the sirens, whose voices charmed mariners to their de- 
struction. 

And now was it all over? Must he indeed give up 
the imperial purple and the throne of blazing gold? — 
the luxurious banquets and the luscious wines? He 
shuddered and sickened while he thought of a crust of 
brown bread and a pitcher of water. Nay, worse than 
this — was he sure bis life was safe? He had seen death 
often — what Roman had not? But at his best, in 
the field, clad in corslet and headpiece, and covered 
with a bu ekler, he had thought him an ugly and un- 
welcome visitor. 

Even at Bedriacum, when he told his generals as 
he rode over the slain, putrefying on the ground, that 
"a dead enemy smelt sweet, and the sweeter for being 
a Citizen," he remembered now that his gorge had risen 
while he spoke. He remembered, too, the German 
body-guard that had aecompanied him, and the faithful 
Courage with which his German levies fought. There 
were a few of them in the palace yet. 1\. ^^m^Aässl 



couüdeime to recollect Uns. For a moment the soldier 
spirit kindled up within, and he feit os tbougli he could 
pnt himself at the head of thoae blue-eyed giants, iead 
tliem into the very centro of the enemy, and die there 
like a man. He rose to his feet, and snatched at one 
of the weapona hanging for omament against the wall, 
but the weak limbs failed, the pampered body aaaerted 
itßelf, and be sank back helplcss on the conch. 

It was at this moment that Esca burst so i 
ceremonioualy into the Emperor's prese.nce. * 

VitellJufl did not rise again, lese alarmed, perhapi 
than astonished. The Briten threw himself upon I " 
knees, and tonched the hroad crimson binding of &i 
imperial gown. 

"There is not a moment to lose!" said he. "Theyi 
are forcing the gates. The guard has been driven bac^ 
It is too late for resistance; bat Cieaar may yet esca^ 
if he will trust himself to me." 

Vitcllins looked about him, bewildered. j 
moment a shont was heard from the palace garden^ 
accompanied by a rush of many feet, and the ominoij 
clush of steel. Esca knew that the assailants werft 
gladiators. If thcy came in with their blood np, th^ 
wonld give no qnarter. 

" Gffisar must disguise himself," ho insisted, eamestly; 
"The slaves have been leaving the palace in hnn-' 
dreds. If the Emperor would put on a coarao g 
and come with me, I can show hira the way to safety,^ 
and Flacidus hastening to this apartment, will flnd itt 
empty." 

With all his sensnal vices, there was yet somethin^ 
left of the old Roman spirit in Vitellins, which sparklod' 
out in an emergency. After the first surprise of Esca's 
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sudden cntrance, lie became cooler every moment. 
At tlie mention of tlie Tribune's name he seemed to 
reflect. 

"Who are you?" said he, after a pause, "and how 
came you here?" 

Short as had been his reign he had acquired the 
tone of royalty, and could even assume a certain 
dignity, notwithstanding the urgency of his present dis- 
tress. 

In a few words Esca explained to him his danger, 
and his enemies. 

"Placidus," repeated the Emperor, thoughtfuUy, 
and as if more concerned than surprised; "then there is 
no chance of the design failing; no hope of mercy 
when it has succeeded. Good friend! I will take your 
ad vice. I will trust you, and go with you, where you 
will. If I am an emperor to-morrow, you will be the 
greatest man in Rome." 

Hitherto he had been leaning indolently back on 
the couch. Now he seemed to rouse himself for action, 
and stripped the crimson-bordered gown from his Shoul- 
ders, the signet-ring from his band. "They will make 
a gallant defence," said he, "but if I know Julius Pla- 
cidus, he will out-number them ten to one. Never- 
theless they may hold him at bay with their long 
swords, tili we get clear of the palace. The gardens 
are dark and spacious; we can hide there for a time, 
and take an opportunity of reaching my wife's house 
on Mount Aventine; Galeria will not betray me, and 
they will never think of looking for me there." 

Speaking thus cooUy and deliberately , but more 
to himself than his companion, Caesar, divested of all 
marks of splendour in his dress and Ornaments, stripped 

Tlw Gladiators. IL "^ 
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to a piain linen garment, tuming up his sleeves and 
girding himself the while, like a slave bosied in some 
household work requiring activity and despatch, suf- 
fered the Briton to lead him into the next apartment, 
where, deserted by his comrades, and sorely perplexed 
between a vague sense of duty and a strong inclination 
to run away, Spado was pacing to and fro in a ludi- 
crous State of perturbation and dismay. 

Already the noise of fighting was plainly distin- 
guished in the outer court. The gladiators, commanded 
by Hippias, and guided by the treacherous Tribüne, 
had overpowered the main body of the Germans who 
occupied the imperial gardens, and were now engaged 
with the remnant of these faithful barbarians at the very 
doors of the palace. 

The latter, though outnumbered, fought with the 
desperate courage of their race. The Eoman soldier 
in his cool methodical discipline, was sometimes puzzled 
to account for that frantic energy, which acknowledged 
no superiority either of position or numbers, which 
seemed to gather a freshßr and more stubbom courage 
from defeat; and even the gladiators, men whose 
very livelihood was slaughter, and; whose weapons were 
never out of their hands, found themselves no match 
for these large savage warriors in the struggle of a 
hand-to-hand combat; recoiled more than once in 
baffled rage and astonishment from the long swords, 
and the blue eyes, and the tall forms that seemed to 
tower and dilate in the fierce revelry of battle. 

The military skill of Placidus, exercised before 
many a Jewish rampart, and on many a Syrian piain, 
had worsted the main body of the Germans by taking 
them in flank. Favoured by the darkness of the 
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shrubberies , he had contrived to throw a hundred 
practised swordsmen unexpectedly on their most de- 
fenceless point. Surprised and outnumbered, they 
retreated nevertheless in good order, though sadly 
diminished, upon their comrades at the gate. Here 
the remaining handful made a desperate stand, and 
here Placidus, wiping his bloody sword upon his tunic, 
whispered to Hippias, "We must put Bürpinus and the 
supper-party in front! If we can but carry the gate, 
there are a score of entrances into the palace. Re- 
member! we give no quarter, and we recognize no 
one." 

Whilst the chosen band who had left the Tribune's 
table were held in check by the guard, there was a 
moment's respite, during which CsBsar might possibly 
escape. Esca rapidly calculating the difficulties in his 
own mind, had resolved to hurry him through the 
most secluded part of the gardens into the streets, and 
so running the chance of recognition which in the 
darkness of night, and under the coarse garb of a 
household slave, was but a remote contingency, to 
convey him by a circuitous route to Galeria's house, 
of which he knew the Situation, and where he might 
be conceaied for a time without danger of detection. 
The great obstacle was to get him out of the palace 
without being seen. The private door by which he 
had himself entered, he knew must be defended, or 
the assailants would have taken advantage of it ere 
this, and he dared not risk recognition, to say nothing 
of the chances of war, by endeavouring to escape 
through the midst of the conflict at the main gate. He 
appealed to Spado for assistance. 

"There is a terrace at the back here," stammßte.^ 



100 ANTBROS. 

thie eunuch; "if Caesar can reach it, a pathwäy leads 
directly down to the summer-house in the thickest part 
of the gardens; thence he can go between the fish- 
ponds straight to the wicket that opens on the Appian 
Way." 

"Idiot!" exclaimed the Emperor, angrily, "how 
am I to reach the terrace? There is no door, and 
the window must be a man's height at least from the 
ground." 

"It is yonr only chance of life, lUustrions!" ob- 
served Esca, impatiently. "Guide us to the window, 
friend," he added, tuming to Spado, who looked from 
one to the other in helpless astonishment, "and tear 
that shawl from the conch; we may want it for a rope 
to let the Emperor down." 

A fresh shout &om the combatants at the gate, 
while it completely paralyzed the eunuch, seemed to 
determine Vitellius. He moved resolutely forward, 
foUowed by bis two companions, Spado whispering to 
the Briton, "You are a brave young man. We will 
all escape together, I — I will stand by you to the 
last!" 

They needed but to cross a passage and traverse 
another room. Csesar peered over the window-sill, into 
the darkness below, and drew back. 

"It is a long way down," said he. "What if I 
were to break a limb?" Esca produced the shawl he 
had brought with him from the adjoining apartment, 
and offered to place it under bis arms, and round bis 
body. 

"Shall I go first?" said Spado. "It is not five 
cubits from the ground." 

Bat the Empeor thought of bis brother Lucius and 
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the cohorts at Terracina. Could 'hs^' bjit gain the 
camp there he would be safe, nay more^-i^-coiild make 
head against bis rival; he would retuni'tto.Jtpme with 
a victorious anny, he would retrieve th^* diadem 
and the purple, and the suppers at the palaceoOnce 
more. 

"Stay where you are!" he commanded Spadt),.«^ho 
was looking with an eager eye at the window. "T 
will risk it. One draught of Falernian, and I will risk 
it and begone." 

He tumed back towards the banqueting-room, and 
while he did so another shout wamed him that the 
gate was carried, and the palace in possession of the 
conspirators. 

Esca followed the Emperor, vainly imploring him 
to fly. Spado taking one more look from the window 
ere he risked bis bones, heard the ring of armour and 
the tramp of feet Coming round the comer of the 
palace, on the very terrace he desired to reach. White 
and trembling, he tore the garland from bis head and 
gnawed its roses with bis teeth in the impotence of bis 
despair. He knew the last chance was gone now, and 
they must die. 

The Emperor returned to the room where he had 
supped, seized a flagon of Falernian, filled himself a 
large goblet which he half-emptied at a draught, and 
set it down on the board with a deep sigh of satisfac- 
tion. The court-yard had been taken at last, and the 
palace surrounded. Eesistance was hopeless, and escape 
impossible. The Germans were still fighting, indeed, 
within the rooms, disputing inch by inch the glittering 
corridors, and the carved doorways and the shinin^ 
polished floors, now more slippexy Xkan ^'s^x ^SSa 
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blood. Picture(3*'«tncl statues seemed to look down in 

calm amazesg^nt* at thmst and blow and death-grapple, 

and all ijfi^.^i^eling confasion of mortal strife. But 

the noi^ö'came nearer and nearer, the Germans falling 

man bji'taan, were rapidly giving ground. Esca knew 

the.^m^ was lost at last, and he turned to his com- 

paiiiQn& in peril with a grave and clouded brow. 

*••, "There is notbing for it left," said he, "but to die 

•^^like men. Yet if there be any comer in which Caesar 

•*^ >..can hide," he added, with something of contempt in 

;'/.*•* bis tone, "I will gain him five minutes more of life, 
if this glittering toy holds together so long." 

• * Then he snatched from the wall an Asiatic javelin, 

all lacquered and omamented with gold, cast one look 
at the others, as if to bid them farewell, and humed 
from the room. 

Spado, a mass of shaking flesh, and tumbled garments 
and festive omaments strangely out of keeping with 
bis attitude, cowered down against the wall hiding bis 
face in bis hands; but Vitellius with something akin 
even to gratification on bis countenance, retumed to the 
half-emptied cup, and raising it to bis lips, deliberately 
finished bis Falemian. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

At Bay. 



It was not in Esca^s nature to be witbin bearing 
of sbrewd blows and yet abstain from taking part in 
the fray. 

His recent sentiments bad indeed undergone a change 
tbat woold produce timely fruit; and neitber the words 
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of the preacher in the Esquiline, nor the example of 
Calchas, nor the sweet influence of Mariamne, had been 
without their effect But it was engrained in his very 
cliaracter to love the stir and tumult of a fight From 
a boy his blood leaped and tingled at tlie clash of steel. 
His was the conrage which is scarcely exercised in 
the tide of personal conflict, and mnst be proved rather 
in endurance than in action — so naturally does it 
force itself to the front when men are dealing blow for 
blow. 

His youth, too, had been spent in warfare, and in 
that most ennobling of all warfare which defends Home 
from the aggression of an invader. He had long ago 
leamed to love danger for its own sake, and now he 
experienced besides a morbid desire to have his band 
on the Tribune's throat, so he feit the point and tried 
the shaft of his javelin with a thrill of savage joy, 
while guided by the sounds of combat he hurried along 
the corridor to join the remnant of the faithful German 
Guard. 

Not a score of them were left, and of these scarce 
one but bled from some grievous wound. Their white 
garments were stained with crimson, their gaudy 
golden armonr was hacked and dinted, their strength 
was nearly spent, and every hope of safety gone; but 
their courage was still unquenched, and as man after 
man went down, the survivers closed in and fought on, 
striking desperately with their faces to the foe. 

The Tribüne and his chosen band, supported by a 
numerous body of inferior gladiators, were pressing 
them sore. Placidus, an expert swordsman, and in no 
way wanting physical couragö, was conspicuous in. IIsä 
front. Hippias alone seemed to vie \?\\5q. \)öfe ^t^\«ä 
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in reckless daring, though Hirpinus, Eumolpus, Luto- 
rius, and the others, were all eaming their wages witli 
scrupulous fidelity, and bearing themselves according 
to custom, as if fighting were the one business of their 
lives. 

When Esca reached the scene of conflict, the Tri- 
büne had just closed with a gigantic adversary. For 
a minute they reeled in the death-grapple, then parted 
as süddenly as they met, the German falling backward 
with a groan, the Tribune's blade as he brandished it 
aloft dripping with blood to the very hilt. "Enge!" 
shouted Hippias, who was at his side, parrying at the 
same moment, with consummate address, a sweeping 
sword-cut, dealt at him from the dead man's comrade. 
"That was prettily done, Tribüne, and like an artist!" 

Esca catching sight of his enemy's hated face, 
dashed in with the bound of a tiger, and taking him 
unawares, delivered at him so fierce and rapid a thrust 
as would have settled accounts between them, had 
Placidus possessed no other means of defence than his 
own skilful swordsmanship; but the fencing-master, 
whose eye seemed to take in all the combatants at 
once, cut through the curved shaft of the Briton's 
weapon with one turn of his short sword, and its head 
feil harmless on the floor. His band was up for a 
deadly thrust when Esca found himself felled to the 
ground by some powerful fist, while a ponderous form 
holding him down with its whole weight, made it im- 
possible for him to rise. 

"Keep quiet, lad," whispered a friendly voice in 
his ear, "I was forced to strüke hard to get thee down 
in time. Faith! the Master gives short warning with 
his thrusts. Here thou'rt safe, and here I'U take care 
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thou shalt remain tili the tide lias rolled over us, and 
I can pass thee out unseen. Keep quiet! I teil thee, 
lest I have to strike thee senseless for thine own 
good." 

In vain the Briton struggled to regain his feet, 
Hirpinus kept him down by main force. No sooner 
had the gladiator caught sight of his friend, than he 
resolved to save him from the fate which too surely 
threatened all who were found in the palace, and with 
characteristic promptitude, used the only means at his 
disposal for the fulfilment of his object. 

A moment's reflection satisfied Esca of his old 
comrade's good faith. Life is sweet, and with the 
hope of its preservation came back the thought of 
Mariamne. He lay still for a few minutes, and by 
that time, the tide of fight had rolled on, and they 
were left alone. 

Hirpinus rose first .with a jovial laugh. "Why 
you went down, man," said he, "like an ox at an 
altar. I would have held my band a little — in faith 
I would — had there been time. Well, I must help 
thee up, I suppose, seeing that I put thee down. Take 
my advice, lad, get outside as quick as thou canst. Keep 
the first tuming to the right of the great gate, stick 
to the darkest part of the gardens, and run for thy 
life!" 

So speaking, the gladiator helped Esca to his feet, 
and pointed down the corridor where the way was now 
clear. The Briton would have made one more eflPort 
to save the Emperor, but Hirpinus interposed his 
burly form, and finding his friend so refractory^ hau 
led, half pushed him to the door ot tiaö i^^Xdifi.^. "^«stÄ 
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he bade him farewell, looking wistfully out into the 
night, as though he would fam accompany him. 

"I have little taste for the job here, and that's the 
truth," Said he, in the tone of a man who has been 
unfairly deprived of some expected pleasui*e. "The 
Germans made a pretty good stand for a time, bnt I 
thonght there were more of them, and that the fight 
would have lasted twice as long. Good luck go with 
thee, lad, I shall perhaps never see thee again. Well, 
well, it can't be helped. I have been bought and paid 
for, and must go back to my work." 

So, while Esca, hopeless of doing any more good, 
went his way into the gardens, Hirpinus re-entered the 
palace to foUow his comrades, and assist in the search 
for the Emperor. 

He was somewhat surprised to hear loud shouts of 
laughter echoing from the end of the corridor. Hasten- 
ing on to leam the cause of such strangely-timed mirth, 
he came uponRufus lying across the prostrate body of 
a German, and trying hard to stanch the blood that 
welled from a fatal gash inflicted by his dead enemy, 
ere he went down. 

Hirpinus raised his friend's head, and knew^it was 
airover. 

"I have got it," said Eufus, in a faint voice; "my 
foot slipped and the clumsy barbarian lunged in over 
my guard. Farewell, old comrade! Bid the wife 
keep heart. There is a home for her at Picenum, and 
— the boys — keep them out of the Family. When 
you close with these Germans, — disengage — at half 
distance, and tum your wrist down with the — old — 
thrust, so as to — " 

Weaker and weaker came the gladiator^s last syl- 
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lables, bis liead sank, bis jaw dropped, and Hirpmus 
turning for a farewell look at the comrade with whom 
he had trained, and toiled, and drank, and fought, for 
half a score of years, dashed his hand angrily to his 
shaggy eyelashes, for he saw him through a mist of 
tears. 

Another shout of laughter, louder still and nearer, 
roused him to action. Tuming into the room whence 
it proceeded, he came upon a scene of combat, nearly 
as ludicrous as the last was pitifal. 

Surrounded by a circle of gladiators, roaring out 
their applause and holding their sides with mirth, two 
most unwilling adversaries were pitted against each 
other. They seemed, indeed, very loth to come to 
close quarters, and stood face to face with excessive 
watchfulness and caution. 

In searching for the Emperor, Placidus and his 
myrmidons had scoured several apartments without 
success. Finding the palace thus unoccupied, and now 
in their own hands, the men had commenced loading 
themselves with valuables, and prepared to decamp 
with their plunder, each to his home, as having ful- 
fiUed their engagement, and earned their reward. But 
the Tribüne well knew that if Vitellius survived the 
night, his own head would be no longer safe on his 
Shoulders, and that it was indispensable to find the 
Emperor at all hazards; so gathering a handfiil of 
gladiators round him, persuading some and threaten- 
ing others, he instituted a strict search in one apart- 
ment after another, leaving no hole nor comer untried, 
persuaded that Caesar must be still inside the palace, 
and consequently within his grasp. 

He entertained, nerertheless, a IvxxWoi^ mvöteroÄX. ^*^ 



treachery, roused by tLo late appearance of Enchenmi 
at Bupper, whicb was rather strengtheoed tlian de- 1 
struyed, by tbe Greuk-'a imwiUingness to engage in pec^ 
Honal combat witb the Ocrmana. Whilst he was able 
t« do so, the Tribüne had kept a wary eye upon the 
pugilist, and bad indeed prevented him more than 
once from slipping out of tbo conflict altagether. Now 
that tbe Germans were finally diaposed of, anrl tb» _ 
palace in bis power, he kept tbe Groek cloae at band, J 
witb loss difbcuJfy, jecring him, half in jest and half I 
in earaest, on the great care bo bad taken of bis owü. 1 
person in tbe fray. 1 

Thus , witb Euchenor at bis aide , fullowod by I 
Hippias, and some half-dozen gladiatora, the Tribun» I 
entered tbe room in wbicb tbu Emperor bad eupped, 1 
and from wbicb a door, tuncealed by a heavy curtain, J 
led into a dark rccess originallj intcnded for a bath, I 
At the foot of this curtain, half-lying, balf-aittingj. ■ 
grovelled an obcse unwicldy fignrc , clad in wbite».B 
whiüb moaned and shüok and rodied itäelf to and firOg-fl 
in a paroxysm of abject fear. ffl 

The Tribüne leapt foTward witb a gleam of difcfl 
bolical triumpb in bia eyea. Tbe next instant bis factffl 
feil, m tbe ilgure looking up, presented the scare^l 
features of tbe bewitdered Spado. ,^ 

But even in bis wrath and disappointment Flacidos- ■ 
could indulge bimself witb a bmtal jest. 1 

"Euchenor," said be, "thou baat liariUy been we!^9 
blooded to-nigbt. Drive thy sword through this cai^| 
rion, and draw it ont of cur way." ^M 

Tbo Greek was only averse to cruelty, when i^H 
involved personal daug^'r. He rufibed in willingil^l 
enough, bis blade up, and bii4 eyes glaring like a >l 
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tiger's; but the action roused whatever was left of 
manhood in the victim, and Spado sprang to bis feet 
with the desperate courage of one who has no escape 
left. 

Close at his hand lay a Parthian bow, one of the 
many curiosities in arms that were scattered about the 
room, together with a sandal-wood quiver of puny 
painted arrows. 

"Their points are poisoned," he shouted; "and a 
touch is death!" 

Then he drew the bow to its füll compass, and 
glared about him like some hunted beast brought to 
bay. 

Euchenor checked in his spring stood rigid as if 
tumed to stone. His beautiful form indeed, motionless 
in that life-like attitude, would have been a fit study 
for one of his own country's sculptors; but the surround- 
ing gladiators, influenced only by the ludicrous points 
of the Situation, laughed tili their sides shook, at the 
two cowards thus confronting each other. 

"To him, Euchenor!" said they with the voice 
and action by which a man encourages his dog at its 
prey. "To him, lad! Here's old Hirpinus come to 
back thee. He always voted thee a cur. Show him 
some of thy mettle now!" 

Goaded by their taunts, Euchenor made a rapid 
feint, and crouched for another dash. Terrified and 
confused, the eunuch let the bow-string escape from 
liis nerveless fingers, and the light gaudy arrow, graz- 
ing the Greek's arm, and scarcely drawing blood, 
feil, as it seemed, harmless to the floor between his 
feet. 

Again there was a loud shout of dermo-w^ ^<5^ 
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Euchenor, dropping bis weapon, applied this trifling 
Scratch to liis mouth; ere the laugh subsided, however, 
the Greek's face contracted and tumed pale. With a 
wild yell he sprang holt upright, raising his arms 
above his head, and feil forward on his breast, dead. 

The gladiators leaping in, passed half a dozen 
swords through the eunuch's body, almost ere their 
comrade touched the floor. Then Lutorius and Eumol- 
pus tearing down the curtain disappeared in the dark 
recess behind. There was an exclamation of surprise, 
a cry for mercy, a scuffling of feet, the fall of some 
heavy piece of fumiture, and the two emerged again, 
dragging between them, pale and gasping, a bloated 
and infirm old man. 

"Caesar is fled!" said he, looking wildly round. 
"Yon seek CsBsar?" then perceiving the dark smile on 
the Tribune's face, and abandoning all hope of disguise, 
he. folded his arms with a certain dignity that his 
coarse garments and disordered State cöuld not whoUy 
neutralize, and added — 

"I am CsBsar! Strike! since there is no mercy and 
no escape!" , 

The Tribüne pansed an instant and pondered. 
Already the dawn was stealing through the palace, 
and the dead uptumed face of Spado looked grey and 
ghastly in the pale cold light. Master of the Situation, 
he did but deliberate whether he should slay Caesar 
with his own band, thus bidding high for the gratitude 
of his successor, or whether, by delivering bim over to 
an infuriated soldiery, who would surely massacre bim 
on the Spot, he should make his death appear an act 
of populär justice, in the furtherance of which he was 
himself a mere dutiful Instrument. A few moments' 
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reflection on the character of Vespasian, decided him 
to pursue the latter course. He tumed to the gladiators, 
and bade them secure their prisoner. 

Loud shouts, and the tramp of manj thousand 
armed feet, announced that the disaffected legions were 
converging on the palace, and had already filled its 
coürtyard with masses of disciplined men, ranged under 
their eagles in all the imposing precision and the glit- 
tering pomp of war. The increasing daylight showed 
their serried files, extending far beyond the gate, over 
the spacious gardens of the palace, and the cold mom- 
ing breeze unfurled a banner here and there, on which 
were already emblazoned the initials of the new em- 
peror, "Titus Flavius Vespasian Caesar." 

As Vitellius with his hands bonnd, led between 
two gladiators, passed out of the gate which at midnight 
had been his own, one of these gaudy devices glittered 
in the rising sun before his eyes. Then his whole 
frame seemed to coUapse, and his head sank upon his 
breast, for he knew that the bittemess of death had 
indeed come at last. 

But it was no part of the Tribune's scheme that 
his victim's lineaments should escape Observation. He 
put his own sword beneath the Emperor's chin, and 
forced him to hold his head up, while the soldiers 
hooted and reviled, and ridiculed their former lord. 

"Let them see thy face," said the Tribüne, brutally. 
"Even now thou art still the most notorious man in 
Eome." 

Obese in person, lame in gait, pale, bloated, di- 
shevelled and a captive, there was yet a certain dignity 
about the fallen emperor, while he drew himself up, 
and thus answered his enemy: — 
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"Thou hast eaten of my bread and drunk from my 
cup. I have loaded thee with riches and honours. 
Yesterday I was thine emperor and thy host. To-day 
I am thy captive and thy victim. But here, in the 
jaws of death, I teil thee that not to have my life and 
mine empire back again, would I change places with 
Julius Placidus the Tribüne!" 

They were the last words he ever spoke, for while 
they paraded him along the Sacred Way, the legions 
gathered in and Struck him down, and hewed him in 
pieces, casting the fragments of his body into the 
stream of Father Tiber, stealing calm and noiseless by 
the walls of Rome. And though the faithful Galeria 
coUected them for decent interment, few cared to 
moum the memory of Vitellius the glutton; for the 
good and temperate Vespasian reigned in his stead. 



CHAPTER XX. 

The Fair Haven. 

In a land-locked bay sheltered by wooded hills, 
under a calm cloudless sky, and motionless as some 
sleeping sea-bird, a galley lay at anchor on the glisten- 
ing surface of the Mediterranean. 

Far out at sea, against a clear horizon, the breeze 
just stirred the waters to a purer, deeper blue, but 
here, behind the sharp black point, that shot boldly 
from the shore, long sheets of light, unshadowed by a 
Single ripple, traversed the bay, basking warm and 
still in the glaring sunshine. The very guUs that 
usually flit so restless, to and fro, had folded their 
wings for an interval of repose, and the hush of the 
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bot soutliern noon lay drowsily on the bumished sur- 
face of the deep. 

The galley had obviously encountered her share of 
wind and weather. Spars were broken and tackle 
strained. Her large Square sail rent, and patched, 
was under process of repair; heaped up, neglected for 
the present, and half unfarled upon the deck, while 
the double-banked seats of her rowers were unoccupied, 
and the long oars shipped idly in her sides. Like the 
sea-bird she resembled, and whose destiny she shared, 
it seemed as though she also had folded her wings, 
and gone peacefully to sleep. 

Two figures were on the deck of the galley, drinking 
in the beauty that surrounded them, with the avidity 
of youth, and health, and love. They thought not of 
the dangers they had so narrowly escaped — of the 
perils by sea, and perils by land that were in störe 
for them yet, of the sorrows they must undergo, the 
difficulties they must encounter, the frail thread on 
which their present happiness depended. It was enough 
for them that they were gazing on the loveliness of 
one of the fairest isles in the -^gean, and that they 
were together. 

Surely there is a "Fair Haven" in the voyage of 
each of us, to which we reach perhaps once in a life- 
time, where we pause and furl the sail, and ship the 
oar, not that we are weary indeed, nor unseaworthy, 
but that we cannot resist, even the strongest and 
bravest of us, the longing of poor humanity for rest. 
Such seasons as these come to remind us of our noble 
destiny, and our inherent unworthiness — of our 
capacity for happiness, and our failure in attaining 
it — of the sordid casket, and the pt\ce\^ÄÄ ^^"^^ ^^ 

Tke Gladiators. IL ' ^ 
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are snre that it contains. At such seasoi]js shall we 
not rejoice and revel in the happiness thej bring? 
Shall we not bathe in the glorious sunsbine, and snatcb 
at tbe glowing fruit, and empty the golden cup, ay to 
tbe very dregs? What thougb there be a cloud be- 
bind the hill, a bitter morsel at the fruit's core, a drop 
of wormwood in the sparkling draught? — a con- 
scionsness of insecurity, a foresight of sorrow, a craving 
for the infinite and the etemal, which goads and guides 
US at once on the upward way? Would we be without 
it if we could? We cannot be more than human; we 
would not willingly be less. Is not failure the teacher 
of humility? Is not humility the first step to wisdom? 
Where is least of self-dependence, there is surely most 
of faith, and are not pain and sorrow the title-deeds 
of our inheritance hereafter? 

It is a false moral, it is a morbid and unreal senti- 
ment, beautifuUy as it is expressed, which teaches us 
that "a sorrow's crown of sorrows, is remembering 
happier things." All true happiness is of spiritual 
origin. When we have been brushed, though never 
so lightly by the angeFs wing, we cannot afterwards 
entirely divest ourselves of the fragrance breathed by 
that celestial presence. Even in those blissful mo- 
ments, something wamed us they would pass away, 
now that they have faded here, something assures us 
that they will come again, hereafter. Hope is the 
birthright of immortality. Without winter there would 
be no spring. In decay is the very germ of life , and 
while suffering is transitory, mercy is infinite, and joy 
etemal. 

The sailors were taking their noon-day rest below, 
to escape the heat. Eleazar, the Jew, sat at the stem 
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of the vessel, deep in meditation, pondering on his 
country's resources, and his nation's wrongs — the 
dissensions that paralyzed the Lion of Judah, and the 
formidahle qualities of the princely hunter, who was 
bringing him warily and gradually to bay. It would 
be hard enough to resist Titus with both hands free, 
how hopeless a task when one neutralized the efforts 
of the other! Eleazar's outward eye, indeed, took in 
the groves of olives, and the dazzling porches, the 
jagged rocks and the glancing water-, but his spirit 
was gazing the while upon a very different scene. He 
saw his tumultuous countrymen armed with sword and 
spear, brave, impetuous, füll of the headlong courage 
which made.their race irresistible for attack, but lack- 
ing the cool methodical discipline, the stem habitual 
self-reliance so indispensable for a wearing and pro- 
tracted defence; and he saw also the long even Unes 
under the Eagles, the impregnable array of the 
Legions-, their fortified camp, their mechanical dis- 
cipline, their exact manoeuvres, and the calm con- 
fident strength that was converging day by day for 
the dorwnfall and destmction of his people. Then he 
moved restlessly, like a man impatient of actual fetters 
about his limbs, for he would fain be amongst them 
again, with his armour on, and his spear in his hand. 

Calchas, too, was on board the anchored galley. 
He looked on the fair scene around as those look who 
see good in everything. And then his eye wandered 
from the glowing land, and the cloudless heaven, and 
the sparkling sea, to the stately form of Esca, and 
Mariamne with her gentle loving face, ere it sought 
his task again, the perusal of his treasured Syriac 
scroll, for the old man who took his rfiax^ cä. Ä. *ödä 
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labours and hardships incidental to a sea-voyage, spent 
in sacred study many of the hours devoted by others 
to rest; liis Ups moved in prayer, and he called down 
a blessing on the head of the proselyte he had gained 
over, and the kinsman he loved. 

After the success of the Tribune's plot, and the 
escape of Esca from the Imperial palace, Rome was 
no longer a place in which the Briton might remain in 
safety. 

Julius Placidus, although, from the prominent part 
taken by Domitian in public affairs, he had not 
attained such power as he anticipated,.was yet suffi- 
ciently formidable to be a fatal enemy, and it was 
obvious that the only chance of life was immediately 
to leave the neighbourhood of so implacable an ad- 
versary. The murder, too, of Vitellius, and the acces- 
sion of Vespasian, rendered Eleazar^s further stay at 
Eome unnecessary, and even impolitic, while the Ser- 
vices rendered to Mariamne by her champion and lover, 
had given him a claim to the protection of the Jewish 
household, and the intimacy of its members. On con- 
dition of his conforming to certain feasts and observ- 
ances, Eleazar therefore willingly gave Esca the shelter 
of his roof, concealed him whilst he himself made 
preparations for a hasty departure, and suffered him to 
accompany the other two members that constituted his 
family, on their voyage home to Jerusalem. After 
many storms and casualties, half of that voyage was 
completed, and the attachment between Esca and 
Mariamne which sprung up so unexpectedly at the 
comer of a street in Eome, had now grown to the 
engrossing and abiding affection which lasts for life, 
perhaps for etemity. 
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Floating in that fair haven, with the glow of love 
enhancing the beauty of an earthly paradise, they 
quaffed at the cup of happiness without remorse or 
misgiving, thankful for the present and trusting for 
the future. As shipwreck had threatened them but 
yesterday, as to-morrow they might again be destined 
to weather stormy skies, aftd ride through raging seas, 
so although they had suffered great dangers and hard- 
ships in life, greater were yet probably in störe. Never- 
theless, to-day all was calm and sunshine, contentment, 
security, and repose. They took it as it came, and 
Standing together on the galley's deck, the beauty of 
those two young creatnres seemed god-like, in the halo 
of their great joy. 

"We shall never be parted here," whispered Esca, 
while they stooped over the bulwark, and his band 
stealing to his companion's, pressed it in a gentle 
timid clasp. 

With her large loving eyes ftdl of tears, she leaned 
towards him, nearer, nearer, tili her cheek touched his 
Shoulder, and pointing upward, she answered in the 
low eamest tones that acknowledge neither donbt nor 
fear — "Esca, we shall never be parted hereafterl" 
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CHAPTER I. 

"A Hoase Divided against itself." 

The Feast of the Passover was at band; the feast 
that was wont to call the children of Israel out of all 
parts of Syria to worship in the Holy City; the feast 
that had celebrated their deliverance from the relent- 
less grasp of Pharaoh; that was ordained to mark the 
fulfilment of prophecy in the downfall of the chosen 
people, and their national extinction under the imperial 
might of Eome. Nevertheless, even this, the last Pass- 
over held in that Temple, of which Solomon was the 
founder, and in the destruction of which, notwith- 
standing its sacred character, not one stone was per- 
mitted to remain npon another, had coUected vast 
multitndes of the descendants of Abraham from all 
parts of Judaea, Samaria, Galilee, Perea, and other 
regions, to increase the sufferings of famine, and en- 
hance the horrors of a siege. True to the character 
of their religion, rigidly observänt of outward cere- 
monies, and admitting no exemptions from the' require- 
ments of the law, they swarmed in thousands and tens 
of thousands to their devoted city, round which even 
now Titus was drawing closer and closer the iron band 
of blockade, over which the Koman Eagles were 
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hovering, ere thej swooped down irresistible on their 
prey. 

There was the hush of Coming destruction in-the 
very stillness of the Syrian noon, as it glowed on the 
white carved pinnacles of the temple, and flashed from 
its golden roof. There was a menace in the tall, black 
cypresses, pointing as it were with waming gesture 
towards the sky. There was a loathsome reality of 
camage about the frequent vulture, poised on his wide 
wings over every open space, or flapping heavily away 
with loaded gorge and dxipping beak, from his hideons 
meal. Jerusalem lay like some royal lady in her 
death-pang; the fair face changed, and livid in its 
ghastly beauty, the queenly brow warped beneath its 
diadem, and the wasted limbs quivering with agony 
under their robe of scarlet and gold. 

Inside the walls, splendour and misery, unholy 
mirth and abject despair, the pomp of war and the 
pressure of starvation, were mingled in frightful con- 
trast. Beneath the shadow of princely edifices dead 
bodies lay unburied and uncared-for in the streets. 
Wherever was a foot or two of shelter from the sun, 
there some poor wretch seemed to have dragged him- 
self to.die. Marble pillars, lofty porches, white ter- 
races, and luxuriant gardens denoted the wealth of the 
city, and the pride of its inhabitants; yet squalid 
figures crawling about, beut low towards the ground, 
sought eagerly here and there for every substance that 
could be converted into nourishment, and the absence 
of all offal and refuse on the pavement, denoted the 
sad scarcity even of such loathsome food. 

The city of Jerusalem, built upon two opposite 
hills, of which the plan of the streets runniiL^feQ>\CL\ö^ 
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to bottom in each, and separated only by a narrow 
Valley, exactly corresponded, was admirably adapted 
to purposes of defence. The higher hill, on which 
was situated the upper town and the holy Temple, 
might, from the very nature of its position be con- 
sidered impregnable ; and even the lower oiFered on its 
outside so steep and precipitous an ascent, as to be 
almost inaccessible by regulär troops. In addition to 
its natural strength, the city was further defended by 
walls of enormous height and solidity, protected by 
large Square towers, each capable of containing a 
formidable garrison, and supplied Ysdth reservoirs of 
water and all other necessaries of war. Herod the 
Great, who, notYsdthstanding his vices, his crimes, and 
his occasional fits of passion amounting to madness, 
possessed the qualities both of a statesman and a soldier, 
had not neglected the means at his disposal for the 
security of his capital. He had himself superintended 
the raising of one of these walls at great care and ex- 
pense, and had added to it three lofty towers, which 
he named after his friend, his brother, and his ill-fated 
wife.* These were constructed of huge blocks of 
marble, fitted to each other with such nicety, and 
afterwards wrought out by the workman's band with 
such skill, that the whole edifice appeared to be cut 
from one gigantic mass of stone. 

In the days, too, of that magnificent monarch, these 
towers were nothing less than palaces within, con- 
taining guest-chambers, banqueting-rooms, porticoes, 
nay, even fountains, gardens, and cistems, with great 

* Hippicas, Phasaelns, and lovely Mariamne , forwhom, in the dead 
of night, the great king osed to call out in his agony of remorse when she 
was HO more. 
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Store of precious stones, gold and silver vessels, and 
all the barbaric wealth of Judsea's fierce and powerful 
king. Defended by Herod, even a Eoman anny 
might have turned away discomfited from before 
Jerusalem. 

Agrippa, too, tbe first of that name, who was after- 
wards stricken with a loathsome disease, and "eaten 
of Worms," like a mere mortal, while he affected the 
attributes of a god, commenced a System of fortification 
to Surround the city, which would have laughed to 
scom the efforts of an enemy; but the Jewish monarch 
was too dependent on bis imperial master at Eome to 
brave his suspicion by proceeding with it, and although 
a wall of magnificent design was begun, and even 
raised to a considerable height, it was never finished 
in the stupendous proportions originally intended. The 
Jews, indeed, after the death of its founder, streng- 
thened it considerably, and completed it for pur- 
poses of defence, but not to the extent by which 
Agrippa proposed to render the town impregnable. 

And even had Jerusalem been entered and invested 
by an enemy, the Temple, which was also the citadel 
of the place, had yet to be taken. This magnificent 
building, the very stronghold of the wealth and devotion 
of Judaea, the very symbol of that nationality which 
was still so prized by the posterity of Jacob, was 
situated on the summit of the higher hill, from which 
it looked down and commanded both the Upper and 
lower cities. On three sides it was artificially fortified 
with extreme caution, while on the fourth, it was so 
precipitous as to defy even the chances of a surprise. 
To possess the Temple was to'hold the whole town as 
it were in band; nor was its position less a matter of 



122 MOIRA. 

importance to the assailed, than its splendoor rendered 
it an object of cupidity to the assailants. Every 
Ornament of architecture was lavished upon its cloisters, 
its pillars, its porticoes, and its walls. Its outward 
gates even, according to their respective positions, were 
brass, silver, and gold; its beams were of cedar, and 
otber choice woods inlaid with the precious metal, 
which was also thickly spread over door-posts, can- 
dlesticks, comices — every thing that would admit of 
such costly decoration. The fifteen steps that led from 
the Court of the Women to the great Corinthian gate, 
with its double doors of forty cubits high, were worth 
as many talents of gold as they numbered.'" 

To those who entered far enough to behold what 
was termed the Inner Temple, a sight was presented 
which dazzled eyes accustomed to the splendour of 
the greatest monarchs on earth. Its whole front was 
covered with plates of beaten gold; vines bearing 
Clusters of grapes the size of a man^s figure, all of 
solid gold, were twined about and around its gates, of 
which the spikes were pointed sharp, that birds might 
not poUute them by perching there. Within were 
golden doors of fifty-five cubits in height; and before 
this entrance hung the celebrated veil of the Temple. 
It consisted of a curtain, embroidered with blue, fine 
linen, scarlet and purple, signifying by mystical inter- 
pretation, a figure of the universe, wherein the flax 
typified earth, the blue, air, the scarlet, fire, and the 
purple, water. 

Within this sumptuous shrine were contained the 
candlestick, the table of shew-bread, and the altar of 
incense: the seven lamps of the first, denoting the seven 

* JosephoB f * Wars of the Jews/ book y. sec. 5. 
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planets of heaven; the twelve loaves on the second, 
representing the circle of the zodiac and the year; 
while the thirteen sweet-smelling spices on the third, 
reminded men of the Great Giver of all good things in 
the whole world. 

In the inmost part again of this inner Temple was 
that sacred space, into which mortal eye might not 
look, nor mortal step enter. Secluded, awful, invisible, 
divested of all material object, it typified forcibly to 
the Jew the nature of that spiritual worship which was 
taught him throngh Abraham and the Patriarchs, direct 
from heaven. 

All men, however, of all creeds and nations, might 
gaze upon the outward front of the Temple, and judge 
by the magnificence of the covering the costly splendour 
of the shrine it contained. While a dorne of pure 
white marble rose above it like a mountain of snow, 
the front itself of the Temple was overlaid with massive 
plates of gold, so that when it flashed in the sunrise 
men could no more look upon it than on the god of 
day himself. 

Far off in his camp, watching the beleaguered city, 
how often may the Eoman soldier have pondered in 
covetous admiration, speculating on the strength of its 
defenders and the value of his preyl 

The Temple of Jerusalem then was celebrated 
through all the known earth for its size, its splendour, 
and its untold wealth. The town, strong in its natural 
Position and its artificial defences, garrisoned, more- 
over, by a fierce and warlike people, whose impetuous 
yalour could be gauged by no calculations of military 
experience, was justly esteemed so impregnable a 
fortress, as might mock the attack of 9b IBIate^u «stess^ 
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even under such a leader as the son of Vespasian. 
Had it been assailed by none other than the enemy 
outside the walls, the Holy Place need never have 
been desecrated and despoiled by the Legions, the 
baffled Eagles would have been driven westward, 
balked of their glorious prey. 

But here was a "house divided against itself." The 
dissension within the walls was far more terrible than 
the foe without. Blood flowed faster in the streets 
than on the ramparts. Many causes, originating in Hs 
past history, had combined to shake the loyalty and 
undermine the nationality of the Jew. Perhaps, for 
the wisest purposes, it seems ordained that true religion 
should be especially prone to schism. Humanity, how- 
ever high its aspirations, cannot be whoUy refined 
from its earthly dross; and those who are the most in 
eamest are sometimes the most captious and unfor- 
giving. While worship for his Maker appears to be a 
natural instinct of man, it needed a teacher direct from 
heaven to inculcate forbearance and brotherly love. 
The Jews were sufficiently ill-disposed to those of their 
own faith, who differed with them on unimportant 
points of doctrine, or minute observance of outward 
ceremonies; but where the heresy extended to funda- 
mental tenets of their creed, they seemed to have hated 
each other honestly, rancorously, and mercilessly, as 
only brethren can. 

Now for many generations they had been divided 
into three principal sects, differing widely in belief, 
principle, and practice. These were distinguished by 
the names of Pharisees, Sadducees, and Essenes. The 
first, as is well-known, were rigid observers of the 
traditional law, handed down to them from their fathers, 
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attaching fiiUy as much importance to its letter as to 
its spirit With a vague belief in what is understood 
by the term predestination, they yet allowed to man- 
kind the choice between good and evil, confounding, 
perhaps, the foreknowledge of the Creator, with the 
free-will of the creature, and believed in the im- 
mortality of souls, and the doctrine of etemal punish- 
ment. Their failings seem to have been inordinate 
religious pride, an undue exaltation of outward fonns 
to the neglect of that which they symbolized, a 
grasping ambition of priestly power, and an utter want 
of charity for those who differed in opinion with them- 
selves. 

The Sadducees, though* professing belief in the 
Deity, argued an entire absence of influence from above 
on the conduct of the human race. Limiting the dis- 
pensation of reward and punishment to this world, they 
esteemed it a matter of choice with mankind to eam 
the one or incur the other; and as they utterly ignored 
the life to come, were content to enjoy temporal 
blessings, and to deprecate physical evil alone. Though 
wanting a certain genial philosophy on which the 
heathen prided himself, the Sadducee, both in principles 
and practice, seems closely to have resembled the 
Epicurean of ancient Greece and Eome. 

But there was also a third sect which numbered 
many votaries throughout Judaea, in whose tenets we 
discover several points of similarity with our own, and 
whose ranks, it is not unfair to suppose, furnished 
numbers of the early converts to Christianity. These 
were the Essenes, a persuasion that rejected pleasure 
as a positive evil, and with whom a (loiXiTCiKniYX:^ ^H. 
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goods was the prevailing and fdndamental rule of the 
Order. 

These men, wMle they affected celibaey, chose out 
the children of others to provide for and educate. 
While they neither bought nor sold, they never wanted 
the necessaries of life, for each gave and received un- 
grudgingly, according to his own and his neighbour's 
need. While they despised riches, they practised a 
strict economy, appointing Stewards to care for and 
dispense that common patrimony which was raised by 
the Joint subscription of all. Scattered over the whole 
country, in every city they were sure of finding a 
home, and none took on a joumey either money, foöd, 
or raiment, because he was provided by his brethren 
with all he required wherever he stopped to rest- 
Their piety, too, was exemplary. Before sunrise not a 
Word was spoken referring to earthly concems, but 
public prayer was offered, imploring the blessing of 
light day by day before it came. Then they dispersed 
to their different handicrafts, by which they eamed 
wages for the general purse. Meeting togeÄer once 
more, they bathed in cold water and sat down in white 
garments to their temperate meal, in which a sufficiency, 
and no more, was provided for each person, and again 
separated to labour tili the evening, when they assem- 
bled for supper in the same manner before going to 
rest. 

The vows taken by all who were admitted into 
their Society, and that only after a two-years' probation, 
sufficiently indicated the purity and benevolence of 
their code. These swore to observe piety towards G-od, 
and justice towards men; to do no one an injury, either 
voluntarily or by command of others-, to avoid the evil, 
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and to aid the good; to obey legal authority as Coming 
from above; to love truth, and openly reprove a lie; 
to keep the Lands clean from theft, and the heart from 
unfair gain; neither to conceal anything from their own 
sect, nor to discover their secrets to others, but to 
guard them with life; also to impart these doctrines to 
a proselyte literally and exactly as each had received 
them himself. 

If one of the order committed any grievous sin, he 
was cast out of their society for a time, a sentence 
which implied starvation, as he had previously swom 
never to eat save in the presence of his brethren. 
When in the last stage of exhaustion he was received 
again, as having suffered a punishment commensurate 
with his crime, and which, by the maceration of the 
body, should purify and save the soul. 

With such tenets and such training, the Essenes 
were conspicuous for their confidence in danger, their 
endurance of privation, and their contempt for death. 
The flesh they despised as the mere corruptible cover- 
ing of the spirit, that imperishable essence, of which 
the aspiration was ever upwards, and which, when re- 
leased from prison, in obedience to the dictates of its 
very nature, flew direct to heaven. 

Undoubtedly such doctrines as these, scattered here 
and there throughout the land, partially redeemed the 
Jewish character from the fierce unnatural stage of 
fanaticism, to which it had arrived at the period of the 
Christian era — afPorded, it may be, a leavening which 
preserved the whole people from utter reprobation; and 
helped, perhaps, to smooth the way for those pioneers, 
who carried the good tidings first heard beneath the 
Star of Bethlehem, westward througb. tlne ^cüAÖl. 
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But at the period when Jerusalem lay beleaguered 
hj Titus and bis legions, three political parties raged 
within her walls, to whose furious fanaticism her three 
religious sects could offer no comparison. The first 
and most moderate of these, though men who scrupled 
not to enforce their opinions with violence, had con- 
siderable influence with the great bulk of the populace, 
and were, indeed, more than either of the others, free 
from selfish motives, and sincere in their desire for the 
common good. They affected a great concern for the 
safety and credit of their religion, making no small 
outcry at the fact that certain stones and timber, pro- 
vided formerly by Agrippa for the decoration of the 
Temple, had been desecrated by being applied to the 
repair of the defences and the construction of engines 
of war. They observed, also, how the rivalry of faction, 
in which, nevertheless, they took a prominent part, 
devastated the city more than any efforts of the enemy; 
and they did not scruple to paralyse the energies of 
the besieged, by averring that the military rule of the 
Komans, wise and. temperate, though despotic, was pre- 
ferable to the altemations of tyranny and anarchy 
under which they lived. 

This numerous party was especially displeasing to 
Eleazar, whose restless force of character, and fanatical 
courage, were impatient of any attempt at capitulation, 
who was determined on resistance to the death, and 
the utter destruction of the Holy City rather than its 
surrender. 

He was now living in the dement of storm and 
strife, which seemed most congenial to bis nature. No 
longer a foreign intriguer, disguised in poor attire, and 
hiding bis head in a back street of Rome, the Jew 
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seemed to put on fresh valour every day with hü( 
breastplate, and walked abroad in the streets or directed 
Operations £rom the ramparts; a mark for Mend and 
foe in bis splendid armour, witb tbe port of a warrior, 
a patriarcb, and a king. 

He was avowedly at tbe bead of a numerous section 
of tbe seditious, wbo bad adopted tbe title of Zealots, 
and wbo, affecting tbe wärmest entbusiasm in tbe cause 
of patriotism and religion, were utterly unscrupulous 
as to tbe means by wbicb tbey furtbered tbeir own 
objects and aggrandizement Tbeir practice was indeed 
mucb opposed to tbe principles tbey professed^ and to 
tbat zeal for religion from wbicb tbey took tbeir name. 
Tbey bad not scrupled to cast lots for tbe priestbood, 
and to confer tbe bigbest and boliest office of tbe na- 
tion on an illiterate rustic, wbose only claim to the 
sacerdotal dignity consisted in bis relationsbip witb one 
of tbe pontifical tribes. Oppression, insult, and rapine 
inflicted on tbeir countrymen bad rendered tbe very 
name of Zealot bateful to tbe mass of tbe people; but 
tbey numbered in tbeir ranks many desperate and de- 
termined men, skilled in tbe nse of arms, and ready to 
perpetrate any act of violence on friend or foe. In tbe 
bands of a bold unscrupulous leader, tbey were like 
sbarp and efficient weapons. As sucb, Eleazar con- 
sidered tbem, keeping tbem under bis own control and 
fit for immediate use. 

Tbe tbird of tbese factions, wbicb was also perbaps 
tbe most numerous, excited tbe apprebensions of tbe 
more peaceably disposed, no less tban tbe batred of 
tbe last-mentioned party wbo bad put Eleazar at tbeir 
bead. It was led by a man distinguisbed alike for 
consummate duplicity and reckless daring^ — Jq\mcl <ik^ 

The Gladiators. IL ^ 
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G-ischala, so called from a small toTn in Jndfea 
inhabitants of wliich he had influenced to hold out 
agaiast the Bomana, and whence he had himself escaped 
by a stratagem, redounding as much to the clemency 
of Titua aa to hia own dishonour. 

Gischala being inhabited by a rural and unwarlike 
population , nnprovided bcsidcs with defeuces againat 
regulär troops, would have fallen an easy prey to the 
prince with hls haiidfu! of liursemen, Lad it not hetm 
for that dispoeition to clemency which Titos, in com- 
mon with other great warriors, seems to have indulged 
when occasion ofiered. Knowing that if the place were 
carried by stotm it would be irapossible to restrain Hb 
aoldiers from putting the inhabitanta to the sword, he 
rode in peraon within earshot of the wall, and exhorted 
the defenderi to open their gates and trust to hia for- 
bearance, a proposal to which John, who with his ad- 
herenta conipletely ovennastered aad dominated the 
popiilation, took upon himself to reply. 

He reininded the Roman Commander that it wm 
the Sabbath, a day on which not only was it unlawful 
for the Jews to undertake any matters of war, policy, 
or buainess, but even to treat of such, and therefore 
they could not ao ranch as entertain the present pro- 
posals of peace; but that if the Komans would give 
them four-and-twenty bours' respite, during which pe- 
riod they could Surround the city with their camp, so 
that noue could escape from it, the keys of the gate 
should be given up to him on the followinp; day, when 
he might enter in triumph and take poaseBsion. of the 
pkc. 

Titus withdrew aecordingly, prohably för want of 
forage, to a village at some distance, and John with 
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bis foUowers, accompanied by a maltitude of women 
and children, whom he afterwards abandoned, made 
bis escape in tbe nigbt and fled to Jerusalem. 

After such a breacb of faitb, he could expect no- 
thing from the clemency of theEoman general; so that 
John of Gischala, like many others of the besieged, 
might be said to fight with a rope round bis neck. 

Within the city there had now been a fierce struggle 
for power between the Zealots under Eleazar, and the 
reckless party, called by different opprobrious terms, of 
which robbers was the mildest, who foUowed the for- 
tunes of John. The peaceful section, unable to make 
head against these two, looked anxiously for the en- 
trance oi the Eagles, many indeed of the wealthier 
deserting when praeticable to the camp of the enemy. 
Meanwhile the Komans pushed the siege vigorously. 
Their army now consisted of Vespaaian's choicest 
legions, commanded by bis son in person. Their en- 
gines of war were numerous and powerful. Skilful, 
scientific, exact in discipline, and unimpeachable in 
courage, they were gradually but surely converging, in 
all their strength, for one conclusive effort, on the de- 
voted city. Already the second wall had been taken^ 
retaken in a desperate struggle by the besieged, and 
once more stormed and carried by the Legions. Famine 
too, with her cruel band, was withering the strengest 
arms and chilling the bravest hearts in the city. It 
waS time to forget self-interest, faction, fanaticism, every- 
thing but the nationality of Judaea, and the enemy at 
the gate. 
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CHAPTEß IL 

The Lion of Judah. 

Eleazar had resolved to obtain supreme command* 
In a crisis like the present, no divided aathoriiy conld 
be expected to offer a snccessftil resistance. Jolm of 
Gischala must be ruined by any means and at any 
sacrifice. His unscrupulous rival, regardless of hononr, 
truth, every consideration but the rescue of bis couhtry, 
laid his plans accordingly. 

With a plausible pretence of being reconciled, and 
thus amalgamating two formidable armies for the com- 
mon good, he proposed to hold a Conference with John 
in the outer court of the Temple, where, in presence of 
the eiders and chief men of the city, they should 
arrange their past differences and enter into a compact 
of alliance for the future. The Great Council of the 
nation, ostensibly the rulers of public affairs, and in- 
fluenced altemately by the two antagonists, were to be 
present. Eleazar thought it would go hard, but that, 
with his own persuasive powers and public Services, he 
should gain some signal advantage over his adversary s 
ere they separated. 

He appeared, accordingly, at the place of Conference, 
splendidly armed indeed in his own person, but accom- 
panied by a small retinue of adherents all attired in 
long peaceful robes, as though inviting the confidence 
of his enemy. Observant eyes, it is true, and atten- 
tive ears, caught the occasional dank and glitter of 
Steel under these innocent linen mantles, and the 
friends, if few in number, were of tried valour and 
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fidelity, while a mob of warlike men outside, who had 
gathered ostensibly to look idly on, belonged obviously 
to the party of the Zealots. Nevertheless, Eleazar had 
so contrived matters, that while he guarded against sur- 
prise, he should appear before the Council as a suppliant 
imploring justice rather than a leader dictating terms. ' 
He took up bis position, accordingly, at the lower end 
of the Court, and after a deep obeisance to the assem- 
bled eiders, stood, as it were, in the background, as- 
Buming an air of humility somewhat at variance with 
bis noble and warlike exterior. 

Bus rival, on the contrary, whose followers com- 
pletely blocked up the entrance from the Temple, 
through which he had thought it becoming to arrive, 
strode into the midst, with a proud and insolent bear- 
ing, scarcely deigning to acknowledge the salutations 
he received, and glancing from time to time back 
amongst bis adherents, with scomful smiles that seemed 
to express a fierce contempt for the whole proceeding. 

He was a man who, though scarcely past bis youth, 
wore in bis face the traces of bis vicious and disorderly 
career. His features were flushed and swoUen with in- 
temperance; and the deep lines about his mouth only 
half concealed by the long moustache and beard denoted 
the existence of violent passions, indulged habitually 
to excesH. His large stature and powerful firame set off 
the magnificence of his dress and armour, nor was his 
eye without a flash of daring and deüance that boded 
evil to an enemy; but his bearing, bold as it was, 
smacked rather of the outlaw than the soldier, and his 
rüde abrupt gestures contrasted disadvantageously with 
the cool self-possession of his rival. 

The latter, asking permission, as it ^^^^ ^i ^^. 



'Senate, by another respectful obeisance, walked irankly 
into the middle of the Court ta meet liis foe. John 
changed colour viBibly, ajid bis band stole to tbe dag- 
ger at bis belt. He seemed to expect tbe treachery of 
wbicb be feit bimself capable-, but Kleazar, lialting a 
fall pace off, looked bim steadily in tbe face and beld 
out bis rigbt band in token of amity and reconciliation. 
A murmur of approval ran tbrougb the Seaate, which 
iDCreased John's uncertainty how to act; but after a 
moment's besitation, nuwillingly und witb a bad grace, 
he gave bis own in retum. 

Eleaaar's action, tbough apparently so frank and 
Hpontancoua, was tbe result of calculation. He bad 
now made tbe impreasion be desired on the Senate, and 
aecured tbe favourable bearing wbicb be believed 
alone neceflsary for his triumpb. 

"We have been enemiea," aaid be, releasing thÄ, 
otber's band, and tuming to the assembly, wbilo hia 
füll voice rang tbrougb tbe wbole Court, and every 
syllable reached the listenera outaido. "We bave been 
&ir and opea eueniies in tbe belief tbat eacb was op- 
posed to tbe interests of his country; but the privationa 
we bave now undergone in tbe same cause, tbe perils 
we bave confronted side by side on the same ramparts, 
muat have convinced us tbat bowever we may differ in 
our political tenets, nay, in our religions practices, we 
are equally sincere in a detennination to shed our last 
drop of blood in the defence of the Holy City from 
the pollntion of tbe beatben. This is no time for any 
consideration but one — Jerusalem is invested, tbe 
Temple is threatened, and the enemy at tbe gata I 
give np all claim to authority, Kave as a leader of 
arined men. I yicld prccedence in rank, in Council, 
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in everythiog but danger. I devote my sword and 
my life to the salvation of JudsBa! TVlio is on my 
side?'' 

Loud acclamations followed this generous avowal; 
and it was obvious that Eleazar^s influence was more 
than ever in the ascendant It was no time for John 
to stem the torrent of populär feeling, and he wisely 
floated with the stream. Putting a streng control upon 
his wrath, he expressed to the Senate in a few hesitat- 
ing words his consent to act in unison with his rival, 
ander their Orders as Supreme Council of the nation; 
a concession which elicited groans and murmurs from 
his own partizans, many of whom forced their way 
with insolent threats and angry gestures into the 
Court. 

Eleazar did not suffer the opportunity to escape 
without a &esh effort for the dowvfall of his adver- 
sary. 

^^Therearemen/^ said he, pointing to the disaffected, 
and raising his voice in füll dear tones, "who had 
better have swelled the ranks of the enemy than stood 
side by side with Judah on the ramparts of Agrippa^s 
wall. They may be brave in battle, but it is witii a 
fierce undisciplined courage more dangerous to friend 
than foe. Their very leader, bold and skilful soldier 
as he is, cannot restrain such mutineers even in the 
august presence of the Council. Their excesses are laid 
to his Charge; and a worthy and patriotic Commander 
becomes the scape-goat of a few ruf&ans, whose crimes 
he is powerless to prevent. John of Gischala, we have 
this day exchanged the right band of fellowship. We 
are friends, nay, we are brothers-in-arms, once more. I 
call upon thee, as a brother, to dismiss tk^«^ XQ\?a^9C«^ 
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these paid cut-throatS) whom our very enemies stigmatize 
as ^Sicarii/ and to cast in thy lot with thine own people, 
and with thy father's house!" 

John shot an eager glance from his rival to his 
followers. The latter were bending angry brows upon 
the Speaker, and seemed safficiently discontented with 
their own leader that he should listen tamely to such 
a proposal. Swords, too, were drawn by those in the 
rear, and brandished fiercely over the heads of the 
Beething mass. For an instant the thought crossed his 
mind, that he had force enough to put the opposing 
assemblage, Senate and all, to the sword; but his quick 
practised glance taught him at the sametime, thatEleazar^ 
party gathered quietly towards their chief , with a coa- 
fidcnce unusual in men really without arms, and a 
methodical precision that denoted previous arrangement; 
also that certaiti signals passed from them to the crowd, 
and that the Court was filling rapidly from the multi- 
tude without. 

He determined then to dissemble for a time, and 
tumed to the Senate with a far more deferential air 
than he had yet assumed. 

"I appeal to the eiders of Judah," said he, re- 
pressing at the same time by a gesture the turbulence of 
his followers. "I am content to abide by the decision 
of the National Council. Is to-day a fitting season for 
the reduction of our armament? Shall I choose the 
present occasion to disband a body of discipÜQed 
Boldiers, and tum a host of outraged and revengeful 
men loose into the city with swords in their hands? 
Have we not already enough idle mouths to feed, er 
ean we spare a single javelin from the walls? My 
Wother^^ — he laid great stress upon the word, and 
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griped the haft of bis dagger under his mantle wliile 
he spoke it — "My hrother gives stränge counsel, but 
I am willing to believe it sincere. I too, tbough the 
words drop not like honey from my beard as from his, 
have a right to be heard. Did I not leave Gischala 
and my father's vineyard for a prey to the enemy? 
Did I not fool the whole Roman army, and mock Titus 
to his face, that I might join in the defence of Je- 
rusalem? and shall I be schooled like an infant, or im- 
peached for a traitor to-day? Judge me by the result. 
I was on the walls this moming; I saw not my hrother 
there. The enemy were preparing for an assault., The 
engine they call *Victory' had been moved yet nearer 
by a hundred cubits. "While we prate here the Eagles 
are advancing — To the walls I To the walls, I say! 
Every man who calls himself a Jew; be he Priest or 
Levite, Pharisee or Sadducee, Zealot or Essene. Let 
US see whether John and his Sicarii are not as forward 
in the ranks of the enemy as this hrother of mine, 
Eleazar, and the bravest he can bring!" 

Thus speaking, and regardless of the presence in 
which he stood, John drew his sword and placed him- 
self at the head of his adherents, who with loud shouts 
demanded to be led instantly to the ramparts. The 
enthusiasm spread like wild-fire, and even com- 
municated itself to the Council. Eleazar^s own Mends 
caught the contagion, and the whole mass poured out 
of the Temple , and forming into bands in the streets, 
hurried tumultuously to the walls. 

What John had stated to the Council was indeed 
true. The Komans, who had previously demolished 
the outer wall and a considerable portion of the suburba 
had now for the second time obtaiued ]jos&Q8ieiQivi^i>^ 
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Becond wall, and of tlie liigh flanking tower called A 
Antonia, which Jolm, to do idm justice, Lad defended | 
with great gallantrj after he had retaken it onco trom, J 
the asBailante. It was from this point of vantage that J 
an attack vsa now organized by tho flower of the 1 
Eoman army, baving for Us object the overtlirow of I 
her last dsfences and complete leduction of the city. ( 
When Eleazar and his rival appeared with theii 
spective bands they proved a welcome reinforcemeiit ■] 
to the defendera, who, deapite of theii- stubbom re- . 
sistance, were hardly pressed by the enemy. 
I Every able-bodicd Jew was a soldior on occaslon. 

I Troope thus compuaed are invariably more formidable 
in attack thaa defeuce. TLey have usually undaunted 
uourage and a blind headlong valour that aometimeB m 
defiea tbe calculatious of military science or experience} J 
bat they are also snaceptible of panic uader reversea, 1 
and lack the coheaion and solidity which is only foimd' * 
in thoae who make warfare the profcssion of a life- 
time, Tho Jew armed with spear and aword, uttering 
wild cries as he leaped to the assault, was nearly ir- 
I räBistible; but once repulscd his final discomfiture was ^ 
I imniinent The Koman, on the contrary, never sufFerad 
I himaelf to be drawn out of his ranks by unforeseen 
I ■ttccesses, and preaerved the same methodical order in 
I ihe advance as the retreat. Ho was not therefore to 
I be lured into an ambush however well diaguiaed; and 
even when outnumbered by a superior forcc, uould 
retire without defeat. 

The constitntion of tbe legion tao was especially 
adapted to enhance the solf-reliance of well-drillcd 
troops. Every Koman legion was a amall anny in it- 
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seif, containing its proportion of infantry, cavaby, 
engines of war, and means for conveyance of baggage. 

A legion finding itself ever so unexpectedly de- 
tached l&om the main bodj, was at no loss for those 
necessaries without which an army melts away like 
snow in the sunshine, and was capable of independent 
action, in any coantry and under any circumstances. 
Eacb man too had perfect confidence in himself and 
bis comrades; and while it was esteemed so high a 
disgrace to be taken prisoner that many soldiers have 
been known rather to die by their own hands, than 
submit to such disbononr, it is not surprising that the 
Imperial armies were often found to extricate them- 
selves with eredit from positions which would have in- 
Bured the destruction of any other troops in the world. 

The internal arrangement, too, of every cohort, a 
title perhaps answering to the modern word regiment, 
as does the legion to that of division, was calculated 
to promote individual intelligence and energy in the 
ranks. Every soldier not only fought, but fed, slept, 
marched and toiled ander the immediate eye of bis 
decurion or captain of ten, who again was directly re- 
sponsible for those ander bis Orders to bis centurion, 
or captain of a handred. 

A ceiiiain namber of these centaries or companies, 
varying according to circumstances, constituted a maniple, 
two of which made up the cohort Every legion con- 
sisted of ten cohorts, ander the Charge of bat six 
tribanes, who seem to have entered on their oneroas 
of&ce in rotation. These were again sabservient to the 
General, who, ander the different titles of praetor, 
consul, &c., commanded the whole legion. 

The private soldiers were anned mth. dnÄVi^Xst^^sXr 
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plate, helmet, spear, sword and dagger; bat in addi-» 
tion to bis weapons every man carried a set of in" 
trenching tools, and on accasion, ttro or more strong 
Btakes, for the rapid erection of palisades. All were, 
indeed, robust labonrers, and skilful mecbanics, as well 
as invincible eombatants. 

The Jews, tberefore, tbougb a fierce and warlike 
nation, bad but little cbance against tbe conquerors of 
the World. It was but their characteristic self-devotion 
that enabled them to hold Titus and bis legions so 
long in check. Their desperate sallies were occasion- 
ally crowned with success, and tbe generous Roman 
seems to have respected the valour and the misfortuned 
of bis foe; but it must have been obvious to so skilfdl 
a leader, that bis reduction of Jerusalem and eventaal 
possession of all JudsBa was a question only of time. 

At an earlier period of the siege "j the Komans bad 
made a wide and shallow cutting capable of sheltering 
infantry, for the purpose of advancing their engined 
closer to the wall, but from the nature of the soil this 
work bad been afterwards discontinued. It now formed 
a moderately secure covered way, enabling the be- 
sieged to reach within a short distance of the Tower 
of Antonia, the retaking of whicb was of the last im- 
portance — none the less that from its summit Titas 
bimself was directing the Operations of bis army. Thera 
was a breach in this tower on its inner side, whicb tbe 
Bomans strove in vain to repair, harassed as they 
were by showers of darts and javelins from the enemy 
on the wall. More than once, in attempting to make 
it good at night) their materials bad been bumt and 
tbemselves driven back upon their works with great 
loss, by tbe valour of tbe besieged. The tower of 



THE LION Or JUDAH. 141 

Antonia was indeed the key to tlie possession of the 
second wall. Oould it but be retaken, as it had already 
been, the Jews miglit find themselves once more witii 
two strong lines of defence between the upper city and 
tbe foe. 

When Eleazar and Jobn, at the head of their re- 
gpective parties, now mingled indiscriminately together^ 
reached the summit of the inner wall they witnessed a 
fierce and desperate stmggle in the open space below. 

Esca, no longer in the position of a mere honse- 
hold slave, but the friend and dient of the most in- 
fluential man in Jerusalem, who had admitted him, 
men said, as a proselyte to his faith, and was about to 
bestow on him L da\>ghter in mairiage, had already 
80 distinguished himself by Yarious feats of arms in 
the defence of the city as to be esteemed one of the 
boldest leaders in the Jewish army. panting to achieve 
a high reputation, which he sometimes dared to hope 
might gain him all he wished for on earth — the 
band of Mariamne — and sharing to a great extent 
with the besieged their yeneration for the Temple and 
abhorrence of a foreign yoke, the Briton lost no oppor-^ 
tunity of adding a leaf to the laureis he had gsined, 
and thrust himself prominently forward in every enter- 
prise demanding an unusual amount of strength and 
courage. His lofty stature and waying golden hair, 
so conspicuoufl amongst the swarthy warriors who sur* 
rounded him, were soon well known in the ranks of 
the Romans, who bestowed on him the title of the 
Yellow Hostage, as inferring from his appearance that 
he mast have lately been a straoger in Jerusalem; 
and many a stout legionary closed in more firmly on 
hid comrade, and raised his shield more waxü^ \f^ .\ki<6 
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level öf hJB eyes, wlien he Baw tliose bright locks 
waving above the preas of battle, and. the long- sword 
flashing with deadly strokea »round that fair young 
head. 

He was now loading a party of chosen warriora 
along the covered way that haa been meDtioned to 
attack the Kiwer of Antonia. For this purpoae, the 
trench had been deepened during the night by the 
Jew9 themaelvos, who had for sorae days meditated a 
bold Btroke of this natuxe; and the chosen band had 
good reason to believe that their movement^ we 
geen and unsuspected by the enemy. 

Äs they deployed into the open Bpace, but 
furlongB from the base of the tower, the Jews caugl 
aight of Titus on the annimit, his golden annour flashing 
in the ann, and with a wild yell of triumph, they made 
one of their ßerce, rnshing, disorderly charges to the 

They had reached within twenty paces of the 
breach, when swooping round the angle of the tower, 
' like a falcon on his prey, came Placidus, at the head 
of a thouEand horsemen, dashing forward with lifted 
ahields and levelled spears amongst the disorganized 
masB of the Jews, broken by the very Impetus of their 
own advance. 

The Tribüne had but lately joined the Roman army, 
baving been employed in the Bttbjugation of a remote 
province of Judsea — a task for which his character 
made him a peculiarly fit Instrument. Enriched by a 
few nionths of extortion and rapine, he had taken care 
to rejoin his Commander in äme to share with him 
the CTOwning triumphs of the siege. 

Julius FlaciduB was a consummat« soldier. 
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vigilance had detected the meditated attack, and hi» 
science was prepared to meet it in the most effectual 
manner. Titus, from the summit of bis tower, could 
not but admire the boldness and rapidity witb which 
the Tribüne |dashed from bis concealment, and launched 
bis cavaby on the astonished foe. 

But he had to do witb one, wbo, thougb bis in- 
ferior in skill and experience, was bis equal in that 
cool bardibood which can accept and baffle a surprise. 
Esca had divided bis force into two bodies, so that 
the second might advance in a dense mass to the 
snpport of the first, Vhetber its disorderly attack 
sbould be attended by failure or success. Tbis W>dj, 
thougb clear of the trench, yet remaining firm in its 
ranks, now became a rallying point for its comrade^, 
and altbougb a vast number of the Jews were ridden 
down and speared by the attacking borsemen, there 
were enough left to form a bristling phalanx, present- 
ing two converging fronts of level steel impervious to 
the enemy. Placidus observed the manoBUvre and 
ground bis teeth in despite; but thougb bis brow low- 
ered for one instant, the evil smile lit up bis face the 
next, for he espied Esca, detached irom bis band and 
engaged in rallying its stragglers, nor did be fail to 
recognise at a glance the man be most hated on earth. 

Urging bis borse to speed, and even at that mo- 
ment of gratified fury glancing towards the tower to 
see whether Titus was looking on, be levelled bis 
spear and bore down upon the Briton in a desperate 
and irresistible charge. Esca stepped nimbly aside, 
and receiving the weapon on bis buckler, dealt a 
sweeping sword-cut i^t the Tribune's bead, which stoop- 
ing to avoid, the latter pulled at bis hore^^« x^\sa ^i«^ 
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I vigorously 09 to clieck tlie animara carecr and bring it 

Liaddeiily on ita haunches. The Britoa, watcbing hia 

1 opportun jty, seized the bit in bis powerfal grasp, and 

l'irith the aid of bis massive weight and stren^^h, roUed 

I inan and boree to tbe ground in a crasbing fall. Ths 

I Tribnno was nndennoat, and for a moment at the 

■ mercy of bis adversary. Looking upward witb a livid 

face and deep bitter hatred glaring in bis eye, bs did 

bnt bias out "Ob, niine enemy!" from between bia 

clenched teeth, and prepired to receiye hia death- 

blow, but tbe band tbat was ralHed to strike, feil 

qnietly to Esca'a aide, and be tumed back througb the 

preas of boraemen, buffeting Üiem from bim as a swim« 

mer baffeta tlie wavoa, tili be reached bis own men. 

PlaeiduB, rising from tbe gronnd, aboob bis clencbed 

fiat at tbe rotreating figure; but be never knew tbat 

he owed hia preservation tu tbe flrst fraits of tbat re- 

ligion vhicb bad now taken root in tbe breast of hia 

f {brmer alave. 

When be groancd ont in bis deapcür, "Oh, mias 
emy!" the Britoa remembered tbat thia man bad, in- 
deed, Rhewn bimaelf tbe bitt«rest and most implacable 
of hia foea. It was no mero impulae, but the influence 
of a deep abiding principle, that bade bim now forgive 
- and spare for the sako of One whose lesaona be was 
beginning to learn, and in whose aervico be bad re- 
Bolved to enter. Ämongat all the triumpha and tbe 
exploits of tbat day, there was none more noble tliao 
Eeca's, wben be Iowered !iis sword and turned away, 
«nwilling indeed but reBolute, from hia fallen foe. 

Tbe figbt raged fiereely still. Eleazar witb bis 
Zealots — John of Giacbala witli bia Kobhera — niabed 
I from tbe Walls to tbe aaaiatant'e of their countrymeit 
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The Eoman force was in its tum outnumbered and 
surrounded, tliough Placidus, again on liorseback, did 
all in the power of man to make liead against the 
mass of bis assailants. Titas at length ordered the 
Tenth Legion, called by bis own name and constitu- 
ting the very flower of the Roman army, to the rescue 
of their countrymen. Commanded by Licinius, in 
whose cool and steady valour they bad perfect con- 
fidence, these soon tumed the tide of combat, and 
forced the Jews back to their defences; not, however, 
until their General bad recognised in the Yellow 
Hostage, the person of bis favourite slave, and thought 
with a pang, that the fate of war would forbid bis 
ever seeing him face to face again, except as a captive 
er a corpse. 



CHAPTER IIL 

The Wisdom of the Serpent. 

EvER since the night which changed the imperial 
master of Rome, Esca bad dwelt with Eleazar as if he 
were a member of the same family and the same 
creed. Thougb Mariamne, according to the custom of 
her nation, confined berself chiefly to the women's 
apartments, it was impossible that two who loved each 
other so well as the Jewess and the Briton should 
reside linder the same roof without an occasional inter- 
view. These usuaHy took place when the latter re- 
tumed to unarm, after bis military duties; and thougb 
but a short greeting was interchanged, a hurried in- 
quiry, a few words of thanksgiving for bis safety, and 
assurances of her continued affection, theae i£lq\sv<^x^ 

TJw Gladiators. IL \^ 
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were prized and looked forward to by both, as being 
tlie only occasions on which they could enjoy each 
other's society uninterrupted and alone. 

After the repulse o£ the Tribune's attack beneath 
the tower of Antonia, Esca retumed in triumph to 
Eleazar's house. He was escorted to the very door 
by the chief men of the city, and a band of those 
chosen warriors who had witnessed and shared in bis 
exploits. Mariamne, from the gallery which surrounded 
it, saw him enter her father's court at the head of her 
father's friends, heard that father address him before 
them all in a few soldierlike words of thanks and eom- 
mendation — nay, even observed him lead the suc- 
cessful combatant away with him as though for some 
communication of unusual confidence. 

The girl's heart leaped within her; and vague 
hopes, of which she could not have explained the 
grounds, took possession of her mind. She loved him 
very dearly: they slept under the same roof, they ate 
at the same board; notwithstanding the perils of war- 
fare to whieh she was now habituated they met every 
day: but this was not enough; something was wanting 
still; so she watched him depart witl\ her father, and 
grudged not the loss of her own short interview with 
its congratulations that she so longed to pour into bis 
ear, because the indefinite hopes that dawned on her 
seemed to promise more happiness than she could 
bear. 

Eleazar took the helmet from his brow, and signed 
to Esca to do the same. Then he filled a measure of 
wine, and draining the half of it eagerly, handted the 
rest to his companion. For a few minutes he paced 
up and down the room , still wearing his breastplate, 
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and with his sword girded to his side, deep in tkougbt, 
ere tuming abruptly to his companion he placed his 
hand on his Shoulder, and said — 

"You have eaten my bread — you have drank 
from my cup. Esca, you are to me as a son; will yon 
do my bidding?" 

"Even as a son," replied theBriton; to whom such 
an address seemed at once to open the way for the 
fulfilment of his dearest wishes. 

Eleazar ignored the emphasis on the word. It 
may be that his mind was too entirely engrossed with 
public interests to admit a thought upon private affairs; 
it may be that he considered Esca, like the sword 
upon his thigh, as a strong and serviceable weapon, to 
be laid aside when no longer wanted for conflict; or it 
may be that his purpose was honest, and that, after 
the salvation of his country, he would have been 
actuated by the kindlier motives of a father and a 
friend; but in the mean time he had a purpose in 
view, and no considerations of affection or partiality 
would have led him to swerve from it by a hair's- 
breadth. 

"Look around you," said he, "and behold the type 
of Judaea, and especially of Jerusalem, in this very 
building. See how fair and stately are the walls of 
my house, how rieh its omaments, how costly its 
hangings and decorations. Here are ivory, and sandal- 
wood, and cedar; webs of divers colours; robes of 
purple, Stores of fine linen, vessels of silver, and drink- 
ing-cups of gold; frankincense and wine are here in 
plenty, but of barley we have scarce a few handfuls; 
and if the same visitors that my father Abraham enter- ^ 
tained on the plains of Mamre were at loy d.Q^T \Kk- 
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day, wliere should I find a kid tliat I might slay it, 
and set it before them to eat? I liave eveiything here 
in the house, save that alone without which everytliing 
eise is o£ no avail — the daily bread tliat gives man 
strength for bis daily task. And so is it with my 
country: we bave men, we bave weapons, we bave 
wealth; but we lack tbat which alone renders those 
advantages efficient for defence — the constant un- 
shrinking reliance on itself and its faith, from which a 
nation derives its daily resources as from its daily 
bread. There are men here in the city now who 
would band Jerusalem over to the heathen without 
striking another blow in her defence." 

"Shame on them!" answered the other, warmly. 
"Barbarian, stranger as I am, I pledge myself to die 
there, ere a Eoman soldier's foot shall pollute the 
threshold of the Temple." 

"You are a warrior," answered Eleazar; "you bave 
proved it to-day. As a warrior I consult with you on 
the possibility of our defence. You saw the result of 
the conflict under the tower of Antonia, and the 
bravery of the Tenth Legion; we cannot resist an- 
other such attack tili our defences are repaired. We 
must gain time. At all hazards, and at any sacrifice, 
we must gain time." 

"In two days the breach might be strengthened," 
replied the other; "butTitus is an experienced soldier; 
he was watching us to-day from the summit of bis 
tower. He will hardly delay the assault beyond to- 
morrow." 

"He must!" answered Eleazar, vehemently. "I 
have my preparations for defence, and in less than 
two days the city shall be again impregnable. Listen, 
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Esca; you little know the Opposition I have met with, 
or the hatred I have incurred in oyercoming it I 
have sought means to preserve the city from all 
quarters, and have thus given a handle to my enemies 
that they will not fail to use for my destruction. Have 
I not taken the holj oil from the sacrifice, to ponr 
boiling on the heads of the besiegers; and will not 
John of Gischala and the Robbers fling this sacrilege 
in my teeth when it becomes known? Even at this 
moment I have seized the small quantity of chaff there 
is yet remaining in the city, to fill the sacks with which 
we may neutralize the iron strokes of that heavy 
battering-ram , which the soldiers themselves call 
*Victory.' There is scarce a grain of wheat left, and 
many a hungry stomach must sleep to-night without 
even the miserable meal it had promised itself, for 
want of this poor measure of chafT. Men will curse 
Eleazar in their prayers. It is cruel work, — eruel 
work. But, noi I will never abandon my post, and 
the seed of Jacob shall eat one another for very hunger 
in the streets, ere I deliver the Holy City into the 
keeping of the heathen." 

Something almost like a tear shone in the eye of 
this iron-hearted fanatic while he spoke, but his re- 
solution was not to be shaken; and he only spoke the 
l^th when he avowed that famine stalking abroad in 
its most horrible form would be a less hateful sight to 
him than the crest of a Roman soldier within the 
walls of Jerusalem. 

Bis brain had been hard at work on his retnm 
from the conflict of the day; and he had woven a plan 
by which he hoped to gain such a short respite from 
attack as would enable him to bid dQ&QAfi^ \jc^ ^YlS^cOiS^ 
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once more. This conld only bo i 

the aid of others, and by raeana c 

he could scarcely reconcile to liimaelf, — that he could 

not hut fear must be repugnant to bis agent. 

Tlie well-known clemency of the Roman Commander, 
and JiiB eameat wisli to spare, if it were possible, tbe 
feeantiful and sacred city from deatruution, had caused 
hiin to listen patientty at all times, to any overtures 
made by the Jews for the temporary Suspension of 
bostilities. Titus seemed not only averse to bloodshed, 
tut also extended hia good-will in an extraordinaiy 
deg^ee to an enemy whoae religion ho reapected, and 
whose miaeriea obtained bis sincere compassion. On 
niany occasions he had delayed hia Orders for a jinal 
and probably irreaiatihle assault, in the hope that tlie 
city might be aurrendered, and that he cunld hand 
Ovar to bis father this beautiful priae, undefaced by 
the violence infiicted on a town taken by storm. The 
great Koman Commander was not only the most skil- 
flil leader of hia day, hut a wise and far-sighted po- 
litician, as well as a humane and generoua man. 

Eleazar knew the character with Tvhich he had to 

deal; hnt he otifled all acruplea of honoux in the one 

consideration, that hia first and only dnty waa to the 

cause of JudaL; yet in hia hreaat were lying dormant 

F t^e inatincts of a brave man, and it was not without 

BÜsgivinga of Opposition from his listener, that he dis- 

I olosed to Eaca the scheme by which he hoped to over- 

, reacb Titas and gain a few hours' respite für the 

towu. 

"Two days," said he, resuming hia reatlesa wallt 
np and down tbe apartment — "two days ia all I aak 
— all I reqiiire. Two days 1 mnsi liave. Listen, young 
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man. I have proved you, I can trust you; and yet the 
safety of Judah hangs on your fidelity. Swear, by the 
God of Israel, that you will never reveal the secret 
I disclose to you this day. It is but known to my 
brother, my daughter, and myself. You are the adopted 
son of my house. Swear!" 

"I swear!" replied Esca, solemnly; and his hopes 
grew brighter as he found himself thus admitted, as 
it were, to a place in the family of the woman he 
loved. 

Eleazar looked from the casement, and through 
the door, to assure himself against listeners; then he 
filled the Briton's cup once more, and proceeded with 
his confidences. 

"Around that dried-up fountain," said he pointing 
to the terraces on which his stately house was built, 
"there lie seven slabs of marble, with which its basin is 
paved. If you put the point of your sword under the 
left-hand corner of the centre one, you may move it 
sufficiently to admit your hand. Lift it, and you find 
a staircase leading to a passage; follow that passage, 
in which a fullgrown man can stand upright, and along 
which you may grope your way without fear, and you 
come to an egress choked up with a few faggots and 
briers. Burst through these, and, lo! you emerge 
beyond the tower of Antonia, and within fifty paces 
of the Koman camp. Will you risk yourself amongst 
the enemy for Judah's sake?" 

"I have been nearer the Eomans than fifty paces," 
answered Esca, proudly. "It is no great Service you 
ask; and if they seize upon me as an escaped slave, 
and condemn me to the cross, what then? JX \a \s^ ^ 
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soldier's duty I am undertaking after all. When shall 
I depart?" 

Eleazar reflected for a moment. The other's un- 
scrupulous, unquestioning fidelity touched even bis 
fierce heart to the quick. It would be, doubtless, deatb 
to tbe messenger, wbo, notwithstanding bis cbaracter 
of berald, would be too surely treated as a mere runa- 
way; but tbe message must be delivered, and wbo was 
there but Esca for bim to send? He bent bis brows, 
and proceeded in a barder tone: 

"I bave confided to you tbe secret way, tbat is 
known to but tbree besides in Jerusalem. I need keep 
notbing from you now. You sball bear my written 
proposals to Titus for a truce tili tbe sun bas again set 
twice, on certain terms; but tbose terms it will be safer 
for tbe messenger not to know. Will you run tbe risk, 
and when?"^ 

"This instant, if tbey are ready," answered tbe 
otber, boldly; but eyen wbile be spoke Cbalcas entered 
the apartment; and Eleazar, conscious of the certain 
doom to which he was devoting bis daugbter's pre- 
server and bis own guest, shrank from bis brother's 
eye, and would bave retired to prepare bis missive 
without farther question. 

Fierce and unscrupulous as he was, he could yet 
feel bitterly for the brave, honest nature tbat walked 
so unsuspiciously into tbe trap he laid. It was one 
thing to overreach a bostile General, and another to 
sacrifice a faithful and devoted friend. He had no 
besitation in affecting treason to Titus, and promising 
the Eomans tbat, if tbey would but grant bim that day 
and the next, to obtain the supremacy of bis own 
faction and chief power witbin the walls, he would 
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deliver over the City, with the simple condition that 
the Temple should not be demolished, and the lives 
of tlie inhabitants should be spared. He acknowledged 
no dishonour in the determination which he concealed 
in his own breast to employ that interval strenuously 
in defensive works, and when it had elapsed to bre£^ 
faith unhesitatingly with his foe. In the cause of 
Judah — so thought this fanatic, half-soldier, half- 
priest — it was but a fair stratagem of war, and would, 
as a means of preserving the true faith, meet with the 
direct approval of Heaven. But it seemed hard — very 
hard, that, to secure these advantages, he must devote 
to certain destruction one who had sat at his board and 
lived under his roof for months; and a pang, of which 
he did not care to trace the origin, smote the father's 
heart, when he thought of Mariamne's face, and her 
question to-morrow, "Where is Esca? and why is he 
not come back?" 

He took his brother aside, and told him, shortly, 
that Esca was going as a messenger of peace to the 
Eoman camp. Calchas looked him füll in the face and 
shook his head. 

"Brother," said he, "thy ways are tortuous, though 
thy bearing is warlike and hold. Thou trustest too 
much to the sword of steel and the arm of flesh — the 
might of man^s strength, which a mere pebble on the 
pavement can bring headlong to the ground, and the 
scheming of man's brain, which cannot foresee, even for 
one instant, the trifle that shall baffle and confound it 
in the next. It is better to trust boldly.in the right. 
This youth is of our own household: he is more to us 
than friend and kindred. Wouldst thou ^^\A \2^as^ \si:^ 
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with his bands bourid to the sacrifice? Brother, tliou 
slialt not do this great sin!" 

"What would you?" said Eleazar, impatiently. 
*'Every man to his duty. The priest to the offering; 
the craftsman to his labour; the soldier to the wall. 
He alone knows the secret passage. Whom have I but 
Esca to send?" 

"I am a man of peace," replied Calchas, and over 
his face stole that ray of triumphant confidence which 
at seasons of danger seemed to brighten it like a glory; 
"who so fitting to carry a message of peace as myself? 
You have said, Every one to his appointed task. I 
cannot — nay, I would not — put a breastplate on my 
worthless body, and a helmet on my old, grey head, 
and brandish spear, or javelin, or deadly weapon in 
my feeble hands ; but do you think it is because I fear ? 
ßemember, brother, the blood of the sons ofManahem 
runs in my veins as in yours, and I, too, have a right 
to risk every drop of it in the service of my country! 
Oh! I have sinned! I have sinned!" added the old 
man, with a burst of contrition, after this momentary 
outburst. "What am I to speak such words? I, the 
humblest and least worthy of my Master's servants!" 

"You shall not go!" exclaimed Eleazar, covering 
his face with his hands as the horrid results of such a 
mission rose before his eyes. Should the Romans keep 
the herald for a hostage, as most probably they would, 
until the time of surrender had elapsed, what must be 
his certain fate? Had they not already crucified more 
than one such emissary in face of the walls? and could 
they be expected to show mercy in a case like this? 
His love for his brother had been the one humanizing 
influence of Eleazar's life. It tore his heart now with 



THE WISDOM OP THE SBRPBNT. 155 

a grief that was something akin to rage, when he re- 
flected that even that brother, i£ requisite, must be 
sacrificed to the cause of Jerusalem. 

Esca looked from one to the other apparently un- 
moved. To him the whole affair seemed simply a 
matter of duty, in the fulfilment of which he would 
himself certainly run considerable risk, that did not 
extend to Calchas. He was perfectly willing to go; 
but could not, at the same time, refrain from thinking 
that the latter was the fitter person to undertake such 
a mission at such a time. He could not guess at the 
perfidy which Eleazar meditated, and which brought 
with it its own punishment in his present sufPerings for 
his brother. "I am ready," said he, quietly; resting 
his hand on his helmet, as though prepared to depart 
forthwith. 

"You shall not go," repeated Calchas, looking 
fixedly at his brother the while. "I teil thee, Eleazar," 
he added, with kindling eye and heightened tone, 
"that I will not stand by and see this murder done. 
As an escaped slave Esca will be condemned to death 
unheard. It may be that they will even subject him 
to the scourge and worse. As the bearer of terms for 
a truce, our enemies will treat me as an honoured 
guest. If thou art determined to persevere, I will 
frustrate thine intention by force. I need but whisper 
to the Sanhedrim that Eleazar is trafficking with those 
outside the walls, and where would be the house of 
Ben-Manahem? and how long would the Zealots own 
allegiance to their chief? Nay, brother, such discord 
and such measures can never be between thee and me. 
When have we differed in our lives, since we clung 
together to our mother's knees? Pie^at^ \3fa:^ tsäsäct^« 
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I will take it to the Eoman camp forthwitli, and retum 
in safety as I went. What have I to fear? Am I not 
protected by Him whom I serve?" 

When Eleazar withdrew bis hands from his face 
it was deadly pale, and large drops stood upon his 
forehead. The struggle had been cruel indeed, but it 
was over. "Jerusalem before all," was the principle 
from which he had never been known to swerve, and 
now he must saciifice to it that life so much dearer 
than his own. 

"Be it as you will, said he, commanding himself 
with a strong effort. "You can only leave the city by 
our secret passage. The scroU shall be ready at mid- 
night. It must be in the band of Titus by dawn!" 



CHAPTER IV. 

The Masters of the World. 

An hour before sunrise Calchas was stopped by one 
of the sentinels on the verge of the Roman camp. He 
had made his escape from the city, as he hoped, with- 
out arousing the suspicions of the besieged. The out- 
skirts of Jerusalem were, indeed, watched almost as 
narrowly by its defenders as its assailants, for so many 
of the peaceful inhabitants had already taken refuge 
with the latter, and so many more were waiting their 
opportunity to fly from the horrors within the walls, 
and trust to the mercy of the conquerors without, that 
a strict guard had been placed by the national party 
on the diflterent gates of the city, and all communica- 
tion with the enemy forbidden and made punishable 
with death. It was no light risk, therefore, that 
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Calchas took ' upon Mmself in caxrying his brother's 
proposals to the Roman G-eneral. 

Following the high-crested centurion, who, sum- 
moned by the first sentinel that had challenged, 
offered to conduct him at once to the presence of 
Titus, the emissary, man of peace though he was, 
could not but admire the regularity of the encampment 
in which he found himself, and the discipline observed 
by those who occupied it* The line of tents was ar- 
ranged with mathematical order and precision, forming 
a complete city of canvas, of which theprincipal street, 
so to speak, stretching in front of the tents occupied 
by the tribunes and other chief officers, was not less 
than a hundred feet wide. From this great thorough- 
fare all the others Struck off at right angles, com- 
pleting a simple figure, in which communication was 
unimpeded and confusion impossible, whilst an open 
Space of some two hundred feet was preserved between 
the camp and the ramparts that encircled the whole. 
In this interval troops might parade, spoil and baggage 
be stored, or beasts of bürden tethered, whilst its width 
afforded comparative security to those within from 
darts, firebrands, or other missiles of offence. 

If Calchas had ever dreamed of the possibility that 
his countrymen would be able to make head against 
the Romans, he abandoned the idea now. As he fol- 
lowed his conductor through the long white streets in 
which the legions lay at rest, he could not but observe 
the efficient State of that army which no foe had ever 
yet been able to resist — he could not fail to be 
Struck by the brightness of the arms, piled in exact 
symmetry before each tent; at the ready obedience and 
cheerful respect paid by the men to tbfövi qSSirässä^ «sÄl 
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at the abundant supplies of food and water, contrasting 
painfally witli the Hunger and thirst of the besieged. 
Line after line he traversed in silent wonder, and 
seemed no nearer the pavilion of the General than at 
first; and he could not conceal from himself that the 
enemy were no less formidable to the Jews in their 
numerical superiority than in discipline , Organization, 
and all the advantages of war. 

His conductor halted at length in front of a large 
canvas dorne, opposite to which a strong guard of the 
Tenth Legion were resting on their arms. At a sign 
from the centurion two of these advanced like machines, 
and stood motionless one on each side of Calchas. 
Then the centurion disappeared, to retum presently 
with a tribune, who, after a short investigation of the 
emissary, bade him foUow, and, lifting a curtain, 
Calchas found himself at once in the presence of the 
ßoman Conqueror and his generals. 

As the latter gave way on each side, the hero ad- 
vanced a Step and confronted the ambassador from the 
besieged. Titus, according to custom, was fuUy armed, 
and with his helmet on his head. The only luxury 
the hardy soldier allowed himself was in the adom- 
ment of his weapons, which were richly inlaid with 
gold. Many a time had he nearly paid the penalty of 
this warlike fancy with his life-, for, in the thick of 
the battle, who so conspicuous as the bold Prince in 
his golden armour? Who such a prize, alive or dead, 
as the son of Vespasian, and heir to the sovereignty 
of the World? He stood now, erect and dignified, a 
fitting representative of the mighty engine he wielded 
with such skill. His firm and well-knit frame wore 
its Steel covering lightly and easily as a linen tunic. 
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His noble features and manly bearing bore witness to 
the generous disposition and tlie fearless beart witbin; 
and bis gestures denoted tbat self-reliance and self- 
respect wbicb spring from integrity and conscious 
power combined. He looked every incb a soldier and 
a prince. 

But tbere was a peculiarity in tbe countenance of 
Titus which added a nameless cbarm to bis frank and 
bandsome features. Witb all its manly daring, tbere 
was yet in tbe deptbs of tbose keen eyes a gleam of 
womanly compassion and tenderness, tbat emboldened 
a suppliant and reassured a prisoner. Tbere was a 
softness in tbe unfrequent smile tbat could but belong 
to a kindly, guileless nature. It was tbe face of a man 
capable, not only of lofty deeds and daring exploits, 
but of gentle memories, loving tbougbts, bome affec- 
tions, generosity, commiseration, and seif sacrifice. 

Close bebind tbe Gleneral, affording a striking con- 
trast in every respect to bis cbief, stood tbe least 
trusted, but by no means tbe least efficient of bis offi- 
cers. Almost tbe fii'st eye tbat Calcbas met wben be 
entered tbe tent was tbat of Julius Placidus, wbose 
Services to Vespasian, tbougb never tborougbly under- 
stood, bad been rewarded by a bigb command in tbe 
Roman army. Tbe most rigbt-tbinking of Caesars 
could not neglect tbe man wbose energies bad belped 
bim to tbe tbrone; and Titus, tbougb be saw tbrougb 
tbe cbaracter be tborougbly despised, was compelled 
to do justice to tbe ready courage and soldierlike qua- 
lities of tbe Tribüne. So Julius Placidus found bim- 
self placed in a position from wbicb be could play bis 
favoiirite game to advantage, and was still courting 
ambition as zealously as wben be intrigued at Bk^xs^^ 
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' againat Vitellius, aDd bargained with Hippias, over s 
cnp of ■wine, for the miirder of hia Emperor. 

That retited swordaman, too, was preaent in the 
t; no longer the mere trainer of profeaaional g^ladia- 
toTs, bnt commaiKUiig' a band that had made itself a 
name for daring at which the besieged grew pale, and 
which the Tentb Legion itself could hardly hope to 
emulite. Aftei' the assassination of the last Cssar, 
this host of gladiators ha^ formed theniselves intü a 
body of merceuariea, with Hippias at their bead, and 
offered their Services to the new Emperor. TJnder the 
ominous title of "The Lost Legion," these desperate 
men had distingaished themselves hy entering on all 
Bach enterpriscs as pruoiiaed an amount of danger to 
which it waa hardly thought prudeut to expoae regulär 
troopB, and had gained unheard-of credit during the 
siege, which from its nature afforded them many op- 
portunities for the display of wild and recklesa conrage. 
Their leader waa conspieuous, even in the General'a 
tent, by the lavish splendour of his arras and appoint- 
ments; but, though hia beaiing waa proud and martial 
as ever, his face had grown haggard and carewom, hia 
beard waa thickly eprinkled with grey. Hippiaa had 
played for the heavieat atakca of life boldly, and had 
won. He aeemed to be little better off, and litüe 
lietter eatisfied, tlian tlie loaers in tho grcat game. 

Near him stood Liciniua, — ataid, placid, deter- 
BÜned; the Commander of the Tenth Legion; the fa- 
Toured councillor of Titas; the pride of the whnle 
army; having all the e^perieoces, all the advantages, 
all the triamphs of life at his fect Aloal knowing too 
well what they were worth. It was a crown of paraley 
men gave the young athlete who conqaered in the 
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Istlimian Games; and ronnd the nnwrinkled brows that 
parsley was precious as gold. Later in life the con- 
verse holds too true, and long before the hair tums 
grey, all earthly triumphs are bnt empty pageantry, 
all crowns but withered parsley at the best. 

Titus, Standing forward from amongst his officers, 
glanced with a look of pity at the wom, hnngry face 
of the messenger. Privation, nay, famine, was beginning 
to do its work even on the wealthiest of the besieged, 
and Calchas could not hide nnder his calm, digni- 
fied bearing, the lassitude and depression of physical 
want. 

"The proposal is a fair one," said the Prince, 
tuming to his assembled captains. "Two days' resj)ite, 
and a free surrender of the city, with the simple con- 
dition that the holy places shall be respected, and the 
lives of the inhabitants spared. These Jews may do 
me the justice to remember that my wish throughout 
the war has ever been to avoid unnecessary bloodshed, 
and had they treated me with more confidence, I would 
long ago have shown them how truly I respected their 
Tetnple and their faith. It is not too late now. Ne- 
vertheless, illustrious friends, I called you not together 
so soon after cock-crow, * for a Council of war, without 
intending.to ayail myself of your advice. I hold in 
my band a proposal &om Eleazar, an influential patri- 
cian, as it appears, in the city, to deliver up the keys 
of the Ghreat Gate, within forty-eight hours, provided I 
will pledge him my word to preserve his Temple from 
demolition, and his countrymen from slaughter: pro- 
vided also, that the Koman army abstain during that 

* The first call of the Homan truinpets in camp , «boxiX. Vi<iq \\!Vqxm^ 
before dawn, was distingniahed by that name. 

77/^ Gladiators, IL W 
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time from all offensive measures, whatever prepto'atioiii I 
for reaiatance they may observe apon the walls. He 
further ststes tliat the city contains a large party of 
desperate men, who are opposed to all tenns of capi- 
tulation, and that ho mnat lahonr during these two 
days, to coerce some, and cajole others to hia own 
opinion. It is a fair propoaal enough, I repeat. The 
Tenth Legion is the first in seniority as in fame - 
call upon ita Commander for his opinion." 

LiciniuB, thus appealed to, eameatly adyised that 1 
any tflrma which might put an end to the losa of life I 
on both aidoB, ehnuld be entertained from motives of \ 
policy as well as humanity. "I epeak not," said the Gen- 
eral, "for myself or my legion. Our discipline ia 
nnshaken, our aupplies are regulär, our men have beon 
innrod hy long campaigning to a Syrian climate and a 
Syrian sun. We have lost comparatively few, from 
hardships or diseaae. But no Commander knows better 
than Titus, how an army in the field melts hy the 
mere influence of time, and the difference that a few 1 
veeks can make in its cfficiency and numerical I 
Btrength is the difference between victory and defeat I 
Other divisions have not been so fortunate as ray f 
own. I will put it to the leader of the Lost Le- 
gion, how many men ho could march to-day to the 
assault?" 

Hippias atroked his beard gravely, and ahook his 
head. 

"Had I been aaked the queation five daya ago," 
Said he, iraukly, "I could have anawered, a thonsand. 
Had I been asked it ycaterday, aeven hundred. Great 
prince, at noon, to-day, I muat be content to muater 
fivB hundred swordamen. Ncvertheleas," he added, with 
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something of bis old abrupt manner, "not one of them 
but Claims bis privilege of leading tbe other coborts to 
the breacb!" 

It was too true tbat tbe influence of climate, acting 
upon men disposed to intemperance in pleasure, added 
to tbe severity of tbeir peculiar service, bad reduced tbe 
original number of tbe gladiators by one balf. Tbe 
remnant, bowever, were still actuated like tbeir Com- 
mander, by tbe fierce, reckless spirit of tbe ampbi- 
tbeatre. 

Titus, looking from one to tbe otber, pondered for 
a few moments in eamest tbougbt, and Placidus, seizing 
tbe opportunity, broke in witb bis smootb, courteons 
tones. 

"It is not for n^e," said be, "to differ witb such 
illustrious leaders as tbose wbo bave just spoken. Tbe 
empire bas long acknowledged Licinius as one of ber 
brayest Commanders; and EQppias tbe gladiator lives 
but in bis natural dement of war. Still, my first duty 
is to CsBsar and to Rome. Great prince, wben a sbort 
wbile ago you bade a noble Jewisb captive address bis 
countrymen on tbe wall, wbat was the result? They 
knew bim to be a patrician of tbeir oldest blood, and, 
I believe, a priest also of tbeir own superstitions. They 
bad proved bim a skilful general, and I myself speak 
of bim without rancour, thougb he foiled me before 
Jotapata. Till taken prisoner by Vespasian Gsesar, he 
bad been tbeir staunebest patriot, and tbeir boldest 
leader. Wben be addressed them, notwithstanding tbe 
lengtb of Jiis appeal, they bad no reason but to believe 
bim sincere. And wbat, I say, was the result? A few 
bours gained for resistance. A fiercer deüaacQ €x»i^ 
at Rome, a more aavage cruelty display^ä. Vo^^x^V^t 







troops. I wonld not trust tliem, prince. This very 
proposal may be but & stratagem to gain time. The 
attack of yesterday, covered by my cavaty, mnst have 
shaken them ahrßwdly. Probably their Stores are ex- 
Lauated. The very phalani that opposed na so atub- 
bomly, looked gaunt and grim as wolves. Observo 
this very emissary from the most powerfiil 
Jerusalem. Is there not famine in bis bollow cheeka 
and sunken eyes? Give him to eat. See how hia 
visage brightens at tbe very narae of fondl Give him 
to cat, now, in preaence of the Council of war, and 
judge by bis avidity, of the privations he baa eudured 
behind the walla," 

"Hold!" exelaimcd Titus, iadignantly. "Hold, 
Tribüne, and learn, if you have one generoua feeling 
left, to rpspect raisfortune, moat of all wben you bebold 
it in the peraon of your enemy. This venerable man 
shall indeed be anpplicd with wine and food; but he 
sbaJl not be insulted in my camp, by feeling tliat hia 
Bufferinga are gauged as the test of hia trutb. Licinius, 
my old and truaty counaellor, my very iuatructor in 
the art of war, I confido bim to your care. Take him 
with you to your tent, aee that he wanta for nothing. 
I need not reniind jo'i to treat an enemy with all tlie 
kindneas and courteay compatible with tbe cantion of B 
aoldier. But you muat not lose sigbt of him for a 
moment, and you will send him back with my anawer 
under a streng guard to the chief gate of Jerusalem. 
I will have no «nderband dealings with this unbappy 
people, thongb much I fear my duty fo my fi»ther and 
the empire will not permit me to grant them the inter- 
Tal of reposa that they deaire. This is for my con- 
^'/iSderalioB. I have takeu your opinions, for which I 
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thank you. I reserve to myself the Option of being 
cniided by them. Friends and comrades, you are dis- 
missed. Let this num be forthcoming iii an hour, to 
take my answer back to those who sent bim. ValeP^ 

" Valept repeated eacb officer, as he bowed and 
passed out of the tent. 

Hippias and Placidus lingered somewbat bebind 
the rest, and halting wben out of hearing of the sen- 
tinel who guarded the Eagles planted before the com- 
mander^s quarters, or prsetorium, as it was caJled, looked 
in eacb other's faces, and laughed. 

"You put it pointedly," said the former, "and took 
an ugly thrust in retum. Neyertheless, the assault will 
be delayed after all, and my poor harmless lambs will 
scarce muster in enough force to be permitted to lead 
the attack.** 

"Fear not," replied the Tribüne; "it will take 
place to-morrow. It would suit neither your game nor 
mine, my Hippias, to make a peaceable entry by the 
Glreat Gate, march in order of battle to the Temple, 
and satisfy ourselyes with a stare at its flashing, golden 
roof. I can hardly stave off my creditors. You can 
scarce pay your men. Had it not been for the pro- 
spect of sacking the Holy Place, neither of us would 
haye been to-day under a heavy breastplate in this 
scorching sun. And we shall sack it, I teil you, neyer 
f^ar." 

"You think so?" said the other, doubtfully. "And 
yet the prince spoke very stemly, as if he not only 
differed with you , but disapproyed of your counsel. I 
am glad' I was not in your place; I should haye been 
tempted to answer eyen the son of Vespasian." 

The Tribüne laughed gaily oncö niox^, ^^^tärä^ 
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Said he. "I have tlie hide of a rhinoceros wben it is 
but a question of looks and words, however stem and 
biting tbey may he. Beaides, do yo« not yet know 
tbia cub of tbe old lion? Tbo royal beast ia always 
the same, dangerons wben bis bair ia rubbed tbe wrong 
way. Titus was only angry becaiise bis better judg- 
ment opposed bis inclinatiuna , and agreed witb me — 
me to whom be pays tlie corapliment of bis dialike. I 
teil you we sball give tbe assault beforo two days ara 
ont, witb my cobort swanning on tbe flanks, and tby 
Lost Legion, my Hippias, maddening to the front. So 
now for a draught of wine and a, robe of linen, even 
tbougb it be «nder ono of tbese suffbcating tents. I 
think wheo once tbe aiege is over and the place taken, 
I shall never buckle on a breastplate again." 



1 



CHAPTEH V. 

GllMl TtrlinBa. 

The eye of Calcbaa did indeed brighten, aad hie 
colour went and came when food was placed before 
bim in tbe Roman General's tcnt. It von with a atrong 
effort that he controUed and atifled tbe cravings of 
bunger, never so painful aa wben tlie body haa been 
bronght Juwn by alow degreea Uj exist on tbo smalleat 
possible quantity ol nourisbment. It was long aince a. 
fall meal bad been apread even onEleazar'a table; anA 
tbe sufferings from famine of tbe poorer classea f 
Jerusalem, bad reachcd a pitcb unbeard-of in the 
history of nationa. Liciniua could not but admire tbo 
selfcontrol with wbich bis guest partook of hia hos- 
pitality. Tbe old man was resolved not to betray, 
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his own person, the straits of the besieged. It was a 
stannch and soldier-like sentiinent, to which the Koman 
was keenly aUTe, and Licinins tumed his back upon 
bis cbarge, affecting to give long directions to some of 
bis oentarions &om the tent-door, in order to afford 
Calcbas the opportnnity of satisfying bis bunger nn- 
öbserved. 

After a wbile, tbe General seated bimself inside, 
coorteonsly desiring bis guest to do tbe same. A 
decurion witb bis spearmen, stood at the entrance, 
nnder tbe Standard where the Eagles of the Tenth 
Legion bovered over bis shining crest. Tbe sun was 
blazing fiercely down on the white lines of canvas that 
stretched in long perspective on every side, and flasb- 
ing back at stated intervals from shield, and beim, 
and breastplate, piled in exact array at each tent-door. 
It was too early in tbe year for the crackling locust; 
and eyery trace of life, as of Vegetation, bad disap- 
peared from the parched surface of the soü, bumished 
and slippery witb the intense heat It was an honr of 
lassitnde and repose even in the beleagaering camp, 
and scarce a sonnd broke the drowsy stillness of noon, 
save the stamp and snort of a tethered steed, or the 
scream of an ill-tempered mnle. Scorched without, 
and stifled witbin, even the well-disciplined legionaiy 
loathed bis canvas shelter, longing, yeaming vainly in 
bis day-dreams for the breeze of cool Prsneste, and 
the shades of darkling Tibnr, and the nortb-wind 
blowing througb the bolm-oaks, off the crest of tbe 
enowy Apennines. 

Li the G-enei*al^s pavilion the awning bad been 
raised a cubit from the gronnd, to admit wbat little 
air there was, so faint as scarce to stic \k<^ ifoL^^Tii^^l^ 
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lüs tunic. Agaitut the pole tbat propped the soldier'a 
home, resteil a mule'a pack-soddle, and a spare breast- 
plate. On the wooden frame which eervcd liim for a 
bed, lay the General'a tablets, and a sketch of tlie 
Tower of Antonia. A simple earthenwore dish con- 
.taised tLe food offered to bis guest, and, like the 
coarse clay yessel into which a wine-skin had beea 
ponred, was nearly empty, 

Lieinius sat witb bis bebnet o£F, but otberwise com- 
plotely armed. Calcbas, robcd in bis long, dark mantle, 

ifixed bis mild eye steadily on bis bost. The man «f 
war and iha man of peaco seemed to bave Bome 
eugroesing tbougbt, some all-important interest in cont- 
■ 
: 
i 



For a wbile they converaed on ligbt and trivial 
topicB, tbc discipline of the camp, the fertility of Syria, 
the djatance fzom Korne, and tbe diSerent regions in 
which her armies fought and conciuered. ThouLicinius 
broke tbrougb bis reaerve, and spoke out ireely to bis 

at. 

"You bare a bero," said tbe Roman, "in your 
tanka, of whom I would fain leam aometbing, loving 
bim as I do like a son. Our men call bim tbe Yellow 
Hoatage-, and there is not a wanior among all the 
brave cbampiuns of Jeruaalem, wbom they regard witb 
such odmiration and dread. I myself saw bim but 
yeaterday save your wbole army from destructioa 
beneath tbe walls." 

"It 18 Esca!" exclaimed Calchas. "Esca, onco 
ehief in Britain, and afterwards your elave in 
Eome." 

"The same," answerod Licinius; and tbougb 
slave, tbe noblest and the bravest of men. A cbief, 
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you say, in Britaiii. What know you of him? He 
never told me who he was, or whence he came." 

"I know him," replied Galchas; "as one who lives 
with US like a kinsman, who takes his share of hard- 
ship, and far more than his share of danger, as though 
he were a very chief in Israel. Who is to me, indeed, 
and those dearest to me, far more precious than a son» 
We escaped together from Eome — my brother, my 
brother's child, and this young Briton. Many a night 
On the smooth ^gean has he told me of his infancy, 
his youth, his manhood, the defence his people made 
against your soldiers, the cruel stratagems by which 
they were foiled and overcome, how nobly he himself 
had braved the legions; and yet how the first lessons 
he leamed in childhood, were to feel kindly for the 
invader, how the first accents his mother taught him, 
were in the Koman tongue." 

"It is Strange," observed Licinius, musing deeply, 
and answering, as it seemed, his own thought. "Strange 
lesson for one of that nation to leam. Strange, too, 
that fate seems to have posted him continually in arms 
against the conqueror." 

"They were his mother's lessons," resumedCalchas; 
"and that mother he has not forgotten even to-day. 
He loves to speak of her as though she could see him 
still. And who shall say she cannot? He loves to 
teil of her stately form, her fond eyes, and her gentle 
brow, with its lines of thought and care. He says 
she had some deep sorrow in her youth, which her 
child suspected, but of which she never spoke. It 
taught her to be kind and patient with all; it made 
her none the less loving for her boy. Ay, 'tis tha 
same tale in every nation and undex everj öl'J. ^Y^ä 



garmeut hae not yet been woven in wliich the black 
houk of sin and eorrow does not cross and recroas 
throughont tte whole web. She had her bwden to 
bsai', and so has Esca, and so hast thoul, great Roman 
Commander, one of the conquerora of Üie earth; and 
so bare I, but I know where to lay mino down, and 
rest in peace." 

"They aro a noblo race, these woman of Britain," 
Said Litinius, following out tle ihread of bis own 
thoughts witb a heavy heart, on whicb one of them 
faad impreased her image so deeply, that white it beat, 
B. memory would reign there, as it had reigned abeady 
for years, undiBturbed by a üving rival. "And so 
the boy loves to talk of his childhood, and bis lost 
mother — lost," he added, bitterly, "aurely lost, be- 
canse so lovedl" 

"Even so," replied Calchas; "and deep as was the i 
child's grief, it carried a sharper sting from the nianner 
of her death. Too young to bear arms, he had si 
bis father hurry away at the head of bis tribe ti) meet 
the Koman legiüos. His father, a fierce, imperions 
warrior, of whom he knew but little, and whom he 
would have dreaded rather than loved, had the boy 
feared anything on earth. His mother lay ou a bed 
of sickness; and even the child feit a namclesa fear on 
her acconnt, that forbade him to leave her aide. With 
pain and difficulty they moved her on her litter to a 
fastnesB in their deep, tangled foreata, where the Bri- 
tons made a last stand. Then certain longbearded 
priests took him by force from his mother's aide, and 
hid him away in a cavem, becauae he waa a chiefa 
Bon. He can recall now the pale face and the loving 
if^BB, turned on him in a last look, as he was bome 
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off Btruggling and fighting like a young wolf-cub. 
From liis cavem lie heard plainly the shouts of batüe 
and the very clash of steel; but he heeded diem not 
for a vague and sickening dread had come over him 
that he should see his mother no more. It was even 
so. Thej hurried the child from his refuge hy night 
Thej never halted tili the s^nn had risen and set again. 
Then they spoke to him with kind, soothing words; 
bat when he tumed from them, and called for his 
mother, thej told him she was dead. They had not 
even paid her the last tribute of respect. While they 
closed her eyes, the legions had already forced their 
rüde defences; her few attendants fled for their lives, 
and the high-bom Guenebra was left in the lonely hat 
wherein she died, to the mercy of the conqaeror8.*^ 

When Galchas ceased speaking, he saw that his 
listener had tamed ghastly pale, and that the sweat 
was Standing on his brow. His strong frame, too, 
shook tili his armoar rattled. He rose and crossed to 
the tent-door as if for air, then tamed to his gaest, 
and spoke in a low bat steady voice: — 

"I knew it," said he — "I knew it mast be so; 
this Esca is the son of one whom I met in my yoadi, 
and why shoold I be ashamed to confess it? whose in- 
flaence has pervaded my whole life. I am old and 
grey now. Look at me; what have such as I to do 
with the foolish hopes and fears diat qaicken the 
yoang fresh heart, and flash the anwrinkled cheek? 
Bat now, to-day, I teil thee, war-wom and saddened 
as I am, it seems to me that the cap of life has been 
bat offered, and dashed craeUy away ere it had so 
mach as cooled my thirsty Ups. Why should I hav^ 
known happiness^ only to be modiLeä. X^^ \X& ^^^s^^ 
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"Wliat! thou hast a human heart? Thou art a braVel 
man, too, though thy rohes denote a voeation of peace, , 
eise thon hadst not been here to-day in the heart of , 

enemy's camp. Need I teil thee, that whea I 
1 that rudo hut in the Briton'a stronghold, and 
saw all I loved on earth atretehed cold and inanimate 
on her litter at my feet, had I not been a Boldier of 
Eomo my own good eword had been my consolation, 
and I had fallen by bor there, to be laid in the same 
grave; and now I shall never see her more!" He 
paased his band across bis face, and addod, in a brokrai J 
whisper, "Never more! never more!" ( 

"You cannot think so. You cannot helieve in such I 
ntter desolation," esclaimed Calcbas, roused like some I 
old war-horse by the tmmpet-Bound, as he saw tbe I 
taak assigncd him, and recognized yet another traveller I 
on the great road wbom hc could guide honte. I 

"Do you think. that you, or nhe, or any one of na, 1 
were made to suffer, and to cause others suffering — 
to strive and fall, and long and sorrow, for a litde 
while, only to drop iato the grave at last, like an 
over-ripe fig from its brauch, and he forgotten? Do 
you think that life is to end for you or for me, when 
the one falls in his armour at the head of the Tenth 
Legion, plerced hy a Jewish javelin, or the other is 
crucified bofore the walls for a spy by Titus, or stoued 
in the gate for a traitor by his own countxymen? And 
tbis is the fate which may await us both before to- 
morrow'a sua ia set. Believe it not, noble Roman! 
That irame of yours ia no more Licinius than ia the 
battered breaatplate youder on the ground which you 
have east aaide, becauso it is no longer proof againat J 
Bword and «pear; the man himaelf leavea his wom-out J 
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robe behind, and goes rejoicing on bis joumey — tbe 
joumey tbat is to lead bim to bis bome elsewbere." 

"And wbere?" asked tbe Eoman, interested by tbe 
eamestness of bis guest, and tbe evident conviction 
witb wbicb be spoke. "Is it tbe bome to wbicb, as our 
own poets bave said, good ^neas, and Tullns, and 
Ancus bave gone before? tbe bome of wbicb some 
pbilosopbers bave dreamed, and at wbicb otbers laugb? 
— a pbantom-land, a fleeting pageant, impalpable plains 
beyond a sbadowy river? Tbese are but dreams, tbe 
idle visions of men of tbougbt.- Wbat bave we, 
wbo are tbe men of action, to do witb augbt bat 
reality?" 

"And wbat is reality?" roplied Calcbas. "Is it 
without or within? Look froi your own tent-door, 
noble Eoman, and bebold tbe glorious array tbat meet 
your eye — tbe even camp, tbe crested legionaries, 
tbe eagles, tbe tropbies, and tbe piles of arms. Beyond, 
tbe towers and pinnacles of Jerusalem, and tbe wbite 
dorne of tbe Temple witb its dazzling roof of gold. 
Far away, tbe purple bills of Moab looking over tbe 
plains of tbe Dead Sea. It is a world of beautifal 
reality. Tbere cometb a flasb from a tbunder-cloud, 
or an arrow off tbe wall, and your life is spared, but 
your eyesigbt is gone; wbicb is tbe reality now? tbe 
ligbt or tbe darkness? tbe wide expanse of glittering 
sunsbine, or tbe smarting pain and tbe black nigbt 
witbin? So is it witb life and deatb. Titus in bis 
golden armour, Vespasian on tbe tbrone of tbe Caesars, 
tbat stalwart soldier leaning yonder on bis spear, or 
tbe wasted captive dying for bunger in tbe town — 
are tbey beings of tbe same kind? and wby are tb«vs 
sbares so unegual in the common lot? 'ßec.awä^ ^X. tsaXt 
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ters so little what may be tlio different illuBions tbat 
deceiye us now, when all may attain eqimlly to the 
8sme reality at last." 

LiciuJUB pondered for a few miniites ere he re- 
plied. Like many anuther rtiinirin g lieathen, he had 
often specnlated on the great qucBtion wbich forcea 
itaelf at timea oti every reflective being, "Why are 
tbeae tbings so?" He, too, had been Struck ere now 
with the obviouB discrepancy hetween man'a aspirationa 
and bis efforts — ■ the imacconntahle caprices of for- 
tune, the apparent injustice of fate. He had begun 
lifo in the bold confidence of an energetic character, 
believing all things possible to the resolute strength 
snd conrage of nianhood. Wlien he failed, he blamed 
himself with eomething of contempt; when be suc- 
ceeded, he gathered fresh confidence in his own powera, 
and ia the trnth of his theorJes. But in tbe pride of 
yoath and bappineas, soirow took tiim by the hand 
and tangbt him. the bitter lesson that it is good to- 
leam early rather than late; because nntil the plougb. 
haa pasaed oser it, there can be no real fertility, no 
healthy produca on the «ntilled aoil. The deeper they 
ate acored, the heavier is the barvest from these fiir- 
rowB of the heart. Liciniaa, in the prime of life and 
on the pinnaele of success, became a thonghtful, be- 
caose a lonely and diaappointed, man. He saw the 
complications around him; he acknowledged his in- 
ahility to comprehend thcra. While othera thoiight 
bim so Btrong and self-reliant, he knew his own weak- 
nesB and hia own need-, the broken spirit was htimble 
and docile as a child's. 

"There muat he a reason for everything," he ex- 
claimed at last; "there muat be a clue in the labyrinth, 
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if a man^s hand could only find it! What is trath? say 
oor philosophers. Oh! diat I did but know!** 

Then, in the warlike tent, in the heart of the con- 
quering annj, the Jew imparted to the Boman diat 
precious wisdom to which aJl other leaming is bat an 
entrance and a path. Under the veiy shadow of the 
Eagles that were gathered to devastate his city, the 
man to whom all vicissitudes were alike, to whom all 
was good because he inew "what was truth," showed 
to his brother, whose sword was even then sharpened 
for the destruction of his people, that talisman which 
gave him the mastery over all created things; which 
made him superior to hunger and thirst, pain and sor- 
sow, insult, dishononr, and death. It is something, 
even in this world, to wear a suit of impenetrable 
armour, such as is provided for the weakest and die 
lowest who enter the service that requires so litüe and 
ih&t grants so much. Licinius listened eagerly, 
greedily, as a blind man would listen to one who 
taught him how to recover his sight Gladdening was 
the certainty of a futore to one who had hitherto 
lived so moumfolly in the past. Fresh and beautiM 
was the rising edifice of hope to one whose eye was 
duU with looking on the grey mins of regret. There 
was comfort for him, there was encouragement, there 
was example. When Calchas told in simple eamest 
words all that he himself had heard and seen of 
glorious self-sacrifice, of infinite compassion, and of 
priceless ransom, the soldier^s knee was bent, and his 
eyes were wet with tears. 

By the Orders of his Commander, Licinius con- 
ducted his guest back to the Great Gate of Jerusalem 
with all the customary Honours paid to asi «xi!ß(^«fi»;«^x 
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I from a höBtile power. He boro the answer of Til 

r granting to the beaieged the respite ihej di 

L Placidua had been so far right that the Prmce'a bettrt] 

^^^_ judgmeat condemned the ilHimed reprieve: but ii 

^^^^ HB in numy otber instances, Titas BuSered bis clemeni 

^^^H to preTail over bis experience in Jewish duplicity, ani 

^^^H hiB anxiety to terminate tbe 

[ 1 



CHAPTER VI. 



Thb Commander of the Loat Legion, whi 
partfid witb Placidua after tho Council of war, retired 
moodily to his tent. He, too, was disappointed and 
dissatiafied, wearied witb tho long^tb of the aiega, 
harasaed and uneaay about the ravages mada by aick— 
nesa among bia men, and anxioaa moreover aa to " " 
Bbare of tbe Bpoil. Hippiaa, it ia needlesa to say, wi 
lavish in bia espenaea, and luxurioaa in bis personi 
habita: like tbe niereenaries he commanded, he looked 
to the sacking of Jerusalem as a means of paying his 
creditora, and supplying him witb money for future 
exceBsea. Not a man of tbe Lost Legion but had 
already calculated the worth of tbat golden roof, to 
which they looked so longingly, and bis own probable 
portion when it waa melted into coin. Rumour, too, 
had not failed to nmitiply by tena the anjount of 
wealtb stored in tbe Temple, and the jewels it con- 
tained. Tbe besiegers were persnaded that every soldier 
who sbould he fortunate enough to enter it sword ia< 
band, would be enriched for life; and the gladiatoi 
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were the last men to gmdge danger or bloodshed for 
such an object 

Bnt there is a foe wlio smites an army far more 
snrely than the enemj that meets it face to face in the 
field. Like the angel who breathed on the host of the 
Assyrians in the night, so that when the Jews rose in 
the moming, their adversaries were "all dead men," 
this foe takes his prey hj scores as they sleep in their 
tents, or pace to and fro watching under their armonr 
in the sun. His name is Pestilence; and wherever man 
meets man for mntual destruction, he hovers over the 
opposing multitudes, and secures the lion's share of 
both. 

Partly from their previous habits, partly from their 
looser discipline, he had been basier amongst the gladia- 
tors than in any other quarter of the camp. Dwindling 
day by day in numbers and efficiency, Hippias began 
to fear that they woold be nnable to t«^e the pro- 
minent part he' had promised them in the assanlt, and 
the chance of such a disappointment was irritating 
enough; bat when to this grievance was added the 
proposal he had jast heard, for the peacefol sarrender 
of Öie city, — a proposal which Titas seemed to regard 
with favoarable eyes, and which woald entail the dis- 
tribation in eqaal portions of whatever treasore was 
considered the spoil of the army, so that the gladiator 
and legionary shoald bat share alike, — the contingency 
was nothing less than maddening. He had given Titas 
a trae report of his legion in coancil; for Hippias was 
not a man to take shelter in falsehood ander any pres- 
sare of necessity, bat he repented, nevertheless, of his 
frankness; and carsing the hoar when he embarked for 
Syria, began to think of Eome with xegr^t, wA \ö\Är 

The Gladiators, IL 1*2^ 
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liere that lie was happier and moTe prosperoua in 
amphitheatro after all. 

Fassing amongat tlie tents of bis men, he was 
tressed to nieet old Hirpinua, who reported to him that | 
another acorc Lad been Htricken by tbe sickness niaca -4 
watch-setting the previouB night Eveiy day was of 1 
tbe utmost importance now, and here were two more to ' 
be wasted in negoliations, even if the assauU ehould 
be ordered to take place after all. Tbe rcflection did 
not serve to sootbe bim, and Hippias entered bis owa 
tent witb a fevered frame, and a frown of ill-omen on 

Phis brow- ^M 

For a soldier it was tndeed a luxurioua homev^H 
sdomed witb tropbies of arme, costly sbawls, gold ancL ^^M 
dlver drinking-veesels, and other valnables acattered 
»bont. Tbei'e was even a porcelain vaso filled witb 
freab flowera atanding between two wine-skina; and a 
Imruisbed mirror, witb a delicato comb resting againat ^^ 
its stand, denoted ejther an estraordinaiy care for bis ^M 
personal appearance in tlie owner, or a woman's pre- ^H 
sotic;e bebind the crimson curtain wbicb served to screen ^H 
anothor compartmeat of the tent. Kicking tbe mirroi ^H 
out of bis way, and flinging bimself on a coucb covered ^M 
witb a drossed loopard-skin, Hippias set bis beavy ^t 
bead-piece on tbe ground, and called angrily for a. cap ^M 
of wiae. At tho second summons, the curtain was ^H 
drawa aside, and a woman appeared &om bebind ita ^| 
folds. V 

Pale, haugbty, and self-poBsesaed, tameless and de- 
fiant GYou in her degradation, Valeria, tbough fallen, 
seemed to rise snperior to herseif, and stood before tba 
man whom sbo bad never loved, and yct to wbom, in 
a moment of madness, sbe bad sacriflced her wbole 
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existence, wiih the calm, quiet demeanour of a mistress 
in the presence of her slave. 

Her beauty had not faded; far firom it, though 
changed somewhat in its character, growing harder and 
colder than of cid. J£ less womanlj, it was of a deeper 
and loftier kind. The eyes, indeed, had lost the loving, 
laughing look which had once been their greatest charm, 
bat they were keen and dazzling still; while the other 
features, like the shapely figure, had gained a severe 
and majestic dignity in exchange for the flowing out- 
lines and the round comeliness of youth. She was 
dressed sumptuously, and with an affectation of Eastem 
habits that suited her beauty well. Alas! that beauty 
was her only weapon left; and al though she had tumed 
it against herseif, a true woman to the end, she had 
kept it bright and pointed still. 

When Valeria left her home to foUow the fortunes 
of a gladiator, she had not even the excuse of blind- 
ness for her folly. She knew that she was abandoning 
^ends, fortune, position, — all the advantages of life 
for that which she did not care to have. She believed 
herseif to be utterly desperate, depraved, and unsexed. 
It was her punishment that she could not rid herseif of 
her woman^s nature, nor stifle the voice that no woman 
ever can stifle in her heart. 

For a time, perhaps, the change of scene, the 
voyage, the excitement of the step she had taken, the 
determination to abide by her choice and defy every- 
thing, served to deaden her mind to her own misery. 
It was her whim to assume on occasions the arms and 
accoutrements of a gladiator; and it was even said in 
the Lost Legion, that she had fought in their ranks 
more thaa^onco in aome of their doBBeiat^ ^lÄargm«. 
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against the town. It was certain that abe never ap-<< 
peared abroad in the female dress slie wote witliin lien!] 
tent: Titiia, indeed, would have scarcely failed to iiotioe 
Bucli a flagrant hreach of camp-discipline; and many 
fiercQ swordsmaii whispered to bis comrade, with a 
thrill of interest, that in a force like theirs she might 
mingle uunoticed in their ranks, and be with them at 
any time. It was hut a whisper, though, after all, for 
they knew their Commander too well to convaas bis 
condnct openly, or to pry into matters he chose to. 
keep secret 

These ontbreaka, bowever, so contraiy to all the 
impalses and iiuitmcta of a woman's nature, Boon palled 
OD tbe bigb-bom Boman lady; and as the siege with 
its vaiioua Ibrtunefl was protracted from day to day, 
the yoke ander wliich she had ToiuntarJly plaued her 
proad white neck became too galling to endure. Sbe 
hated the long glistening line of tents; she bated the 
Bcorcbing Syriao sky, tbe flash of ai-mour, the tramp o(> 
men, the constant tnimpet-ealls, the etemal giiard- 
mOTinttng, tbe wearisome and monotonons routine of &. 
camp. She hated the bot tont, with its stifling al 
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leaming dajly to bäte tlie 
its aheiter and its 

She handed tbe wiae he asked for without a word, I 

' ftnd Standing there in her cold, scomful beaiily, i 

notiued liim by look or gesture. Sbe seemed mileK 1 

away in tbougbt, and ntterly unconstiona of bis prei4 

BencB. 

Hb remembered wben it was so different. 

abered bow, even wlien first he knew her, hia 
arrival ueed to call a sinile of pleasure to her lips. 
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glance of welcome to her eye. It might be only on 
the surface, but still it was there; and he feit for bis 
own part, tbat as far as be bad ever cared for any 
woman, be bad cared for her, It was galling, truly, 
tbis indifference, tbis contempt He was burt, and lus 
fierce undisciplined nature urged bim to strike again. 

He emptied tbe cup, and flung it from bim witb 
an angry jerk. Tbe golden vessel roUed out from 
under tbe bangings of tbe tent; sbe made no offer to 
pick it up and fetcb it back. 

He glared fiercely into ber eyes,- and tbey met bis 
own witb tbe steady scom^l gaze be almost feared, 
for tbat cold look cbilled bim to tbe very beart Tbe 
man was bardened, depraved, steeped to tbe lips in 
cruelty and crime; but tbere was a defenceless place 
in bim still tbat sbe could stab wben sbe liked, for be 
woold bave loved ber if sbe bad let bim. 

"I am very weary of tbe siege," said be, stretcbing 
bis limbs on tbe coucb witb affected indifference, — 
"weary of tbe daily drudgery, tbe. endless consulta- 
tions, tbe scorcbing climate, above all, tbis suffocating 
atmospbere, wbere a man can bardly breatbe. Would 
tbat I bad never seen tbis accursed tent, or augbt tbat 
it contains!" 

"You cannot be more weary of it tban I am," sbe 
replied, in tbe same contemptuous, quiet tone tbat 
maddened bim. 

"Wby did you come?" be retorted witb a bitter 
laugb. "Nobody wanted sucb a delicate, dainty lady 
in a soldier's tent — and certainly nobody ever asked 
you to sbare it witb bimi" 

Sbe gave a little gasp as tbougb sometbing toucbed 
ber to tbe quick, but recovered heisel? ou \5aft \sÄ\a2QX-^ 
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and answered calmly and scornftilly, "It is kindly said, 
and generously, considering all tliings. Just what I 
might have expected from a gladiator!" 

"There was a time you liked 'The Family' well 
enough!" he esulaimed, angrily, and then softened 
by his awn recollectiona of that time, added in a 
milder tone: 

"Valeria, why will you thus quarret with me? It 
aaed not to be eo when I brought the foila and dnmb- 
bells to your portico, and spared no paina to raake 
you the deadliest fencer, as you were the faireat, in 
Koma Those were bappy days enough, and so might 
theae be, if you had but a grain of common sense. 
Can you not aee when you and I fall out, who must 
neceasarily be the loser? What have you to depend 
on now but vieY" 

He should have atopped at his tender recollections. 
Argument, especially if it haa aiiy ahow of reaaon in 
it, ia to an. angry woman but as the bandü/ero's goad 
to the Iberian bull. Its flutter aervea to irritate rather 
than to acare, and the deeper its pointed steel Hinke 
in, the more actively indeed doea the recipient awerve 
aside, but retnms the more rapidly and the more 
obatinately to the charge. Of all considerationa, that 
which moat maddened Valeria, and rendered her utterly 
reckleas, was that ahe shonld be dependent on a gla- 
' diator. 

The cold eyes flashed fire; but she would not give 
him the adrantage over her of acknowledging that he 
conld put her in a paaaion, so ahe restrained herseif, 
though her heart was ready to burat. Had ahe cared 
for him she might have stabbed him to death in auch 
n mood. 
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"I thank you for reminding me," she answered, 
bitterly. ^^It is not stränge that one of the Mutian 
line should occasionally forget her duty to Hippias, 
the retired prize-fighter. A patncian^ perhaps, would 
have brought it more delicatelj to her remembrance; 
bat I have no right to blame the fencing-master for 
his plebeian birth and bringing np." 

"Now, by the body of Hercules, this is too much!" 
he exclaimed, springing erect on the couch, and grinding 
his teeth with rage. "What? you tax me with my 
birth! You scout me for my want of mincing manners 
and white hands, and syllables that drop like slobbered 
wine from the close-shaven lip! You^ tiie dainty lady, 
the celebrated beauty, the admired, forsooth, of all 
admirers, whose porch was choked with gilded chariots, 
whose litter was thronged with every curly-headed, 
white-shouldered, crimson-cloaked, young Narcisma in 
Bome, and yet who sought her chosen lovers in the 
amphitheatre — who scanned with judicions eye the 
points and the vigonr, and the promise of naked 
athletes; and could find at last none to serve her tum, 
bat war-wom old Hippias, the roaghest and the rodest, 
and the worst-favoared, bat the strengest, nevertheless, 
amongst them all/' 

The storm was gathering apace, bat she still tried 
hard to keep it down. An experienced mariner might 
have known by the short-coming breath, the white 
cheek, and the dilated nostril, that it was high time 
to shorten sail, and ran for shelter before the sqaalL 

"It was indeed a stränge taste," she retorted. "None 
can marvel at it more than myself." 

"Not so Strange as you tlunk," he burst out, some- 
what inconsistently. "Do not fancy i^ou "viet^ >&!ä ^iä:^ 
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lady inRome, who was proud to be admirad by Hippias 
the gladjator, I teil you I Lad my choice amongst s 
huadred, maida and matrüns, nobler büm, fairer, ayj 
and of better reputo thaa yourself! Any one of wbom 
would have been glad to be here to-day in yonr place. 
I was a fool for my paina; but I tliought you were the 
fittest to bear die toil of campaigniog, and the least 
able to do without me, so I took you, moi 
pity than of loTe!" 

"Coward!" she hissed between her clenched teet 
"Traitor and fool, tool Must you know the trath at 
last? Must you know what I have spared you thii 
long time? what alone bas kept me from ainking uader 
the weight of thcse wcary days with their hourly de- 
gradation? what has been disease and remedy, wound 
and balm, bitterest puniahment, and yet dearest coo- 
Holation? Take it then, since have it you will! Can 
you think that such aa I could evcr love such as ;/cut 
Can you beüeve you could be more to Valeria than 
the handle of the blade, the shaft of ths javeli 
eord of the bow, by which ahe could inflict a grievona 
wound in another's bosom? Listen! Whon you wooei 
me, I was a acorned, an insulted, a desperate womaiL 
I loTcd ono who was nobler, handsomer, better, Ay, 
you pride yourself on your fierce courage aud your 
brutal strength; I teil you who was twice as stroog« 
and a thousand times as brave as the best of you. t 
loved him, do yoa hear? aa men like you never 
be loved — witb an utter and entire devotion, that 
asked but to sacrifice itscif without hope of a retum, 
and he scomed me, not as you would bave done, with 
a rough brutal franknesa that had taken away half the 
pain, but so kiudly, so delicatcly, so geaiarously, that 
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even while I clang to him, and he tumed away from 
me, I feit he was dearer than ever to my heart. A7, 
you may sit there and look at me with your eyes 
glaring and your beard bristling, like some savage 
beast of prey; but you brought it on yourself, and if 
you killed me I would not spare you now. I had 
,never looked at you but for your hired skill, which you 
imparted to the man I loved. I took you because he 
scomed me, as I would have taken one of my Libumians, 
had I thought it would have wounded Yäl deeper. or 
made him hate me more. You are a fencer, I believe 
— one who prides himself on bis skill in feints and 
parries, in giving and taking, in judging accurately of 
the adversary^s strength and weakness at a glance. 
Have I foiled you to some purpose? You thought you 
were the darling of the high-bom lady, the favourite 
of her fancy, the minion to whom she could refuse 
nothing, not even her fair fame, and she was using 
you all the time as a mere rod with which to smite a 
slavel A slave^ do you hear? Yes. The man I pre- 
ferred not only to you, but to a host of your betters*, 
the man I loved so dearly, and love so madly still, is 
but your pupil Esca, a barbarian, and a slavel" 

Her anger had supported her tili now, but with 
Esca^s name came a flood of tears, and thoroughly un« 
strung, she sat down on the ground and wept pas- 
sionately, covering her face with her hands. 

He could have almost found it in bis heart to 
strike her, but for her defenceless attitude, so ex- 
asperated was he, so maddened by the torrent of her 
words. He could think of nothing, however, more 
bitter than to taunt her with her helplessness, whilst 
under bis Charge. 
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Tour minion," Said he, "is witfain the walls at 
tliia moraeiit. From that tent door, you miglit almost 
Bee him on the rampart, if he he Dot skulking front 
hia dnty like a slave aa he js. Think, prond lady, 
you who are so ready, asked or unasked, for elave or 
gladiator, you need hut walk five hundred paces to he 
in hia anns. 8ure!y, if tLey knew your mission, Roman 
guarda and Jewisli sentriea would lower their apears 
to you aa you passed! Enough of thia! Rememher 
who and what you are. Above all, rememher wher 
you are, and how you came here. I have forbome too 
long, my patience is exhauated at last. You are ii 
soldier'a tent, and you muat leam a soldier'a duty 
unqueationing ohedience. Go! pick up tbat goblet 
let fall just now. Fill it, and bring it nie liere, 
out a Word!" 

Somewhat to his surprise, she rose at once 
liia bidding, leaving the tent with a perfectly com- 
poaed Step and air. He might have remarked thoogfa, 
that when sbe retumed with his wine, the red drops 
feil profuaely over her white trembling fingers, thoagh 
ahe looked in bis face aa prondiy and steadily aa ever. 
The band might, indeed, shake, but the heart was 
fised and resolute. In the veins of none of her an- 
'ceators did the Mntian blood, so streng for good ruid 
evil, ebb and flow with a ftdler, in 
than in hera. Valeria had made up ber 
Space of time it took to Hft a goblet from the grounc 
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CHAPTER VII. 

The Attainder. 

John of Gischala would never have obtained the 
ascendancy he enjoyed in Jerusalem, had he not been 
as well versed in the sinuoas arts of intrigue, as in 
the simpler stratagems of war. After confronting his 
rival in the Council, and sustaining in public opinion 
the worst of the encounter, he was more than ever 
impressed with the necessity of ruining Eleazar at any 
price; therefore, keeping a wary eye upon all the move- 
ments of the Zealots, he held himself ready at every 
moment to take advantage of the first false Step on 
the part of his adversary. 

Eleazar, with the promptitude natural to his char- 
acter, had commenced a repair of the defences, almost 
before his emissary was admitted to the Boman camp, 
thinking it needless to await the decision of Titus, 
either for or against his proposal. Labouring heart 
and soul, at the works, with iJl the available force he 
could muster, he left John and his party in charge of 
the G-reat Gate, and it happened Ihat his rival was 
present there in person, when Calchas was brought 
back to the city by the Boman guard-of*honour Titas 
had ordered for his safe-conduct, — a compliment his 
brother never expected, and far less desired. Eleazar 
made sure his messenger would be permitted to retum 
the way he came, and that his own Communications 
with the enemy would remain a secret from the besieged. 

John saw his opportunity, and availed himself of 
it on the instant. No sooner had Calchas placed his 
foot once more within the town, than his head was 



i t88 MOiRA. 

covered, so tlitit he might not be recog^nized; and ha 
was carried off by a guard of Jobn's adherente, and 
placed in socure ward, their cliief adrüitly arresting 
him by a. falae name, for the infbnnation of the po- 
palace, lest the rumonr should reach Eleazai's eara. 
He knew bis rival'B readinesa of resouree, and detei* 
mined to take him by surprise. 

Thea he rcnt bis garment, and ran barebeaded 
through the atreets towards the Temple, calling with 
a great voice, "Treason! Treasonl" and sending round 
the fragments of bis gown amongst the Senators, to 
convoke them in haste upon a. matter of lifo and death, 
in their usual place of deliberation. So rapidly did h« 
take bis meaaures that the Outer Court was already 
filled, and the Council aasembled, ere Eleazar, bnaied 
with hia laboura at the wall far off, oppoaite the Tower 
of Antonia, kaew that they bad been aummoned. Cov- 
ered with sweat and dust, he obeyed at once 
bebest of tUe Levite wbo came breatblessly to reqnir« 
bis preaence, aa an eider of Israel; but it was not' 
witbout foreboding of evil, that he ohserved the glancei 
of suspicion and mialrust sbot at bim by bis collcagiief . 
when he joined them. Joba of Gischala, with an 
affectation of extreme faimeas, bad declined to enter 
apon the bnaineas of the State, uatil this, the lateaf 
of her councillora bad arrived; but he bad taken good 
eate by meana of bis creatures, to scatter rumoarB 
amongst the Senate, and even amongst the ZealotB 
tbemaelves, deeply affecting the loyalty of their chief. 
No aooner bad Eleazar, still covered with the aigna 
of his toil, taken bis accustomed atatioa, tban John 

_ stood fortb ia tbe hall and apoke out in a loud, clear 

Lyoice. 
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"Before the late troublous times,*' said he, "and 
when eveiy man in Judsea ate of liis own figs from 
his own fig-tree, and trod out bis own grapes in bis 
own vineyard; when we digged onr wells unmolested, 
and onr women drew water onveiled, and drank it 
peacefiilly at sun-down; when our children played 
about our knees at the door, and ate butter and 
honey, and cakes baked in oil: when the cruse was 
never empty, and the milk m^tled in the milking- 
vessels, and the kid seethed in the pot; — yea, in the 
pleasant time, in the days of old, it chanced that I was 
taking a prey in the mountain, by the bunteres craft, 
in the green mountain, even the mountain of Lebanon. 
Then at noon I was wearied and athirst, and I laid 
me down under a goodly cedar and slept, and dreamed 
a dream. ' Behold, I will discover to the Eiders my 
dream and the Interpretation thereof. 

"Now the cedar under which I lay was a goodly 
cedar, but in my dream it seemed that it reached far 
into the heavens, and spread its roots abroad to the 
Springs of many waters, and sheltered the birds of the 
air in its branches, and comforted the beasts of the 
field with its shade. Then there came a beast out of 
the mountain — a huge beast with a serpent between 
its eyes and homs upon its jaws — and leaned against 
the cedar, but the tree neither bent nor broke. So 
there came a great wind against the cedar — a mighty 
wind that rushed and roared through its branches, tili 
it rocked to and fi*o, bending and swaying to the blast 
— but the storm passed away, and the goodly tree 
stood firm and upright as before. Again the face of 
heaven was darkened, and the thunder roared above^ 
and the lightning leaped from the eloudi^ aai^ «raiQ\.^ 
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upon the cedar, aad rent ofl' one of ita limbs with a 1 
great and terrible croshi but wben tbe aky cleared 
onee more, the free was a fair tree yet. So I said in < 
my dream, 'Blessed is tlie cedar among the treea of J 
tho foreat, für destruction shall not prevail against it.' [ 

"Tiien I looked, and behold, the cedar was obeady I 
rotting, and its arms were withered up, and its head 
was no longer blaek, for a littlo worm, and another, 
and yet another weie creeping from within the bark, 
where thcy liad been eating at ita heart. Then one 
drew near bearing faggots on bis ehoulderB, and La 
boilded the faggota round the tree, and set a, light to i 
them, and bumed tbem with fire, and tlke worms feil 
ont by myriada from the tree , and perialied in the smokoJ 

"Then Said he unto nie, 'John of Giachala, ai-iael 1 
The cedar is the Holy City, and tho bea.gt is the might I 
of the Homan empire, and the stoiin and the tompeet 1 
are the famine and the peatüence, and none oft' 
ahall prevail againat it, save by tho aid of the enemiea 
from within. Purge them therefore with fire, and ' 
Bmite them with the sword, and erush them, evea 
as the worm is cruslied beneath thy lieel into the earthl' 

"And the Interpretation of the dream hath re- 
mained with me tu thia day, for is it not thua even 
now when the Roman is at the gate, as it hath ever | 
been witli tlie Holy City in the timea of old? 

"When the Asayrian tame up against her, waa 1 
not his host greater in number than the sands of the 
sea-shoro? But he rctired in discomfiture from befora ) 
her, becauae she was true to heraelf. Would NabuKar- 
adan havo put hia chains on our people's neck, had I 
Oedaliah scomed to accept honour from the conqaeror, 
aud to pay him tribute? When Fompey pitched bis 
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camp at Jericho and surrounded the H0I7 City with 
bis legions, did not Aristobulus plaj the traitor and 
o£Per to open the gate? and when the soldiers mutinied, 
and prevented so black a treason, did not Hyrcanus, 
who was afterw^ards high priest, assist the besiegers 
firom within, and enable them to gain possession of the 
town? In later days, Herod, indeed, who was sur- 
named the Great, fortified Jerusalem like a soldier and 
a patriot; but even Herod, our warrior king, soiled bis 
hands with Roman gold, and bowed bis head to the 
Boman yoke. Will you teil me of Agrippa^s wall, 
reared by the namesake and successor of the mighty 
monarch? Why was it never £nished? Can you 
answer me that? I trow ye know too well; there was 
fear of displeasing Caesar, there was the old shameful 
truckling to Bome. This is the leaven that leavenetb 
all our leaders; this is the palsy that withereth all our 
efforts. Is not the chief who defended Jotapata now 
a guest in the tent of Titus? Is not Agrippa the 
younger a staunch adherent of Yespasian? Is he not 
a mere procurator of the empire, for the province, for- 
sooth, of Judsea? 

"And shall we leam nothing from our history? 
Nothing from the events of our own times, from the 
scenes we ourselves witness day by day? Must the 
cedar fall because we fail to destroy the worms that 
are eating at its core? Shall Jerusalem be desecrated 
because we fear to denounce the band that would de- 
liver her to the foe? We have a plague-spot in the 
nation. We have an enemy in the town. We have 
a traitor in the Council. Eleazar Ben-Manaheml I bid 
thee stand forthT' 

There is an instinct of danger N7bk.l;v %^^\s^ \>^ 
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warn tlie statesman like tlie mariner of Coming storms, 
giving him time to trim liis aail, while they are yet 
belaw die horizon. When the aasembled Senate turned 
tlieir Startled looks on Eleazar, they beheld a conn- 
tenance unmoved by the suddenness and gravity of 
the accnsation, a bearing that denoted, if not con- 
BciouH tnnoeence, at least a tised resolution to wear 
it8 serablance witbout a shadow of weakness or fear. 

Pointing to bis duaty garments and the staine of 
toil upon his hands and person, he looked ronnd 
frankly among the Elders, rather, aa it seemed, appeal- 
ing to the Senate than answering his accnser, in bis 
reply. "These should be sufficient proofs," said he, 
"if any were wanting, that Eleazar Ben-Manahem 
hatb not been an instant ahsent from bis poat I have 
bnt to Strip the gown from my breast, and I can show 
yet deeper marks to atteat my loyalty and patriotism. 
I have not grudgod my own blood, nur the blood of 
my kinJred, and of my fatbcr's honse, to defend tbe 
■walls of Jerusalem. John of Gischala hatb dealt with 
yon in parables, but I speak to you in the piain 
language of truth. This right band of mine is bardened 
with grasping sword and spear against the enemiea of 
Judah; and I woald cut it off with its own fellow, ere 
I stretcbed it forth in amity to the Koman or the 
beathen. Talk not to me of tby worma and tby 
cedars! John of Giachala, man of blood and rapine, 
— speak out tbine accusation plainly, tliat I may an- 
swer it!" 

John was Btepping angrily furward, when he was 
arrest«d by the voice of a venerable, foug-bearded 
Senator. "It ts not meet." said the sage, "that accnser . 
and accused should bandy words in the presence o" 
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Council. John of Gischala, we snmmon thee to lay 
the matter at once before the Senate, waming thee 
that an accusation withont proofs will but recoil upon 
the head of him who brings it forward." 

John smiled in grim triumph. 

"Eiders of Israel," said he, "I accuse Eleazar Ben- 
Manahem of offering terms to the enemy." 

Eleazar started, but recovered himself instan- 
taneously. It was war to the knife, as well he knew, 
between him and John. He must not seem to hesitate 
now when his ascendancy amongst the people was at 
such a crisis. He took the plunge at once. 

"And I reply," he exclaimed, indignantly, "that 
rather than make terms with the Boman, I would 
plunge the sword into my own body." 

A murmur of applause ran through the Assembly 
at this spirited declaration. The accused had great 
weight amongst the noblHty and the national party in 
Jerusalem, of which the Council chiefly consisted. 
Could Eleazar but persevere in his denial of com- 
munication with Titus, he must triumph signally over 
his adversary; and, to do him justice, there was now 
but little personal ambition mingled with his desire for 
supremacy. He was a fanatic, but he was a patriot as 
well. He believed all things were lawfal in the cause 
of Jerusalem, and trusting to the secret way by which 
Calchas had left the city for the Roman camp, and by 
which he feit assured he must have retumed, as, 
thanks to John^s precautions, nothing had been heard 
of his arrival at the Great Gate and subsequent arrest, 
he resolved to persevere in his denial, and trust 
to his personal influence to carry things with a high 
band. 

The Gladialors, //. \^ 
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"There hath beea a commiinication made fiom bis 
' own honse, and by one of his own family, to tbe 
Koman Commander," iirged John, but witb a certain 
air of deference and heaitation, for be perceived tbe 
favourable impreBsion m.ade on tbe Council by bia ad- 
versary, and Le was crafty enougb to know tbe i ' " 
Tantage of reserving bis convincing proofs for tbe las^^ 
^ and taking tbe tide of opinioa at Üie tum. 

"I deny it," said Eleazar, firmly. "The cbUdren 
of Ben-Manabem bave no dealinga witb the beatbenl" 
"It ia one of tbe aeed of Ben-Manahem whom I 
aceuse," replied John, still addressing bimaelf to t 
Eiders. "I can prove be batb been se 
fro, between tbe camp and tbe city." 

"Hia blood be on bis own head!" answered Elefi- 

zar, Bolemnly. He had a vague bope tbat after all 

I tbey raigbt but bave intercepted aome poor balf-starved 

wretch whom tbe pangs of bunger bad driven to tbe 

' enemy. 

John looked back amongat bia adberents c 

' in tbe gate tbat led towards tbe Temple. "I speal 

not without proofa," said he; "bring forward tbe j 

Tbere was a sligbt scuffle amongat tbe throng, a 
a murmur wliii;h eiibsided almost i 
young men appeared in the Coiirt, leading betwee 
theni a figure, having its hands tied, and i 
thrown over ita head. 

"Eleazar Ben-Maaahem!" eaid John, in a loud, 
clear voice tbat eeemed to ring amongst tbe porticoes 
and pinnaclea of the oveihanging Temple, "stand 
forth! and apeak the trutbl 
trother?" 
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At the same moment, the manüe, was drawn firom 
the prisoner^s head, revealing the mild and placid 
featnres of Calchas, who looked round upon the 
Oouncil, neither intimidated nor snrprised. 

The Senate gazed in each other^s faces with con- 
cem and astonishment: John seemed, indeed, in a fair 
way of substantiating his accusation against the man 
they most trusted in all Jerusalem. The accuser con- 
tinued, with an affectation of calm unprejudiced judg- 
ment, in a cool and dispassionate voice — 

"This man was brought to the Great Gtate to-day, 
under a guard of honour, direct from the Boman 
camp. I happened to be present and the captain of 
the Gate handed him over at once to me. I appeal to 
the Council whether I exceeded my duty in arresting 
him on the 8pot, permitting him no communication 
with any one in the town, until I had brought him 
before them, in this Court. I soon leamed that he was 
the brother of Eleazar, one of our most distinguished 
leaders, to whom more than to any other, the defence 
of the city has been intrusted, who knows better than 
any one our weakness and the extremity of our need. 
By my Orders he was searched, and on his person was 
found a scroll, purporting to be from no less a person 
than the Commander of the Tenth Legion, an officer 
second only in authority to Titus himself , and ad- 
dressed to one Esca, a Gentile, living in the very 
house, and I am informed a member of the very 
family, of Eleazar Ben-Manahem, this eider in Judah, 
this chief of the Zealots, this member of the Senate, 
this adviser in Council, this man whose right band is 
hardened with sword and spear, but who would cut it 
off with his left, rather than that it stoxA^ \x^^^ -wÄö. 
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^^^H^ ^e enemy! I demand from üie. Council an orSär fotfl 
^^^H the arrest of Esca, that he too may be bronght befora I 
^^^V it, and conlronted witb bim wLose bread lie eats. f 
^^^" From the laouth of three offendere, our wiso meu m&y 1 
W peradventure elicit the truth. 

I "If I have eiTed in my zeal let the Senate reprove ] 

■ me- If Eleazar can purge himself from my t 

^^^^ tion, let him detile my father's grave, and call me liar | 
^^^B snd villain to my vety heard!" 
^^^H The Senate, poworfully aifected by John'« appeal, I 

^^^H and yet nnable tu believe in the treacheiy of one who 
^^^1 had eamed their entire confidence, seemed at a Iosr 
^^^B how to act. The conduct of the accueed, too, afforded 
^^^P HO eine wherehy to judge of bis probable guilt or in- 
nocence. Hia cheek was very pale, and once ho 
Btepped forward a pace, as if to place himaelf at hia 
brother'B side. Then he halted and repeated his fonner 
words, "His blood he on hia own head," in a loud and 
broken voice, turning away the while, and glaring 
rotrnd upon the Senators like some lierce animal taken 
in the toÜB. Calchas, too, kept his eyes lixed on the 
gronnd; and more than one ohserver remarked that 
the brothere Btudiously abstained from looking ( 
other in the face. There was a dead siloncc for aeveral j 
seoonde. Then the Senator who had before spoken, 
raised his hand to coraiuand attention, and thns ad- 
dressed the Council — 

"ThiB ia a grave matter, involving as it does not ] 
only the lifo and deaUi of a son of Judah, but tue 
bonotir of one of onr noblest houses and tbe safety, 
nay, the very esistence, of the Holy City. A grave 
matter, and one which may not be dealt with, sare by 
r^tbe hiebest tribonal in the nation. It mustj be tried 
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before our Sanbedrim, which will assemble for the pur- 
pose witbout delay. Tbose of us bere present wbo are 
members of that august body, wiU divest their minds 
of all tbey bave beard in tbis place to-day, and proceed 
to a clear and unbiassed judgment of tbe matters tbat 
sball be tben brougbt before them. Notbing bas been 
yet proved against Eleazar Ben-Manabem, tbougb bis 
brotber and tbe Gentile wbo bas to answer tbe same 
accusation, must be kept in secure ward. I move tbat 
tbe Council, therefore, be now dissolved, bolding itself 
ready, nevertbeless, seeing tbe imminent peril of tbe 
times, to reassemble at an bour^s notice, for the welfare 
of Judab, and the salvation of the Holy City." 

Even wbile be ceased speaking, and ere tbe grave 
Senators broke up, preparing to depart, a wail was 
beard outside the Court that cbilled the very beart of 
each, as it rose and feil like a voice from tbe other 
World, repeating ever and again, in wild unearthly 
tones, its solemn waming: "Woe to Jerusalem I Woe 
to the Holy City! Sin, and sorrow, and desolation. 
Woe to the Holy Cityl Woe to Jerusalem!" 



CHAPTER VIII. 

The Sanhedrim. 

The higbest tribunal acknowledged by the Jewish 
law, taking cognizance of matters especially affecting 
the religious and political welfaxe of tbe nation, es- 
sentially impartial in its decisions, and admitting of no 
appeal firom its sentence, was tbat assembly of Seventy, 
or rather of Seventy-three members, whicb was called 
The Sanhedrim. 



IM MOIRA. 

This court öf justice was supposed to express andl 
embody tlte opinions of the whole nation, conaiBtitig as { 
it did of a number wbich subdivided would have given i 
six reprBBentatives for each tribe, besides s 
to rule the proceedings of the whole. The latter, who 
■was tenned the Nasi or Priiice of the Sauhedrim, was 
nacessarily of illuatrious birth, venerable yeara, and 
profound experience in all matters connected with the 
hiw — not only the actual law as laid down by in- 1 
spiratioa for the guidance of tbe CboBen People, bnt j 
also tbe traditional law, with its iofimte variety of | 
castoms, precedents, and ceremonious observances, wbich | 
had beeo added to, and as it were overlaid oi 
other, mucb to the detriment of tbat simpler 
wbicb carae direet from heaven. 

The members themselvea of tbis supreme Council, 
were of noble blood. Je ho nation, perhaps, \ 
pride of birth more cberished tbau aiaongst the Jewa; 
and in snch an assemblage as the Sanbedrim, untainted | 
lineage was the first indispeDsable qualifiuation. The l 
majority, indeed, coosisted of priestB and Levitea-, but I 
other families of secolar distinction who uoold cotint j 
their ancestors step by step, firom generation to genera- 
tion, tbrough tbe Great Captivity, and all the vicirai- 
tades of their hiatory, back to the magnificence of 
Solomon and tbe glories of Üavid'a warüke reign, had ■ 
their repreaentativea in tbis aolemn conclave. 

Not only was nobility a reqnirement, hut 
tnrjty of yeara, a bandsome peraon, and a dignified 
bearing; nor were mental attainmenta held iu leaa 
regard than tbe adventitions advantages of appearance 
and Station. Every eider of the Sanhedrim was obliged 
to Btnä^ pbjsic, to beconie an adept in the acience of 
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divinatioii in all its branches, comprising astrology, the 
Casting of nativities and horoscopes, the prediction of 
fature events, and tliose mysteriös of White Magic, as 
it was called, which bordered so narrowly on the for- 
bidden limits of the Black Art. He was also required 
to be an excellent linguist; and was indeed supposed to 
be proficient in the seventy languages, believed to com- 
prise all the tongues of the habitable earth. 

No eunuch nor deformed person could aspire to 
hold a place in this august body, no usurer, no sab- 
bath-breaker, none who were in the practice of any 
nnlawfal business or overt sin. Those who sat in the 
highest place of the Jewish nation, who ruled her 
Councils and held the right of life and death over her 
children, must be pradent, leamed, blameless men, 
decked with the patent of true nobility both in body 
and mind. 

The Sanhedrim, in its original Constitution, was the 
only Court which had the right of judging capital 
cases; and this right, involving so grave a responsibil- 
ity, it was careful to preserve during all the calamities 
of the nation, until it feil under the Eoman yoke. The 
empire, however, reserved to itself the power of con- 
denming its criminals to death; but no sooner had the 
Jews broken out once more in open resistance to their 
conquerors, than the Sanhedrim resumed all its former 
Privileges and sat again in judgment upon its country- 
men. 

In a large circular Chamber, half within and half 
without the Temple, this awful Court held its deliber- 
ations, the members ranged in order by seniority, oc- 
cupying the outer semicircle, as it 'wa^ ticA. X'a^'N^^iX Va 
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Hit down in thß sacred precinctB. That chatnber 
now tbe theatre of a solemu and imposing scene. 

The hall itself, which though wide and lofty, ap- 
peared of yet larger proportions from its circular form, 
was hung round with cloth of a dark crimson iwlonr 
that added much to the prevailing sentiments of gloom 
which its appearance callod forth. Over its entrantie 
was suapenddd a curtain of the aame Itiie; and the ac- 
cused who nnderwent examination in this dreaded 
locality, found themselvea encircled by an unbroken 
wall the Kolour of hlood. A blact carpet was spread 
on the floor, bordered with a wide yellow margin, on 
which were written in black Hebrew cJiaractera cerlain 
teits of the law, incalcating punishment rather than 
pardon, inflexible justico rather than a loaning towardg 
mercy and forbearante. The heart of the guilty died 
within him aa he lookod nnoasily around; and even 
the inuocent might well quaJl at these preparations for 
a. trial over which an exacting severity waa bo ob- 
Tiously to hold sway. 

The Sanhedrim wei-e acuustomed to assemble in an 
outer Chamber, and march in grave procesKion to the 
court of trial. The crimson curtain, drawn by an un- 
eeen band, rolled slowly from the door, and the mem- 
bers dreased in black came in by pairs and took their 
places in ordor. As they entfired, their names were 
called over by an official concealed behind the hang- 
ings; and each man notified hia arrlval as he paaaed oa 
to his seat, by the solemn answer, — 

"Here! In the preaence of the Lord!" 

Last of all, tlie president made bis appearance,' 
and assumed a higher chair, aet apart a little from th» 
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Then the youngest member offered up a short 
prajer, to which the whole assembly responded with a 
deep and fervent Amen! The Court was now con- 
sidered to be opened, and qualified for the trial of 
all causes that should be brought before it during its 
sitting. 

On the present occasion the junior member was a 
Levite, nearly threescore jears of age, of a stately pre- 
sence, which he had preserved notwithstanding the 
hardships of the siege, and who retained mueh of his 
youth^ comeliness with the flowing beard and grave 
countenance of maturer years. Phineas Ben-Ezra pos- 
sessed the exterior qualities by which men are prone to 
be influenced, with a ready tongue, a scheming brain, 
and an unscrupulous heart. He was attached to John^s 
£Biction, and a bitter enemy of the Zealots, by whom he 
had himself been formerly accused of treasonable cor- 
respondence with Yespasian; an accusation that he 
refuted to his own exultation and the utter confusion 
of his enemies, but which those who had the best 
means of judging believed to be true nevertheless. He 
took his seat now with an expression of cold triumph 
on his handsome features, and exchanged looks with 
one or two of the colleagues who seemed deepest in 
his confidence, that the latter knew too well boded 
considerable danger to the accused whom they were 
about to try. 

The Prince of the Sanhedrim, Matthias the son of 
Boethus, who had already fiUed the office of high-priest, 
was a Stern and conscientious man of the old Jewish 
party, whose opinions indeed were in accordance with 
those of Eleazar, and who entertained, besides, a per- 
sonal friendship for that determined enthuaiaiSl^ \sv3X> 



whose inflexible obstinacy was to be moved by no 
earthly consiJeration from thc narrow patb of duty 
which he believed bis sacred character compelled liim 
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Hia great age and austere bearing coimnanded con- 
aiderable influence among his countrymen, enlancöd 
by the bigh office be had previously filled; nor was 
he tbe less esteemed that bb severe and even moros» J 
disposition, while it gained him few Mends, yieldetßfl 
no confidencea and afforded no opportmiity for the di»9 
play of tbose human weatneBsea by which a man wind ^ 
thetr affeetiona, while he loses the command over hia 
fellow-creatures. Hia face was very pale and gravö 
now, as he moved baugbtily to tbe aeat reaerved for 
him; and his dark flowing robea, decorated, in right of 
his former prieatbood, with certain mystic aymbola, 
seemed well-fitted to the character of a stem and in- 
flexible judge. The other membera of the assembly, , 
thongh vaiying in form and feature, were diatinguisheiJ 
one and all by a family likeness, originating probabl<pfl 
in aimilarity of habita and opiniona, no lesa Üiai 
common nationality and the sharing of a coi 
danger, growing daily to ita worat. The dark äaahing 
eye, the deep sallow tint, the curring noBtril and the 
waving beard, were no more diatinguiabing marka of _ 
any one individnal in the assembly, than were bisJ 
long hlack gown and his expression of sover« 
scTutahle gravity; but even these universal character- 1 
iatica were not so remarkable as a certain ominona 
shadow that caat its gloom upon tbe face of eacfa. It 
waa the ahadow of that foe against whom sword and 
Bpear, and sbield, and javelln, bodily atrength, dannt- 
' less conrage, and skill in the art of war, were aü J 
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powerless to make head — the foe who was irresistible 
because he laj at the very heart of the fortress. The 
weary, anxious, longing look of Hunger was on the 
faces even of these, the noblest and the most powerful 
behind the wall. They had Stores of gold and silver, 
rieh silks, sparkling jewels, costly wines within their 
honses; bat there was a want of bread, and gannt 
uneasy Famine had set his seal, if not as deeply at 
least as surely, upon these faces in the Sanhedrim 
as on that of the meanest soldier, who girded his 
sword-belt tighter to stay his pangs, as he stood pale 
and wasted in his armour on the ramparts, over against 
the foe. 

There was a hush for several seconds after the 
Prince of the Sanhedrim had taken his seat, and the 
general prayer had been offered np. It was broken at 
length by Matthias, who -rose with slow impressive 
gestures, drew his robe around him so as to display 
the sacred Symbols and cabalistic firures with which 
ito hem was ^hed, and spoke in st^ and measured 
tones: — 

"Princes of the House of Judah," said he, "Eiders 
and Nobles, and Priests and Levites of the nation, we 
are met once more to-day, in accordance with our 
ancient prerogative, for the sifting of a grave and 
serious matter. In this, the highest Council of our 
country, we adhere to the same forms that have been 
handed down to us by our fathers from the earliest 
times, even from their sojoum in the wildemess, that 
have been preserved through the Great Captivity of 
our nation, that may have been prohibited by our 
conquerors, but that we have resumed with that inde- 
pendence which we have recently aasetl^ä.^ «sA. ^\asÖQ. 
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the Rtller to whom alone we owe allegiance will 
aaanredly enable üh to attain. We will DOt pait with 
one iota of our privileges, and least of all with our 
Jurisdiction in mattem involving life and death; 
joriadiction as inseparable from onr verjr existence a 
the Tabemacle itaelf, wbich we have accompanied 
throngh bo many vicissitades, and with which we aro 
so closely alUed. That inferior aasemhlage from which 
our choBen body iB aelected has already considered the 
heavy accusation, which haa collected na here. They 
have dccided that the matter is of too grave a characträ: 
to be deatt with by their own experience — that it 
involves the condemnation to death of oue if not two 
members of the illuBtriouB family of Ben-MaaaheiD — - 
that it may deprive ii8 of a leader who claimB to ba 
among the staunchest of our patriots, who has proved 
himself the braveat of our .defendera. But what then, 
PrinceB of the House of Judah, Eiders and Noblee, 
and Priesta, aod Levitea of the natjon? Shall I spare 
the pruning-book, because it is the heaviest branch is 
my vineyard that is rotting from ita stem? Shftll I 
not rather lop it off with mine own band, and esst it 
from me into the consuming fire? If my brother be 
guilty, shall I Bcreen him, brother though he be? Shall 
I not rather hand him over to the Avenger, and de- 
liver my own souI? We are all aasembled i 
places, ready to hear attentively, and to try iio- 1 
partially, whatsoever accusationa may be brought he-'M 
fore MS. Phiueos Ben-£zra, youngest member of thttl 
Sanhodrim, I call on thee to eonnt over thy colleague^ ■ 
and proclaim aloud the sum thereof," 

In compliance with esiablished uaage, Phineaa, thosl 
adjured, rose &om bis Beat, and Walking gravely f 
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tbrongh tbe hall, told off its inmates one hj one, in a 
loud and solemn voice, then finding the t&le to be cor- 
rect, stopped before tbe bigb cbair of tbe Nasi, and 
proclaimed tbrice, — 

'^Prince of tbe Sanbedrim, tbe mystic number is 
completer' 

Tbe President addressed bim again in tbe pre- 
scribed formula, — 

"Pbineas Ben-Ezra, are we prepared to try eacb 
cause according to tbe traditions of onr nation, and 
tbe strict letter of tbe law? Do we abide by tbe de- 
cisions of wisdom witbout favour, and justice witbout 
mercy?" 

Tben tbe wbole Sanbedrim repeated as witb one 
voice, "Wisdom witbout favour, and justice witbout 
mercy!" 

Tbe President now seated bimself, and looked once 
more to Pbineas, wbo, as tbe youngest member pre- 
sent, was entitled to give bis opinion first Tbe latter, 
answering bis glance, rose at once and addressed bis 
fellows in a tone of diffidence wbicb would bave 
seemed misplaced in one of bis venerable appearance, 
bad be not been surrounded bj men of far greater age 
tban bimself. "I am but as a disciple,^* said be, "at 
tbe feet of a master, in presence of Mattbias tbe son 
of Boetbus, and my bonoured colleagues. Submitting 
to tbeir experience, I do but venture to ask a question, 
witbout presuming to offer my own opinion on its 
merits. Supposing tbat tbe Saöibedrim sbould be re- 
quired to t^ one of its own number, is it lawful tbat 
be sbould remain and sit, as it were, in judgment upon 
bimself?" 

Eleazar wbo was present in bis place a& «^ xcl^^tc^^x 



of the augast body, feit that this attack was BpeciaJiy 
directed againat hia own safety. He kaew the Tirulence 
of tliQ Speaker, and bis rancorons enmity to the Zealot«, 
aad recognized the danger to himself of exclusion from 
the conÜDg deliberations. He was in the act of riaing 
in indignant protest against such an aäsuoiptioii, trhen 
be waa forestalled by Matthias, who replied. in tones 
of Stern displeaaure, — 

"He nrnst indeed be a mere disciple, and it will 
be long ere he ia worthy of the name of master in the 
Sanbedrim, who bas yet to leam, tbat our deliberationB 
are uninfluenced by aught we have heard or seen ont- 
Bide tbe Chamber, — that we recogniae in our auguet 
ofiice no evidence but the proofs that are actnaUy 
bronght before ua here. Phinea« Ben-Ezra, the Constj 
is asaembled ; admit accusers and accused. Muat 
teil thee that we are still ignorant of the cause we 
here to try?" 

The decision of the Naai , wbicb was in accordance 
with traditional observance and established custom, 
afibrded Eleazar a moment's respite, in wbicb to reBolve 
on tbe coui'se he sbould adopt; but though bis mind 
was working busily, he sat perfectjy unnioved, and to 
all outwaid appearance calni and conddent; whilst 
the hangings were again ilrawn back, and tbe tread of 
fest announced tbe approacb of accnser and accnsed. — 

The latter were now two in number; for by John'n 
ordera a atrong guard had aJrcady proceeded to Ele«- 
Kar's house, and laid violent handa on Esca, who, con- 
fident in bis owu innocence. and in tbe influence of bis 
host, accompanied them without approhension of danger 
into the presence of tbe awful nasembly. Tbe Briton' 
Burprise was however great, when ho found himselt 
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confronted with Galchas, of whose arrest, so skilfally 
had John managed it, he was as unconscious as the 
rest of the besieged. The two prisoners were not per- 
mitted to communicate with each other; and it was 
only from a waming glance shot at him by his fellow- 
snfferer, that Esca gathered they were both in a Situa- 
tion of extreme periL 

It was not without considerable anxiety that Eleazar 
remarked, when the curtains were drawn back, how a 
large body of armed men filled the adjoining cloister 
of the Temple: like the guard who watched the pri- 
soners, these were partizans of John; and so well aware 
were the Sanhedrim of that fierce soldier's lawless dis- 
position, that they looked uneasily from one to the 
other, with the painfcd reflection that he was quite 
capable of massacring the whole conclave then and 
there, and taking the supreme govemment of the city 
into his own hands. 

It was the influence, however, of no deliberative 
assembly that was feared by a man like John of 
Gischala. Fierce and reckless to the extreme, he 
dreaded only the violence of a character hold and 
unscmpulons as his own. Could he but pull Eleazar 
from the pinnacle on which he had hitherto stood, 
he apprehended no other rival. The chief of the 
Zealots was the only man who could equal him in 
craft as well as in courage, whose stratagems were as 
deep, whose strokes were even bolder than his own. 
The opportunity he had desired so long was come, he 
believed, at last. In that circular Chamber, thought 
John, before that Council of stem and cruel dotards, 
he was about to throw the winning cast of his game. 
It behoved him to play it warily, though c^ovxt^^^^-v)«^. 



•S08 MOIRA. 

If lie eould enlist the majority of the SanheJrim on 
hia own aide liia riyal's (luwnfuU was certain. When 
he lisd aasumed anpreme power in Jeniaalem, and lie, 
made no duubt tbat woiild be Iiis next step, it would . 
be time ennagh to conaider whether be too raigbt r 
insnrc hia own aafety, and moke terms with Titua 
delivering np the town to tlie enemy. 

Standing apart fram tbe prisoners, and affecting B 
air of extreme deference to bis audience, John addreaaed 
the Naai, in the tones rather of an inferior who excuaed 
himself for an exceaa of zeal in the Performance of hig^ 
duty, than of a eq^ual denonncing; a, traitor and demandi 
ing jttstice for an offence. 

' aaid he, "in the handa of tlM 
o them whether I have exceeded 
ied any man faleely of a crime 
1 prove. I on]y aäk for the in- 
ire aoldier, who ia charged wiÄ , 
city, and is jealona of everythingJ 
that can endanger her aafety. From each membefl 
here preaent without a singlo exception, from Matthiafl^ 
the Hon of Boethus to Phineas Ben Ezra of tho family 
of Nehemiah, I implore a favourable Hearing. There 
Stands the man whom I aecured at noon thia day, 
Coming direct from Titas, with a written seroll upou 
his person, of which the euperaciiption was to a ccrtaia ■ 
Gentilc dwelling in the houae of Eleazar, who ia aWil 
preaent hefore yo«, and purporting to he in the writin^ 
of that wiurior of the heathen who conmianda the Tenth 
Legion. Waa it not my duty to bring such a matter 
ftt onco before the Council? and was it not expedjent 
that the Council sbould refer so grave a queatio 
the Sanbedrim?" 



"I leave my case,' 
Sanbedrim, appealing t 
my authority, or accui 
widch I am miable 1 
dnlgence due to a m 
the defence of tbe c 
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Matthias bent bis brows stemly upon the Speaker, 
and tbus addressed bim: — 

^^Tbou art concealing tby tbougbts from tbose to 
wbose favour tbou makest appeal Jobn of Giscbala, 
tbou art no anpractised soldier to draw a bow at a 
ventore, and beed not wbere tbe sbaft may strike. 
Speak out tbine accusation, bonestly, boldly, witbont 
fear of man, before tbe Assembly, or for ever bold tbj 
peace!" 

Tbus adjured, Jobn of Giscbala cast an anzious 
glance at tbe surrounding faces tomed towards bim, 
witb varying expressions of expectation, anger, en- 
couragement, and mistrast. Tben be looked boldly 
at tbe President, and made bis accusation before 
tbe Sanbedrim as be bad abready made it before tbe 
Council — 

"I cbarge Eleazar Ben-Manabem,'* said be, ''witb 
treason, and I cbarge tbese two men as bis instrumenta. 
Jjet tbem clear tbemselves if tbey can!^* 



CHAPTER IX. 

Tha Payed Hall. 

All eyes were now tumed on Eleazar, wbo sat 
unmoved in bis place, affecting a composure wbicb be 
was far from feeling. His mind, indeed, was tortured 
to agony by tbe conflict tbat went on witbin. Sbould 
be stand boldly forward and confess tbat be bad sent 
bis own brotber into tbe Roman camp, witb proposals 
for surrender? Well be knew, tbat sucb a confession 
would be tantamount to placing bis neck at once under 
Jobn of Giscbala's foot Wbo amongst \n& xdlq^X. \^ 

TJfc? Gladiators, IL W 



voted partizans woiild liave courage to profesB a belief 
in tis patriotic motivea, or allow that he was Batisfied 
with tlie explanation offered for snch. a flagrant act of 
treason? The condemuatitin of tho Sanhedrim would | 
he the signal for his downfüll and hia death. 
he was gone, i^ho would be left to saye JemHalemF 
Thia was the consideration that affected him, far'^ 
more than any personal apprehensions of danger or 



On the other band, should he altogethet 
hia brother, and diaavow the autbority he had g^vett • 
him? It has alreadj been said, that as far as he lored 
any living being, he loved Calchaa: perbaps had it nol 
been so, he might havo abrunk from the diagrace 6l 
abandoning one who had acted linder hia own im- 
mediate ordera, and risked so much in obeying them; 
bnt in the depths of his fierce beart, aometbinff 
whispered that aelf-aacrifice was esaentially akin 
duty, and tbat hei-niise he loved him, the'refore be laart 
offer np his brother, as a man offers up a victim t 
tho altar. 

NeverthelesB, lic ran bis eye haatUy over hia aeven 
two colleagnes, as they sat in grave deliberation, t 
snmmed up rapidly the score of friends and foes. 
was nearly balanced, yet he knew there were many ' 
who would take their opinions from the Nasi; and 
from that stem old man be could espect notbing but 
Üio Beyerity of impartial justice. He dared not look 
at Calchas, he dared not cover bis face with his band 
to gain a brief respite from the cold grave eyea that 
were fixed upon bim. It was a bitter momeut, but he 
reflected that, in the cause of Jerusalem, shame auä { 
Bußeiing and sorrow, and gycu sin becamo sacred, 
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he resolved to sacnfice all, even his own flesh and blood, 
to bis ascendancy in the town. 

He was spared the pain, however, of striking the 
fatal blow wiüi his own hand. Matthias, scrupulons in 
all matters of justice, had decided that until the accu- 
sation against him was supported by some direct evi- 
dence, no member of the Sanhedrim conld be placed in 
the Position of a culprit. He therefore determined to 
interrogate the prisoners himself, and ascertain whether 
anything would be elicited of so grave a nature as to 
cause Eleazar's Suspension from his present office, and 
the consequent reassembling of the whole Sanhedrim; 
a delay that in the present critical state of matters 
it was desirable to avoid, the more sö that the day 
was already far advanced, and the morrow was the 
Sabbath. 

He therefore ordered the two prisoners to be placed 
in the centre of the hall; and, looking stemly towards 
the accused, began his interrogations in the severe ac- 
cents of one who is an avenger rather than a judge. 

The mild eye and placid demeanour of Galchas 
afforded a streng contrast to the frowning brows and 
flashing glances of the Nasi 

"Your name, old man,'* said the latter, abruptly. 
"Your name, lineage, and generation." 

"Calchas, the son of Simeon," was the reply, "the 
son of Manahem, of the house of Manahem, and of the 
tribe of Judah." 

"Art thou not the brother of Eleazar Ben-Manahem, 
who is sitting yonder in his place as a member of the 
Sanhedrim, before whom thou hast to plead?" 

Ere he replied, Calchas stole a look at Eleazar, 
who forced himself to retum it. Theie ^aä ^oui^^OcDssL^ 



313 



1 



in the eider brother's face tLat caused äie youngar to" 
tum bis eyea away, and bend them ou the groucd. 

The fierco old President, impatient of that momen- 
tary delay, broke out angrily: 

"Nay, look up man! no subterfugea will avail thi 
here- Eemeniber the fate of thoae wlio dare to Ue 
the ptesence of the Sanhedrim!" 

Calchas fixed his eye on the President's in mild 
rebnte. 

"I am in a higher presenco than thine, Matthias 
Bon of Boetbus," said he; "neither ne«d the childreo 
of Manahem he adjored to speak trath before &od aai 

"Hast thoa heard the accuaation hrought agi 
thee by John of Risehala?" proceeded the Naai. 
"Canst thou answer it with an open hrow and a clean 
heart?" 

"I heard tho charge," replied Calchas, "and I am 
ready to answer it for myself, and for him who 
bonds by my eide. Have I permission to dear myi 
before tie Sanhedrim?" 

"Thou wilt have enough to do to alip thine own 
neck out of the yoke," answered Matthias, stemly. 
"Colleagues," he added, looking round, "ye have heard 
the accuser, will ye now listen to the accuaed?" 

Then Fhineas, apeakisg for the rest, answt 
"We will hear him, Naai, without favour, we 
jndge him without mercy." 

Thus encouraged, Calchaa shook tlie white hair 
from hia brow, and entered boldly on his defence. 

"It is tnie," said he, "that I have been outside the 
walla. It ia true tbat I have been in the Koman 
nay, tliat I have been in the very presence of Titüa i 
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himself. Shall I teil the Assembly of the strength of 
Eome, of the discipline of her armies, of the late rein- 
forcement of her legions? Shall I teil them that I saw 
the very auxiliaries eating wheaten bread and the flesh 
of kids and sheep, whilst my countrymen are starving 
behind the walls? Shall I teil them that we are out- 
numbered by our foes, aüd are ourselves weakened by 
dissensions, and wasti^g our strength and courage day 
by day. Shall I teil them that I read on the face of 
Titus confidence in himself and reliance on his army, 
and, even with a conviction that he should prevaU, a 
wish to show pity and clemency to the vanquished? 
All this they already know, all this must make it 
needless for me to enter into any defence beyond a 
simple Statement of my motives. Nay, I have gathered 
intelligence from the Eoman camp," he added, now 
fixing his eyes on his brother, to whom he had no 
other means of imparting the answer, which the Prince 
had confided to him throu^h Licinius by word of mouth, 
"intelligence, the importance of which should weU bea^ 
me harmless, even had I committed a greater offence 
than escaping from a beleaguered town to hold con- 
verse with the enemy. Titus," he spoke now in a loud 
clear voice, of which every syllable rang through the 
building — "Titus bade me be assured that his deter- 
mination was unalterable, to grant no fnrther delay, 
but, surrender or no surrender, to enter Jerusalem the 
day after the Sabbath, and if he encountered resistance 
to lay waste the Holy City with fire and sword!" 

Eleazar started to his feet, but recoUected himself, 
and resumed his seat instantaneously. The action might 
well be interpreted as the mere outbreak of a soldier's 
energy, called, as it were, by the Bound ot \5aft Xroass^^ 



IS what ho had gttined, 
day, and that oue day 
price of bis brother's 1 
reflected with a grim 



to the wall. This thcn i 

respite, a reprieve of ont 

had puTchaaed at tlie dea 

Tet evea now tlie tleree 

delight, how jndiciously lie had nsed tlie time accorded 

him, and Low, when the proud Eoman did make hiB 

threatened a^aolt, Lo would meet witli a reception 

TForthy of the warlike fame so long enjoyed by the 

Jewisb nation. 

The rest of the Sanhodrim seemed seared and 
ßtnpefied. Every man looked in bis neigbbour's face, 
and read there ooly dismay and blank despair. The 
crisis had boen long tbreatcning, and now it was at 
hand. Resistance was hopeless, escape impossible, and 
captivity insnpportable. Tbe prevailing feeling in thftj 
Assembly was, aevertbeleas, one of Indignation againati 
the bearer of such unwelcome tidings. ' 

The Jfaai was the firat to recover biniaelf, yet even 
■he sBOmcd disturbed. "By wbose authority," aaid he, 
and every eye was tnroed on Eleazar while he spoke, 
— "by whosB authority didat thou dare to enter the 
camp of the enemy, and traffic with the Gentile who 
encompaasetb the Holy City with how and spear?" 

The Chief of the Zealots knew well that he was 
tbe observed of all his colleaguea, many of whom wonld 
irinmph at his dowofall, whilst even his own partizana 
voald detach themselves from it, eacb to the best of 
iäs abilities, when his faction ceased to be in the ascen- 
dant. He knew, too, that on his brother'a answer hung 
mot only his Hfe — which jndeed he had risked too 
often to rate at a high valne — btit the atability of 
i the whole fabric he had been bnilding for months — 
I 1tie aaCboiityhy whieh he hoped to save Jerusalem and 
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li he gradged not to peril his immortal 

A ing all this, he forced his features into 

olemn composure. He kept his eye away 

scd indeed, but fixed stemly on the Pre- 

it in his place the only man in the whole 

(-stricken assembly, who appeared master 

lion, and confident in himself. 

> paused before he answered, waiting tili the 

iiished, and the attention which had been 

io his brother settled once more on his own 

lien he addressed the Nasi in bold sonorous 

his form dilating, his face brightening as he 

y the authority of Him who came to bring peace 

rth! By the authority that is as far greater than 

uf Sanhedrim, or priest, or conqueror, as the 

/ens are higher than the sordid speck of dust on 

ich, but for that authority, we should only swarm 

1(1 grovel and live one little hour, like the insects 

lancing in the sunbeams, to die at the close of day. 

1 am a man of peace. Could I bear to see my country 

wasted by the armed band, and tom by the trampling 

hoof ? I love my neighbour as myself. Could I bear 

to know that his grasp was day by day on his brother's 

throat? I have leamed fi:x)m my Master that all are 

brethren, besieger and besieged, Roman and barbarian, 

Jew and Gentile, bond and free. Are they at variance, 

and shall I not set them at one? Are their swords at 

each ojyi^^s breasts, and shall I not step between and 

peace? By whose authority, dost thou 
son of Boethus? By His authority 
new Him not Who preached 
im not. Who h?omMl\3l«^^ 




saved you in bis own good time from the great 
lation, and ye reviled Hirn, and judged Hirn, and put 
Him to death on yonder Lill!" 

Even the Prince of the Sanhedrim was etaggered 
at the old man's boldooBS. Like other influential men 
of hia nation, he could not ignore the existence of a 
well-known sect, which had abeady eichanged ita 
title of Nazareues for that of Christiana, the name in, 
which it was hereafter to epread itself over the wliole. 
earth; but the very mantion of these self-devoted men 
was an abomination In bis ears, and the last house in 
vhich he could havo expected to find a votary 
croBs, was that of Eleazar Ben-Manahem, chief of auch 
a party as the Zealots, and grouuding hia influence on 
hie exoluBive nationality and strict adhesion to the very 
bigotry of the Jewish law. He looked ou Calchas f<^j 
a Space, as if scareely believing his eyes. Then there 
carae over bis features, always stern and harsh, an ex- 
pression of pitileBs severity, and he addressed bis col- 
leagues, rather than the accused. 

"Tbis is even a graver matter than I had thonght 

," Said he, in a low yet distinct voice, that mad« 
iteelf beard in the farthest comer of the Court 
"Princea of the house of Judab, Eldera and Nobles, 
and Friests and Levites of the nation, I am but the 
' üiBtrament of your will, the weapon wielded by your 
oollective might. la it not the duty of mine offite that 
I smite and spare not?" 

"Smite and spare not!" repcated Fhineas; and tha< 
■whole Aasembly echoed the merciless verdict. 

There was not one dieaentieat, not even Eleazar, 
aitting gloomy and reeolved in his place. 
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Then Matthias tumed once more to Calchas, and 
Said, still in the same suppressed tones, 

*^Thou speakest in parables, and men may not ad- 
dress the Sanhedrim save in the brief language of fact. 
Art thou then one of those accnrsed Nazarenes who 
have called themselves Christians of late?" 

"I am indeed a Christian," answered Calchas, ''and 
I glory in the name. Would that thou, Matthias son 
of Boethus, and these the eiders of Judah, were par- 
takers with me in all that name affords." 

Then he looked kindly and joyfuUy in Eleazar's 
face, for he knew that he had saved his brother. 

The corslet of the latter rattled beneath his long 
, black rohe with the shiver that ran through his wholo 
frame. The tension was taken off his nerves at last, 
and the relief was great, bat it was purchased at too 
dear a price. Kow that it was doomed, he feit the 
value of his brother^s life. He was totally unmanned, 
and shifted uneasily in his seat, not knowing what to 
do or say. They seemed to have changed places at 
last — Calchas to have assumed the hold unjielding 
nature, and Eleazar the loving tender heart. 

He recovered himself, however, before long. The 
roling passion triamphed once more, as he anticipated 
the discomfitnre of his rival, and the speedy renewal 
of his own ascendancy amongst his countrymen. 

The Prince of the Sanhedrim reflected for a few 
moments ere he tnmed his severe frown on Esca, and 
Said, 

"What doth this Gentile here in the Court of the 
Sanhedrim? Let him speak what he knoweth in this 
matter, ere he answer his own crim.e. TYl-j \Ä5Äfflas2rss?3 
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at leaat may be valid," he added, scomfully, "for thoa 1 
Burely art not a ChriBtian?" 

The Brilon raised hia head proudly to reply. If 1 
there was less of holy meeknesa in hia demeanour than f 
in tliat of Calchas, there was the aame bold (' 
triamph, the same obvious deiiance of CDtisec[uencea, 1 
üsnally diaplayed by those who scaled their testimony 1 
vith their hlood. 

"I am a Christian," said ha. "I confeas it, and I 
too, like my teacher there, glory in the naoie! I will 
not deny the banner imder wliich I aorve. I will fight . 
taider that banaer, even to the deatli." 

The Nasi's very beard bristled with indignation; j 
he caught up the skirt of hia raantle, aai tore it " 
aaonder to the hcm. Thon, raiaiug the pieces tbus rent 
above his head, he cried out in a loud voice, "It is 
enough! They have spoken blasphemy beforo the 
Sanhedrim. There is nothin^ more but to pronounce 
immediate aentence of death. Phineas Ben-Ezra, bid g 
thy colleagnes adjonm to the Stone-paved Halll" 

Then the Asaembly rose in siience, and marching 
g^avely two by two, passed out into an adjoinmg 
Chamber, wbicli was paved, and roofed, and faced with 
stone. Here alono was it lawful to pass aentence of 
death oa those whom the Sanhedrim had condemned; 
and bere, while their judges staod round them is a 
circle, the prisoners with their guard fronting the Nasi, I 
took their position in the midat. The latter stooping 1 
to the ground went through the form of collectlng a i 
handful of dust and throwing it into the air. 

"Thu3," Said he, "your Uves ata scattered to the I 
winds, and your blood recoila on your own beada. * 
Xou, Calchas the son of Simeon, the sou of Maiiahem, I 
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of the honse of Manahem, and yon, Oentile called 
Esca on the scroll which has been delivered into my 
band, shall be kept in secure ward tili to-morrow be 
past, seeing tbat it is the Sabbath, and at moming's 
dawn on the first day of the week je shall be stoned 
with stones in the Outer Court adjoining the Temple 
until je die; and thus shall be done, and more also, 
to those who are found guilty of blasphemy in the 
presence of the Sanhedrim!" "^ 

Then tuming to Eleazar, who still retained bis 
forced composure throughout the hideous scene, he 
added: 

"For thee, EleazarBen-Manahem, thy name is still 
untamished in the nation, and thy place still knows 
thee amongst thy brethren. The testimony of a Na- 
zarene is invalid; and no accusation hath yet been 
brought against thee supported by any witness save 
these two condemned and accursed men. That thou 
hast no portion, my brother, with blasphemers scarcely 
needs thine own unsupported word in the ears of the 
Sanhedrim!" 

Eleazar, with the same fixed white face, looked 
wildly round him on the assembled eiders, tuming up 
the sleeves of his gown the while, and moving his 
hands over each other as though he were washing 
them. 

"Their blood be on their own head," said he. "I 
renounce them from my family and my household — 
I abjure them, I wash my hands of them — their blood 
be on their own head!" 

And while he spoke, the waming voice was heard 
again outside the Temple, causing even the hold heart 
of the Nasi to thrill with a wild aiA ^itärrsoä^rs^ä^ 
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fear — the voice of the wailing prophet orying;, "'S 
to Jerusalem! Woe to the Holy Citjl Sin and Sor- 

Lnd Desolation! Woe to the Holy City! "V 
to Jerusalem!" 



CHAPTEE X. 

A Z«aloI of ths ZenlotB. 

Thb man who has resolved that Lg will shake him- 
aelf free trom those human affections aud human weak- 
nesses which, like the corporeal necessities of hunger 
and thirst, seem to have been given us for our enjoy- 
ment rather than our discomfort, will find he under- 
takes a task too hard for mortal courag'e and for mortal 
strength. Witliout those pleasant acceasories, lika 
water and snnshine, the simple and universal luxuries 
of mankind, exiatence may indeed drag' on, hut it can 
scarcely he called life. The Great Diapenser of all 
knowa best His childten are not meant to stand alone, 
independent of each other and of Him, While they 
help their fellows, and tnist in His strength, they are 
strong indeed; but no sooner do they lean on the staff 
themselves have fashioned, than they stumble and falL 
It wounds the band that grosps it, aud breaks too 
BUrely when it is moat needed at the last. 

Eleazar believed when he quitted the Pavcd Hall 
in which the Sanhedrim pronounced their sentence, 
that the bitterest drop was drnined in the cup he had 
forced hlmself to quaff. Ke had not anticipated the 
remorseful misery that awaited him in liia own home, 
the empty aeats, where they were not, the tacit reproach 
0/ everj Ämiliar object — worat of all the meetingf ' 
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with Mariamne, the daughter of his affections, the only 
child of his house. 

All that dreary Sabbath-moming, the Zealot sat in 
his desolate home fearing, — yes, he who seemed to 
fear nothing, to whom the battle-cry of shouting thou- 
sands on the wall was bat as a heart-stirring and in- 
spiring music, — fearing the glance of a girFs dark 
eye, the tone of her gentle voice, and that girl his own 
daughter. There was no daily sacrifice in the Temple 
now — that last cherished prerogative of the Jewish 
religion had been suspended. His creed forbade him 
to basy himself in any forther measures of defence 
which would involve labonr on the Sacred Däy. He 
might not work with lever and crow-bar at the breacL 
All that could be done in so short a space of time had 
been done by his directions yeste^ay. He most sit 
idle in his stately dwelling, broo^g darkly over his 
brother^s fate, or traverse his marble floor in restless 
strides, with clenched hands, and gnashing teeth, and 
a wild despair raging at his heart. Yet he never 
yielded nor wavered in his fanatical resolve. Had it 
aU to be done once more, he would do the same 
again. 

One memory there was that he could not shake off 
— a vague and dreary memory that sometimes seemed 
to soothe, and sometimes to madden him. The image 
of Mariamne would come up before his eyes, not as 
now in l^er fair and perfect womanhood, but as a 
helpless loving little chüd, running to him with out- 
stretched arms, and round cheeks wet with tears, ask- 
ing him for the precious favourite that had gone with 
the rest of the flock to one of those great sacrifices 
with which the Jews kept their saac^d i^\x<i^^ — "ödä 



222 MoiRA. 

kid that was Ms child's playfollciw; that he vouH have 
ranaomed had he but known it in time, with whole 
hecatombs of sheep and oxen, ero it should have 1 
destroyed. The child had no mother even then, 
he remembered, with a stränge cloamess, how ho had 
taken the weeping little girl on his knee and soothed 
her with unaccustomed tendernCBa, wbUe she put her 
anns round his neck and laid her soft cheek against 
bis own, accepting consolation and sobbing heraelf ti 
sleep upon bis breast 

After thiB tbere Boemed to grow up a tacit con 
fidcnce — a Btrong, thongh nnapoken afFection ■ — be- 
tween father and daughter. They seldom exchanged 
many words in a day, sometimes scarcety more than a, 
look. No two human beings could be much loss alike, 
or have leas in common. There was but this one 
elender link between them, and yet how btrong it had 

After a wbjle it angerod him to find thia memory ■ 
Boftening, while it oppreased him, whether ho wonld or 
no. He resolved he would see Mariamne at once and 
face tho worst. 

She kuew he had avoided her, and beld him In too 
great awo to riak giving ofi'ence hy forcing herself i 
npon him. Ignorant of Eaca's arrest, the instinctive 
apprehenaion of a woman for tho man ehe loves had 
yet cauaed her to suspect aome threatened danger frora | 
hia prolonged absonce. She watchcd her opportunity, 
therefore, to enter her father's presence and gain tid- 
ings if poaaiblc of his brothcr and the Briton. 

The hours sped ou, and the fierce Syrian noon was 
eady glarlng down npon the white porches and | 
r -ä^zzUng streets of the Hoiy City. The hush of tho 
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Sabbath was over all; bat it seemed more like the 
brooding, unnatural hush that precedes earthquake or 
tempest, than the quiet of a day devoted to peacefol 
enjoyment and repose. 

Her fatber was accastomed to drink a cup of wine 
at tbis hour, and Maxiamne brougbt it bim, trembling 
tbe while to learn tbe certainty of tbat wbicb sbe could 
not yet bear to leave in doubt. Sbe entered tbe room 
in wbicb be sat, witb faltering steps, and stood before 
bim witb a certain graceful timidity tbat seemed to 
deprecate bis resentment. His punisbment bad begun 
already. Sbe reminded bim of ber motber, Standing 
tbere pale and beaatifal in ber distress. 

"Fatber," sbe said, softly, as be took tbe cup from 
ber band and set it down untasted, witbout speaking, 
"wbere is our kinsman Calcbas? and — and Esca tbe 
Briton? Fatber! teil me tbe worst at once. I am your 
own daugbter and I can bear it." 

Tbe worst, bad sbe allowed berself to embody ber 
vagne fears, would bave applied to tbe younger of tbe 
absent ones. It would bave assumed tbat be was gravely 
wounded, even dangerously. Not killed — surely not 
killed! 

He tumed bis eyes upon ber stemly, nay, angrily; 
but even tben be could not teil ber tili be bad lifted 
tbe cup and drained it every drop. His lip was steady 
now, and bis face was barder, gloomier, tban before, 
wbile be spoke: 

"Daugbter of Ben-Manabem!" said be, "bencefortb 
tbou bast no portion witb bim wbo was tby kinsman 
but yesterday, neitber witb bim tbe Gentile witbin my 
gate, wbo bas eaten of my biead «höl äi^säb^ ^xws^ "oi!l 



^ , and stood witli me ahou]der to ehotilder agahtat 
tbe Eomaa on the wall." 

9he clasped her hands in agonj, and her very lipB 
I tnrned white; but she said true — ■ ehe was his own 
I danghter, and she neither tottered nor gave way. In 
I measured toues she repeated her former words. "Teil 
I Äie the worst, father. I can bear it" 

ä found it eaaier now tliat ho had began, and he 
L Goutd lash himself into a epurious anger aa ho went on, 
detailing the events of the previoua day; the charges 
brought forward by John of Gischala, the trial before 
the Sanhedrim, his own narrow escape, and the confes- 
eion of the two culprits, owning, nay, glorying in their 
mortal crime. He ieneed himself in, with tlie uophistry 
of an enthusiast and a fanatic. He deladed himself 
into the helief that he had been injured and aggrieved 
by the apostacy of the condemned. Ho pourod forth 
all the eloquence that might have vindicated him be- 
fijre Matthias and his colleagties, had John'a accusation 
been ever brought to proof. The girl stood petrified 
and overpowered with hia violence: at last ho denounced 
herseif, for haviog listeued so eagerly to the gentle 
doctrines of her own father's brother, for haring con- 
florted on tenna of friendship with the stranger whoni 
he had been the first to oncourage and welcome be- 
neath his roof. Ünce she made her appeal on Esca'a 
behalf, but he silenced her ere she had half com- 
pleted it. 

"Father," she urged, "thongh a Gentile he con- 
foimed to tlie usageB of our people; though a stranger, 
I have heard yourself declare that not a warrior in our 
mnks Struck harder for the Holy City than your guest, 
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the brave and loyal Esca!" He interrupted her with 
a carse. 

"Daughter of Ben-Manahem! — in the day in 
which thou shalt dare again to speak that forbidden 
name, may thine eye wax dim, and thy limbs fall, and 
thy heart grow cold within thy breast — that thou be 
cut off even then in thy sin, — that thou fall like a 
rotten brauch from the tree of thy generation — that 
thou go down into the dust and vanish like water spilt 
on the sand — that thy name perish everlastingly from 
among the maidens of Judah and the daughters of thy 
father's housel" 

Though his fury terrified it did not master her. 
Some women would have fled in dismay from his pre- 
sence — some would have flung themselves on Äeir 
knees and sought to move him to compassion with 
prayers and tears. Mariamne looked him fixedly in 
the face with a quiet sorrow in her own that touched 
him to the quick, and maddened him the more. 

"Father," she said, softly, — "I have nothing 
left to fear in this world. Slay me, but do not curse 
me!" 

The Vision of her childhood, the memory of her 
mother, the resigned sadness of her bearing, and the 
consciousness of his own injustice, conspired to infuriate 
him. 

"Slay thee!" he repeated between his set teeth. 
"By the bones of Manahem — by the head of the 
high-priest — by the veü of the Temple itself , if ever 
I hear thee utter that accursed name again, I will 
slay thee with mine own hand!^* 

It was no empty threat, to a daughter of her 
nation. Such instances of fanaticism wete Xk!^\&L<^ ^£Qr 

The Gladiators. JI, AS> 
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^^^H lenown to the steroer sects of the Jews, nor regarded with 
^^^^ft raitirely uafavourable eyes by that self-devoted and 
^^^1 mtbneiaBtic people. The tale of Jephtliali's daughter 
^^^H was clierishEid rather as an oxample of Iioly and high- 
^^^H ninded obedience, tlian a waming boia rash and in- 
^^^^P considerate vows. The fathcr was more honoured as a 
^^^P lero, than the daughter was pitied for a Yictim. And 
^^^^ in later times onB Simon of Scythopolis, who had taken 
up aniis against his own conutrynien and repented of 
Mb troachery, regaincd a high place in their eatimation 
by pntting himself to death, having previously slain 
every member of his family with his own band.* It 
would have only added one more incident, canaing but 
little comment, to the borrora of the siege, had the Ufa'' 
of Mariamne been taken by her own father, on bis very 



Slie löoked at hira more in anrpriBe than fear, witb. 
S hurt reproachftil glance that pierced him to the heart. 
I "Fatherl" she exclaimed; "you cannot mean it. Un- 
aay thoae cmd words. Am I not your daugbter? 
Fatherl father! you used to love me, when I was » 
little girl!" 

Then bis savage maod gare way, and he took bez 
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to him and spoke to her in gentle soothing; accents as 
of old. "Thou art a daughter of Manahem," said he, 
— "a maiden of Judah. It is not fit for thee to con- 
sort with the enemies of thy nation and of thy father's 
house. These men have avowed the pemicious 
doctrines of the Nazarenes., who call themselves 
Christians. Therefore they are become an abomination 
in our sight, and are to be cut off from amongst our 
people. Mariamne, if I can bear unmoved to see my 
brother perish, surely it is no hard task for thee to 
give up this stranger guest. It is not that my heart 
is iron to the core, though thou seest me oft-times so 
Stern even with thee; but the men of to-day, who have 
taken upon themselves the defence of Jerusalem from 
the heathen, must be weaned from human affections 
and human weaknesses, even as the child is weaned 
from its mother's milk. I teil thee, girl, I would not 
count the lives of all my kindred against one hour of 
the safety of Judah; and Mariamne, though I love 
thee dearly, ay, better far than thou canst know — 
fo5 whom have I now but thee, my daughter? — yet 
if I believed that thou too couldst tum traitor to thy 
country and thy faith — I speak it not in anger — 
flesh and blood of mine own though thou be , I would 
bury my sword in thy heart!" 

Had Eleazar's looks corresponded with his words, 
such a threat in her present frame of mind might have 
caused Mariamne to avow herseif a Christian, and brave 
the worst at once; but there was a weight of care on 
her father's haggard brow, a moumful tendemess in 
his eyes, that stirred the very depths of her being in 
compassion — that merged all other feelings in one of 
intense pity for the misery of that fi.etc,^^ tc^'ä.^ääX^^ «sä. 
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desolate old man. For tlie moment she Bcarcely 
realized Eaca's dangeJ in her sympathy for the obvioua 
sufferings of one usually so self-reliant aad unmoved, 
8he came closer to his side, and placed her Laad in 
bis, without Bpeaking. He looked fondly down at 

"Abide with me for a Space," said he; "Mariamne, 
thou and I are left alone in the world." 

Tteii lie covered hia face witli his hands and 
remained without Bpeaking, wrapped as it seemed in 
gloomy reflections, tliat she dared not distrub. So the 
-two Bat on throngh the weary hourB of that long, bot 
Sabbath-day. Whenever sbe made tbe slightest move- 
'ment, he looked np and signed for her to remain where 
ahe was. Though it was torture, she dared not diaobey; 
and wbile the tinie Blipped on, and the shadows length- 
ened, and tbe broeze faegan to stir, she knew that 
evcry minute as it passed, brought her lover nearer 
and nearer to a cmel death. Thus nmch ahe had 
leamed too surely; but with the certainty were aronsed 
all the energiea of her indomitable race, and she re- 
Holved that he should be saved. 

Many a scheme passed throngh her working biain, 
as she sat in her father's presence, fearing now, above 
All things, to awake his stiBpicion of her intentions by 
Word or motion, and so make it impossible for her to 
, eacape. Of all her plana there was but one that aeemed 
feasible; and even that one presented difdculttes 
almost insurmountable for a woman. 

She knew that ahe was safe at leaat tili the morrow. 
No execution could take place on the Sabbath; and 
although the holy day wonld conclnde at aun-down, it 
was not the cuatom of her nation to put their criminala 
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to death tili after the dawn, so that she had the whole 
night before her in which to act. But, on the other 
hand, her father wouldnot leave his home during the 
Sabbath, and she would be compelled to remain nnder 
his Observation tili the evening. At night, then, she 
had resolved to make her escape, and taking advantage 
of the private passage, only known to her father's 
family, by which Calchas had reached the Koman 
camp, to seek Titus himself, and offer to conduct his 
soldiers by that path into the city, stipulating as 
the price of her treachery an immediate assault and 
the rescue of her kinsman Calchas, with his fellow- 
sufferer. Girl as she was, it never occurred to her 
that Titas might refuse to believe in her good faith 
towards himself, and was likely to look upon the whole 
scheme as a design to lead his army into an ambosh. 
The only difficulty that presented itself , was her own 
escape fi*om the city. She never doubted but that once 
in the Roman camp, her tears and entreaties would 
carry everything before them, and whatever became of 
herseif, her lover would be saved. 

It was not, however, without a strong conflict of 
feelings that she came to this desperate resolve. The 
blood that flowed in her veins was loyal enough to 
tingle with shame ever and anon, as she meditated 
such treachery against her nation. Must she, a daughter 
of Judah, admit the enemy into the Holy City? Could 
the child of Eleazar Ben-Manahem, the boldest warrior 
of her hosts, the staunchest defender of her walls, be 
the traitor to defile Jerusalem with a foreign yoke? 
She looked at her father sitting there, in gloomy medi- 
tation, and her heart failed her as she thought of his 
agony of shame, if he lived to lewncL \5üä XroÄsi^ ^H. "^^ 
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probability iJiat he would never smvive to know it, 
bnt periah virtually by her band, in an imprepared and 
desperate resistance. Then ebe tbougbt of Esca, tied 
to the stake, the howling rabble, the cmel mocking 
facea, the bare arma and tbe nplifted stones. There 
was no further doubt after that — no more wavering 
— notbing but the dogged immovablo dotermiuatioD 
tbat proved whose daughter she was. 

Wbea the sun bad set, Eleazar seemed to ebake off 
the fit of dospondency that bad oppressed bim during 
tbe day. Tbe Sabbath was now past, and it n'as law- 
fiil for him to occupy mind and body in any necessary 
'work. He bade Marianme Hgbt a lamp and fetch bim 
certain pieces of amiour tbat bad done him good 
eervice, and now stood in aeed of repair. It vas a 
task in the skilful fulfilment of wbich cvery Jewisb 
warrior prided bimself. Men of tbe higbest rank wonld 
nnwilliiigly eommit the renewal of tliese trusty defeneea 
to any fingers but thoir own; and Eleazar entered 
npon it witb more of cheerfulness tban he had sbown 
for Home time. As he secured oae rivet after anotber, 
with tbe patience and preciaion reijuired, every stroke 
of the bammer seemed to Bmite upon bis daugbter'a 
brain. Tbere she vas compelled to remaia a close 
prisonei', and the time waa gliding away so fasti At 
lengtb wben tbe night was akeady far advanced, eren 
Üleazar's strong frame began to feel tbe efTecta of 
hunger, agitation, labour and want of rest Hg nodded 
two or three times over bis employment, worked oa 
'with redoubled vigour, nodded again, let bis head sink 
grodually on bis breast, white the , hammer slipped 
from bis relaxing fingere, and be feil asleep. 
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CHAPTER XL 

The Doomed City. 

Mariamne watched her father for a few impatient 
minutes that seemed to lengthen themselves into hours, 
tili she had made sore by bis deep respiration that her 
movements would not wake him. Then she ex- 
tinguish^ the lamp and 8tole 8oftly from the room, 
scarcely breathing, tili she found herseif safe out of 
the house. The door through which she emerged was 
a private egress opening on the wide terrace that over- 
hung the gardens. Its stone balustrades and broad 
flight of Steps were now white and glistening in the 
moonlight, which shone brighter and fairer in those 
meUow skies, than doth many a noon-day in the misty 
north. While she paused to draw breath, and conr 
centrate every faculty on the task she had undertaken, 
she could not but admire the scene spread out at her 
very feet There lay the gardens in which she had 
followed many a childish sport, and dreamed out many 
a maiden^s dream, sitting in the shade of those black 
cypresses, and tnming her young face to catch the 
breeze that stirred their whispering branches, direct 
from the hüls of Moab, blending in the far distance 
with the dummer sky. And lately, too, amid all the 
horrors and dangers of the siege, had she not trod 
these level lavms with Esca, and wondered how she 
could be so happy while all about her was strife and 
desolation and woe? The thought goaded her into 
action, and she passed rapidly on; nevertheless, in that 
one glance around, the fair and gorgeous pictme 
stamped itself for ever on her braia. 



Beneath her, here black aa ebony, there gÜBtening^ 
like Sheets of bumished steel, lay tho clear-cut terraccB 
and level lawna of her father'a stately home, dotted by 
tall tapering cypresses pointing to the heavena, and 
guarded by the red ateras of maay a noble cedar, fling- 
ing its twiated branchea aloft in the midnight sky. 
Beyond, the spires and domes and pinnacles of tha ' 
Holy City, glittered and sLone in the mellow light, or 
loomed in the alternate ahade, fantastic, gloomy, and 
indiatinct. Massive blocks of building, relieved by 
rovre of marble pillara aupporting their heavy portlcoes, 
denoted the dwellinga of her princos and nobles; 'while 
encircling the whole could he traced the darh level j 
line of her last defensive wall, brokeu by turreta placed 
at stated intervals, and already heightened at the fatal 
breach opposite the tower of Antonia, from the snmmit 
of which glowed one angry spot of fire, a heacon kin- 
dled for aome hostile purpose by the eneniy. Higb 
above all, like a gigantic champion guarding bis charge, 
in burnished armour and robes of snowy white, roae 
the Temple with its marble dorne and i'oof of beaten 
gold. It waa the champion'a last watch ■ — it was the 
last sleep of the fair and holy City. Never again would 
she lie in the moonlight, beantiful and gracions and 
nndefaced. Doomed, like the Temple in which she 
tmated, to be utterly demolisbed and destroyed; the 
plough waa already yoked that should score its furrowa 
deep into her comeliness ; the mighty stones, so hewn. 
and carved and faahioned into her pride of strength, 
were even now vibrating to that sbock which waa 
about to burl them down into auvh utter min, that not 
one should be left to rear itaelf upon the fragments of 
I anoäiDri 
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The moon-beams sbone calm and pleasant on the 
doomed citj, as they shone on the stunted groves of 
the Mount of Olives, on the distant crest of the hills 
of Moab, and far away below these, on the desolate 
plains that skirt the waters of the Dead Sea. They 
shone down calm and pleasant, as though all were in 
peace and safety, and plenty and repose; yet even now 
the arm of the avenger was np to strike, the eagle^s 
wing was proned, bis beak whetted; and Mariamne, 
Standing on the terrace by her father^s door, could 
coiint the Eoman watch-fires already established in the 
heart of the Lower City, twinkling at regulär distances 
along the summit of Mount Calvary. 

The view of the enemy's camp, the thought of 
Esca^s danger, sparred her to exertion. She hnrried 
along the terrace, and down into the garden, following 
the path which she knew was to lead her to the marble 
basin with its hidden entrance to the secret passage. 
Her only thonght now was one of apprehension that 
her unassisted sti*ength might be unable to lift the 
slab. Füll but of this care, she advanced swiftly and 
confidently towards the disused foimtain, to stop within 
ten paces of it, and almost scream aloud in the high 
State of tremor to which her nerves had been sträng, 
— so Startled was she, and scared at what she saw. 
Sitting with its back to her, a long lean figure stooped 
and cowered over the empty basin, waving its arms 
and rocking its body to and fro, with stränge unearthly 
gestures, and broken muttered sentences varied by 
gasps and moans. Her nation are not superstitious, and 
Mariamne had too many causes for fear in this world, 
to spare much dread for the denizens of another\ 
nevertheless she stood for a B]gacÄ «Xidlq^\» ^«säic^^'^ 
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with the suddeunesB of tbe alarm, and Ute tmexpectecl 
nature of the apparition, quaking in every limb, and 
nnable eitber to advance or ßj. 

There are timea wlien the boldeat of lit 
become paculiarly Busceptible to Bapematural teixors 
— wlien the hardest and least iiapresaionahle persona 
are little stronger than their nervous and susceptible 
brethren. A little anxiety, a little privation, tlie omia- 
Bion of a meal or two, nay even the converse of auch 
abstinencG in too ^eat indulgence of the appetitea, 
bring down tbe boasted reasoa of mankind to a, sad 
State of woakness and credultt^. The young, too, are 
more subject to such fantastic terrora than the old- 
Children suffer mucb from feara of the supematural, 
conceiving in their vivid imaginations forms and phaa- 
toms and aituations, which they can never have pre- 
vioualy eipeidenced, and of which it is therefore difß- 
Cnlt to acconnt for the origin. But all classea, and all 
ages, if they speak truth, muat acknowledge, that at 
one time or another, they have feit the blood curdle, 
the akin creep, the breath come quick, and the heart 
rise with that desperate courage which aprings from 
intenae fear, at the fancied presence or the dreaded 
proximitj of Bome ghoatly object which oludea them 
after all, leaving a vague uncertamty behind it, that 
seither aatisfled their curiosity nor insures tbem against 
a second Visitation of a similar natare. 

Mariaiane was in a fit state to become tbe victim 
of any auch supernatural delnaion, Her frame was 
weakened by the want of food; for like tlie rest of the 
- beflieged, ahe bad bome her share of the privations 
Uiat created ancb sufierings in the city for many long 
i~frveka fcefore it was finally reduced. She had goi 
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throngh much fatigne of late — the continuons xat- 
broken fatigue that wears the spirits even faster than 
the bodilj powers; and above all she had been harassed 
for the last few hours by the torture of inaction in a 
State of protracted suspense. It was no wonder that 
she should suffer a few momei;Lts of intense and inex- 
plicable fear. 

The figure, still with its back to her, and rocking 
to and fro, was gathering handfuls of dust from the 
disused basin of the fountain, and scattering them, with 
its long lean arms upon its head and Shoulders, chanting 
at the same time, in wild, moumful tones, the words 
"Wash and be clean," over and over again. 

It obviously imagined itself alone, and pursued its 
monotonous task with that dreary eamestness and end- 
less repetition so peculiar to the actions of the insane. 

After a while, Mariamne perceiving that she was 
not observed, summoned courage to consider what was 
best to be dona The secret of the hidden passage 
was one to be preserved inviolate under any circum- 
stances; and to*night everything she most prized de- 
pended on its not being discovered by the besieged. 
While the figure remained in its present position, she 
could do nothing towards the furtherance of her scheme. 
And yet the moments were very precious, and Esca's 
life depended on her^speed. 

There was no doubt, the unfortunate who had thus 
wandered into her father^s gardens, was a maniac; and 
those who suffered under this severe afäiction were 
held in especial horrpr among her people. Unlike the 
eastem nations of to-day, who beHeve them to be not 
only under its special protection but even directly in- 
spired by Providence, the Jewa \idA \ka.\. ^^'afo ^ss^<bs«sä 
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were snbject to the great principle of evil; that malig- 
nant epirita actually entered into the body of the in- 
sane, afflicting, mocking, and torturing their victim, 
goading it in its paroxyems to the esertion of that 
Btipematnral strength with which they ondowed ita 
body, and leaving the latter prostrate, eihausted, and 
helpIesB wben they had satiated their nialice upoa its 
agonies. To he "poaseBsed of a devil" was indeed the 
olimax of all mental and corporeal miaery. The 
''casting out of devilB" by a mere word or sign, was 
perhapa the moat convincing proof of miraculoua power 
that conld be offered to a people with whom the Visi- 
tation was as general as it was mytiterions and incom- 



Mariamne hovered about tbe fountain, notiwith- 
Btanding her great fear, aa a hird hovers about the 
buah linder which a snake lies coiled, but which 
ehelters nevertheless her neat and her callow young. 
Standing there, in long dark robes, beneatb a flood of 
moonlight, her face and hands white as ivory by the 
contrast, her eyes dilating, her head bent forward, her 
whole attitude that of painful attention and suspense, 
she might have been an enchantreaa compusing the 
apell that ahould tum the writhing figure before her 
into atone, cold and senseless aa the marble over which 
it bent She might have been a Send, in the form of 
an angel, directing ita convulsions, and gloating over 
its agonies; or ahe might have been a piire and trasting 
Saint, exorcising the evil Rpirit, and hidding it come 
out of a vexed fellow-creatnre in that name wluch fienda 
and men and angela muat alike obey. 

PrBBontly the night-breeze Coming softly over the i 
toman camp, bronght with it the mellow notea of a \ 
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trampet, proclaiming that the watch was changed, and 
the centorioDS, each in bis qnarter, pacing their vigilant 
rounds. Ere it reached Mariamne's ears, the maniac 
bad caught the sound, and sprang to his feet, with his 
head thrown back and bis muscles braced for a spring, 
like some beast of chase alarmed by the first challenge 
of the bound. Gazing wildly about bim, he saw the 
girFs figure Standing clear and distinct in the open 
moonligbt, and raising a bowl of fearfol mirth, he 
leaped bis own beight £rom the ground, and made to- 
wards her with the headlong rush of a madman. Then 
fear completely over-mastered her, and she tumed and 
fled for her life. It was no longer a curdling borror 
that weighed down the limbs like lead, and relaxed 
the nerves like a palsy, but the streng and natural in- 
stinct of personal safety, that doubled quickness of 
perception for escape and speed of foot in flight. 

Between berself and her father^s bouse lay a broad 
and easy ränge of steps, leading upward to the terrace. 
Instinctively she dared not trust the ascent, but tumed 
downwards over the level lawn into the gardens, with 
the maniac in close pursuit It was a fearful race. 
She heard his quick-drawn breath, as he panted at her 
very beels. She could almost fancy that she feit it bot 
upon her neck. Once the dancing shadow of her pur- 
suer, in the moonligbt, actually reached her ownl 
Then she bounded forward again in her agony, and 
eluded the grasp that bad but just missed its prey. 
Thus she reached a low wall, dividing her fatber^s 
from a neighboür^s ground; feeling only that she must 
go straight on, she bounded over it, she scarce knew 
bow, and made for an open doorway she saw abead, 
trusting that it might lead into the fttt^^X.. ^»aÄ\Ä»JÄ. 



tis yell of triumph as he rose with a vigorous leap 
iato thc air, tke dull stroke oF liis feet as Iie laaded 
on the turf 80 elose behind her, and the hoiTor of that 
moment ■wa§ almoet beyond endurance. Besid 
feit her strength failing, and knew too well that sha 
conld not sustain this rate of speed for many paces 
farther; but escape waa nearer than she hoped, 
reaching the door a few yards before Üie madman, she 
gained slightly on him as she shot through it, and sped 
on, with weakemng limbs and choking breath, down 
the Btreet. 

She heard Ms yell once again, as he canght aigbt 
of her, bnt two human figuros in front restored her 
courage, and sUe mshed on to implore their protection 
from her enemy; yet fear had not so completely 
mafltered hör self-posBeasion, aa to drive her into aa- 
obvious physical danger, even to escape encounter with, 
a lunatic. Nearing them, and indeed almost within 
arra'a length, she perceived that one was blasted with' 
the awful curae of leprosy. The moon shone hright 
and clear npon the white glistening surfaco of his 
scarred and mortifying fleah. On his brow, on hia 
neck, in the patches of hia wastiog beard and hair, on 
hia naked arma and ehest, nay, in the yery garment 
girt around bis loina, the plague-apots deepened, and 
widened, and festered, and ate them all away. It 
would be death to come in contact, even with hia gar- 
ments — nay, worae than death, for it wonld entail a 
Separation from the touch of human band, and the 
help of human skilL 

Yet grovelling there on the bare atonea of the 
Btreet, the leper waa atruggling for a bone with ft 
atroag acdre youth, who had nearly overpowered him, 
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and whom famine had driven to subject himself to the 
certainty of a horrible and loathsome fate, rather than 
endure any longer its maddening pangs. There was 
scarcely a meal of offal on the prize, and jet he tore 
it from the leper whom he had overpowered, and 
gnawed it with a greedy brutish muttering, as a dog 
mumbles a bone. 

Gathering her dress around her to avoid a chan«e 
of the fatal contact, Mariamne scoured past the ffhastly 
pair, even in her own imminent terror and Ltre^ 
feeling her heart bleed for this flagrant example of the 
ßufferings endured by her countrymen. The maniac, 
however, permitted his attention to be diverted for a 
few moments, by the two struggling figures from his 
pursuit; and Mariamne, tuming quickly aside into a 
narrow ^oorw&y, cowered down in its darkest comer, 
and listened with feelings of relief and thanSfulness to 
the Steps of her pursuer, as, passing this unsuspected 
refuge, he sped in his fruitless chase along the street. 



CHAPTEB XII; 

Desolation. 

Panting like a hunted bind, yet true to the gener- 
ous blood that flowed in her veins, Mariamne recovered 
her courage even before her strength. No sooner was 
the imme diäte danger passed, than she cast aside all 
thoughts of personal safety, and only considered how 
she might still rescue the man she loved. Familiär 
with the Street in which she had taken refuge, as with 
every other nook and comer of her native city — for 
the Jews permitted their women far mot^ \Äi^\?c^ "^«dl 



did their Eaetern nelglibours — she betliouglit her of 
takiag a devious round in case she shouid be foUowed, 
and Üien retuming hy the way she Lad come, to her 
fathcr's gardens. It waa above all things importaut 
that Eleaz&r shouid not be made aware of his daughter's 
absence; and she caiculated, not without reason, that 
the fatiguea he had lately gone through, would insure 
B. tew hours at least of sound unbroken sleep. The 
domestics, too, of his household, wom-ont with watch- 
ing and hunger, were not likely to be aroused before 
moraing; she had, therefore, aufficient time before her 
to put her plan into execution. 

Bhe refiected that it was impoasible to approacli 
her father's gardea unnotieed at this hoiir, saye bj the 
fray she had taken in her fUght. To go throngh hie 
house fro» the street was not to be thought of, as the 
entrance was probably securcd, and she could not gün 
admittance without giving au explanation of her ab- 
eence, and exciting the Observation she most wished to 
avoid. Then 8he feil to thinhiug on the paths she 
had followed in her headlong flight, tracing them back- 
ward in her mind with that clear feminine perception, 
which so nearly approaches instinct, and is so superior 
to the more logical sagacity of man. She knew she 
could thread them step by step, to the marble basin 
of the fountain; and once again at tbat spot she feit 
a£ if her task would be half acuomplished , instead of 
■ scarce begun. 

Doubtless the exertion of mind served to calm her 
recent terrora, and to distract attention irom the dangera 
of her present Situation — alone in a stränge hoi 
wilh the streets füll of such horrors as those slie ] 
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lately witnesscd, and thronged by aimed parties of 
lawless and desperate men. 

She had gathered her robes about her, and drawn 
her veil over her head preparatory to emerging from 
her hiding-place, when she was driven back by the 
sound of footsteps, and the clank of weapons, Coming 
up the Street. To be seen was to accept the certainty 
of insult, and to run the risk of ill-usage and perhaps 
death. She shrank farther back, therefore, into the 
lower part of the house; and becoming more accustomed 
to the gloom, looked anxiously about, to ascertain 
what farther chance she had within, for concealment 
or escape. 

It was a low irregulär building, of which the 
ground-floor seemed to have been used but as a space 
for passage to and hom the upper apartments, and 
perhaps before the famine consumed them, as a shelter 
for beasts of bürden, and for cattle. Not a particle of 
their refuse, however, had been left on the dry earthen 
floor; and though a wooden manger was yet Standing, 
not a vestige remained of halter or tethering ropes, 
which had been long since eaten in the scarcity of 
food.* A boarded staircase, fenced by carved wooden 
balustrades, led from this court to the upper Chambers, 
which were carefully closed; but a glimmer of light 
proceeding from the chinks of an ill-fitting door at its 



* Moreover , their banger was so intolerable , that it obliged them to 
chew everything, while they gathered such things as the most sordid 
animals would not toach , and endared to eat them ; nor did they at leng^h 
abstain from girdles and shoes; and the very leather which belonged to 
their sbields they pulled off and gnawed; the very wisps of old hay bccame 
food to some ; and some gathered up fibres , and soId a very small weight 
of them for four Attic (drachmae). — Josephas , ' Wara of tVift S«:^^ ^ Xi^^S*^ 
VI. sec. 3. 
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Lead, denoted that the house was not deaerted. It was 
pcobably inhabited by some of tbe middle clasa of 
Citizens; a rank of life that bad suSered more tbaii 
the higher, or even the lower duxing the siege — - 
lacking the means of the one, and ebrinking from tbe 
desperato reaources of the other. 

Mariamoe, Ijatening intently to evary sonnd, was 
aware of a ligbt stcp passing to and fro, witbin the 
room, and perceived bosides a savoury smell as of 
roaated flesh, which pervaded the whole houae. She 
knew by the qiiiet footfall and tho mstle of drapory, 
that it waa a woman whose motions she overheard, and 
for au instant the desire crossed her mind to beg for a 
mouthfal of strengthening food, ere ahe departed on 
her way — a reqnest she had reason to believe would 
be refused witb anger. Sbo bhisbed aa she thought 
how a inorsel of hread was now grudged, even at her 
own father's gate; and she remembered the time when 
Bcoroa of poor neighhoura thronged it every moming 
for their daily meal; when sheep and oxen were slain 
and roaated at a moiueat'a notice, on the arrival of 
Bome Chance gueat with bis train of followers. 

"It ia a jadgment!" thought the girl, regaiding the 
afflictiona of her people in tho light of her new faitb. 
"It may be, we most be pnrified by Buffering, and ao 
eacape tbe final doom. Woe is me for my kindred 
and for mj father'a houae! What am I, that I should 
not tako my share in the aorrows of the r08t?"j "J 

Then in a pure and holy spirit of aelf-sacrifice she 
tumed wearily away, regolving rather to aeek the enemy 
weak and faating, than sbift from her own sbouldera 
one partitle of the bürden bome by her wretched 
fcliow-citixans] and crc long tbe time came when ah^m 
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was thankful sbe had not partaken, even in thought, 
of the food that was then being prepared. 

Seeking the street once more, she found to her 
dismay, that the armed party had halted immediately 
before the door. She was forced again to shrink back 
into the gloom of the lower court, and wait in fear 
and trembling for the result. These, too, had been 
arrested before the house by the smell of food. Wan- 
dering up and down the jdevoted city, such hungry 
and desperate men scrupled not to take with the strong 
band anything of which they had need. By gold and 
silver, and soft raiment, they set now but little störe 
— of wine they could procure enough to inflame and 
madden them, but food was the one passionate desire 
of their senses. Beside bis own party, John of Gischala 
had now attached to bis faction numbers of the Sicarii 
— - a band of paid assassins who had sprung up in the 
late troubles to make a trade of murder — and had 
also seduced into bis ranks such of the Zealots as 
were weary of Eleazar's rigid, though fervent pa- 
triotism, finding the anarchy within the walls produced 
by the siege, more to their taste, than the disciplined 
efforts of their chief to resist the enemy. The party 
that now prevented Mariamne^s egress consisted of a 
few fierce pitiless spirits from these three factions, 
united in a common bond of recklessness and crime. 
It was no troop for a maiden to meet by night in the 
house of a lone woman, or on the stones of a deserted 
street, and the girl, trembling at the conversation she 
was forced to overhear, needed all her courage to seize 
the first opportunity .for escape. 

The clang of their arms made her heart leap, as 
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"'they haltßd together at tbe door; but it was less s 
geatjve of evil and violente tlian tlieir worda. 

"I have it!" esclaimed one, strikinD; his mailed 
baud against tbe post, withablow that yibrated thruugM 
tbe building. "Not a bloodbound of MoIobsub bath t 
' traer noae than mioe, or hunts bis game more steadiljä 
tö its lair. I conld bury my rauKzle, I Warrant ye, 
tbe very entrails of my prey, had l but tbe cbane* 
Tbere is food bere, comrades, I teil ye, cooking na 
purpoae for ns. 'Tia stränge if we go faating I 
wall to-nigbt!" 

"Well said, old dog!" laugbed another 
"Small scniplo hast tbou, Sosas, what tbo prey mayB 
he, so long aa it batb but tbe blood in it Come ob^ 
up to tbe bighest seat witb tbee! No doubt i 
expected, tbough tbe doora be closed and we meet v> 
a cold welcome!" 

"Welcomel" repeated Soaas; "who talka t 

comel I bid ye all welcome, comradea. Take w 

, you please, and call for more. Every man wbat 1 

t best, be it sbeep or lamb, or delicate young k 

ender Bweet-moutbed beifer. My guests ye i 
and I bid you again walk up and welcome!" 

"'Twere strauge to find a morsel of food bere, 

interposed one of tbe band. "Say, Gyron, 
this tbe house tbou and I havo already stripped these 
tbree timea? By tbe beard of old Mattbias, tbere was 
but half a barley uake left wben we made our laat 

"True," replied Gyron, witb a brutal laugb, 

tbe woman beld on to it like a wild-cat, I wna forc« 

' to lend ber a wipo ovcr tbe wrist witb my dagger, er6 

[ ehe Jet go, and tben the slie-wolf sucked ber o 
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from the wound, and shrieked out that we would not 
even leave her that. We might let her alone this time, 
I think, and go elsewhere!" 

"Go to!" intemipted Sosas. "Thou speakest like 
one for whom the banquet is spread at every street 
comer. Art tuming tender, and delicate even as a 
weaned child, with *that grizzled beard on thy chin? 
Go to! I say. The supper is getting cold. FoUow 
me!" With these words the last Speaker entered the 
house, and proceeded to ascend the staircase, followed 
by his comrades, who pushed and shouldered each 
other through_'the door with ribald jests and laughter, 
that made their listener^s blood run cold. Mariamne 
in her retreat, was thus compelled to retire step by 
Step, before them to the top of the stairs, dreading 
every moment that their eyes, gradually accustomed to 
the gloom, which was rendered more obskure by the 
moonlight without, should perceive her figure, and 
their relenfless grasp seize upon her too surely for a 
prey. 

It was well for her that the stairs were very dark, 
and that her black dress offered no contrast in colour 
to the wall against which she shrank. The door of 
the Upper Chamber opened outwards, and she hid her- 
seif close behind it, hoping to escape when her pur- 
suers had entered one by one. To her dismay, how- 
ever, she found that, with more of military caution 
than might have been expected, they had left a scout 
below to guard against surprise. Mariamne heard the 
unwilling Isentinel growling and muttering his dis- 
content, as he paced to and fro on the floor beneath. 

Through the hinges of the open door, the upper 
apartment was plainly visible, eveii \i^ 'öcä ^\ss^'^^oi^ 
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jolitary lamp that stood on tlie board, and thretf^ 
its raya over the glinstly banquet there set forth. Siek, 
faint, and trerabling witii t!iB g;reat liorror slie beheld, 
Mariamne could not yet tum her eyes away. 

A gaunt grim woman was crouching at tbe table, 
holding soinething witb boÜi hands to ber month, and 
glEtring sidolong at her visitors, like a wild beast 
disturbed over its prey. Her grisly treases were knot- 
ted and tangled on her brow; dirt, misery, and hunger 
were in every detail of her diess and person. The 
long lean arms and hands, with their knotted joiuts 
and fleshleBa fingers, like those of a akeleton, the 
Bunken face, the sallow tight-drawn skin, throughwhich 
the oheek-boneu seemed abotit to start, the prominent 
jaw, and slirivelled neck, denoted too clearly the tor- 
tnres aho ninst have undergone in a protracted State öf 
famine, hordering day hy day upon starvation. 

And what was that ghastly morsel hanging fvom 
those parehed thin Ups? 

Mariamne conld have ahrieked alond with mingied 
wrath, and pity, and dismay. Often had she seen a 
baby's tiny fingers pressod and mumbled in a raother'a 
month, with düting downcast looks, and gentle soothing 
TOnnnnra, and mnttered phrases, fond and fooliah, 
meaninglesB to others, yet every prccions syllable a 
golden link of love between tlie womaa and her child. 
But now, the red light of madneaa glared in the mo- 
ther's eye, she was crouching fierce and startled, like 
the wild wolf in its lair, and her teeth were gnaahing 
in her accoraed hunger, over the white and dainty 
limbs of her laat-born child. 

Ita little band waa in her month when the ruffiana 
eatered, wbose Wolence and excesses had brought this 
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abomination of desolation npon her house. She looked 
up with scarce a trace of humanity left in her blighted 
face. 

"You have food here, motherl" shouted Sosas, 
mshing in at the head of his comrades. "Savoury 
food, roasted flesh, dainty morseis. What? hast got 
no welcome for thy friends? We have come to sup 
with thee nnbidden, mother, for we know of old* the 
house of Hyssop is never ill-provided. Ay, Gyron 
there, watching down below, misled us sadly. His 
talk was but of scanty barley-cakes and grudging wel- 
come, while lo, here is a supper fit to set before the 
high-priest, and the mother gives a good example, 
though she wastes no breath on words of welcome. 
Come on, comrades, I teil you; never wait to wash 
hands, but out with your knives, and fall to!" 

While he spoke, the ruffian stretched his brawny 
arm across the table, and darted his long knife into 
the Smoking dish. Mariamne behind the door, saw 
him Start, and shiver, and tum pale. The others looked 
on, horror-struck, with staring eyes fixed upon the 
board. One, the fiercest and strongest of the gang, 
wiped his brow, and sat down, sick and gasping, on 
the floor. 

Then the woman lailghed out, and her laughter 
was terrible to hear. 

"I did it!" she cried, in loud, triumphant tones. 
"He was my own child, iny fair, fat boy. If I had a 
hundred sons I would slay them all. AU, I teil you, 
and set them before you, that you might eat and re- 

* This frightfal sapper is said to have been eaten in the dwelling of 
one Mary of Bethezab , which signifies the House of Hyssop. — Josephua^ 
' Wars of the Jews/ book vi. sec. 3. 




and deiiart fiiU and merry from llie lünely 
's house. I siew him at Btmdown, mj maators, 
Sabbatli was past, and I roasted htm with 
hands, for we were alone in the lionse, I and 
Wbat! will ye not partake? Are yo« bo 
delicato, ye men of war, tbat ye tannot eat the food 
vh!ch keepa life in a poor, weak woman like me? It 
Ib good food, it is wholcgome food, I teil ye, aud I bid 
yon hearty welcome, Eat yonr fill, my mastera, spare 
not, I beseech you. But we will keep a portion for 
Üie child. The child!" she repeated, like one who 
apeaks in a dream; "he mnst be hungry ere now; it 
is past hia bed-time, my masters, and I have not givea 
him hb aupper yet!" 

Then ahe looked on the disU once more, with a 
vacant, bewiidered stare, rocking herseif the while, 
and muttering in stränge, unintelligible wbispers, 
glancing from time to time stealthily at her guests, 
and then upon the horrid fragrnent ahe held, which, aa 
though fain to hide it, ahe tumed over and over in her 
gown. At lengtii ahe hroke uut in another wild sbriek 
of laugbter, and laid her head down upon the table, 
hiding her face in her hands. 

Pale and hoiror-stmck, with qniet stepa, and heada 
averted from the board, the gaug departed ono by one. 
Gyron, who was already weariad of bis watch, met 
them on the Blairs, to receive a whispered Word 
üoin Soaas, with a muttered exclamation of dismay, 
and a frightfu! curae. The rest, who had seen what 
tUeir comrade only beard, were speecbless Htill, and 
Marianme, liatening to their tlanking, measured tread 
as it traversed the lower court and passed out into the 
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Street, heard it die away in the distance, unbroken hj 
a Single exclamation even of disgust or surprise. 

The boldest of them dared not have stood another 
moment face to face with the hideous thing from which 
he fled. 

Mariamne, too, waited not an instant after she had 
made sure that thej were gone. Not even her womanly 
pity for suffering, could overcome her feelings of horror 
at what she had so lately beheld. She seemed stifled 
while she remained under the roof where such a scene 
had been enacted; and while she panted to qnit it, 
was more than ever determined to seek the Eoman 
camp, and call in the assistance of the enemy. 

It was obvious even to her, girl as she was, that 
there was now no hope for Jerusalem within the walls. 
While her father's faction, and that of John, were 
neutrali^ing each other's eflPorts for the common good, 
— while to the pressure of famine, and the necessary 
evils of a siege, were added the horrors of rapine and 
violence, and daily bloodshed, and all the worst 
features of civil war, — it seemed that Submission to 
the fiercest enemy would be a welcome reftige, that 
the rule of the stemest conqueror would be mild and 
merciful by comparison. 

She remembered, too, much that Calchas had ex- 
plained in the sacred writings they had studied to- 
gether, with the assistance of that Syrian scroU which 
proclaimed the good tidings of the new religion, 
elucidating and corroborating the old. She had not 
forgotten the mystical menaces of the prophets, the 
fiery denunciations of some, the distinct Statements of 
others — above all, the loving, merciful warning of 
the Master himself Surely the doom. laaÄ. ^<i\5Ä ^^^sÄs^. 
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at lengtb. Here, if anywhere, was the carcase. Yonder, 
where she was going, was the gathering of the eagles. 
Was not she in her mission of to-night an instrument 
in the hands of Providence? A means for the fulfil- 
ment of prophecy? If she had feit patriotic scruples 
before, they vanished now. If she had shrank from 
betraying her countrj, dishonouring her father, and 
disgracing her blood, all such considerations were as 
nothing now, compared to the hope of becoming a 
divine messenger, that, like the dove with its olive- 
branch, should bring back eventual peace and safety 
in its retum. 

She had seen to-night madness and leprosy stalk- 
ing abroad in the streets. Within a Jewish home she 
had seen a more awful sight even than these. It was 
in her power, at least, to put an end to such horrors, 
and she doubted whether the task might not have 
been specially appointed her from heaven; but she 
never asked herseif the question if she would have 
been equally satisfied of her celestial mission, had Esca 
not been lying under the wall of the Temple, bound 
and condemned to die with the light of to-morrow's 
sun. 



CHAPTER XIIL 

The Legion of the Lost. 



Nervtnö herself with every consideration that could 
steel a woman's heart, Mariamne sought her father's 
gardens by the way she had already come. 

They were deserted now, and the hohse, at which 
she could not forbear taking a look that would pro- 
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bably be her last, was still quiet and undisturbed. 
She would fain have seen her father once more, even 
in his sleep, — would fain have kissed his unconscious 
brow, and so taken a fancied pardon for the treason 
she had resolved to commit, — but it was too great a 
risk to run, and with a prayer for divine protection 
and assistance, she bent down to lift the slab of marble 
that concealed the secret way. 

Having been moved so lately in the egress of 
Calchas, it yielded easily to her strength, and she 
descended, not without considerable misgivings, a 
damp, winding stair, that seemed to lead into the 
bowels of the earth. 

As the stone feil back to its former place, she was 
enveloped in utter darkness; and while shö^ groped her 
way along the slimy arch that roofed-in the long, 
mysterious tunnel, she could not forbear shuddering 
with dread of what she might encounter, ere she beheld 
the light of day once more. It was horrible to think 
of the reptiles that might be crawling about her feet; 
of the unknown shapes with which at any moment, 
she might come in contact; of the chances that might 
block her in on both sides, and so consign her, warm 
and living, to the grave: worst of all, of the possibility 
that some demoniac, like him from whom she had so 
recently escaped, might have taken up his abode here, 
in the stränge infatuation of the possessed, and that 
she must assuredly become his prey, without the pos- 
sibility of escape. 

Such apprehensions made the way tedious indeed; 
and it was with no slight feeling of relief, and no 
mere formal thanksgiving, that Mariamne cau^ht a. 
glimpse of light steaUng tbxougb. Wie \Aa.O!K.^ o^-^x^'^'«^^ 
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ttat Becmed to take. her breath away 
was aware that she Lad reached tbe otlier extremity of . 
tlie passa^e at taut. 

A few armfuls of brushwood, skilfully disposed, 
concealed its egresB. These tad been replaced by 
Calcha«, in bis late vi»;it tci the Koman camp. 
Mariamne, peering through, could see witbout being 
Seen, wliile abe considered wbat atep she shoiild take 
nest 

Sbe was soraewhat nneasy, nevertbeless, to obaerva 
tbat a Roinan sentincl was postod witbin twenty paces, 
sbe could bear tbe clank of bis annour, every time he 
fltirred, she could evcn trace tbe bumisbed plumage ofj 
the eagle, on tbe erest of big belmet 

It was impossible to emergo from ber biding-plaoe 
'witbout passing bim; and ebort as bis beat migbt be, 
he seomed indisposed to avail bimself of it by Walking 
to and fro. In the bright moonlight, there was »o 
Chance of slipping by unseen, and sbe looked in vain 
for a Coming cloud on the midnight sky. He would 
not even tum bis bead away from tbe city, on which 
his gaze was fastened; and sbe watclied bim with a 
Bort of dreary fascination, pondering what was best to 
be done. 

Even in her estremity, sbe could not but remark 
the grace of bis attitude, and the bcaittiful outlino ai 
bis limbs, as he leaned wearily on bis spear, HiH' 
arms and accontrements, tuo, betrayed more sploudour 
tban seemed sullable to a mwe private soldier, while 
bis mantle was of rieh scarlet, louped up and faatened 
at the Shoulder with a clasp of gold. Such details 
ehe took in mechanically and unconsciously, 
abe perceived tbat, at intcrvals, hü ruised his band to 
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his eyes, like one who wipes away nnbidden tears. 
Soon she summoned her presence of mind, and watched 
him eagerly, for he stretched his arms towards Jeru- 
salem with a pitiful, yeaming gestnre, and bowing 
wearily, leant his crested head upon both arms, resting 
them against his spear. 

It was her opportunity, and she seized it; but at 
the first movement she made, the sentineFs attention 
was aroused, and she knew she was discovered, for he 
challenged immediately. Even then, Mariamne could 
not but observe that his voice was unsteady, and the 
spear he levelled trembled like an aspen in his grasp. 

She thought it wisest to make no attempt at de- 
ception, but walked boldly up to him, imploring his 
safe-conduct, and besought him to take her to the tent 
of the Commander at once. The sentinel seemed un- 
certain how to act; and showed, indeed, but little of 
that military promptitude and decision for which the 
Eoman army was so distinguished. 

After a pause, he answered; and the soft tones, 
musical even in their trouble, that rang in Mariamne's 
ears, were unquestionably those of a woman — a 
woman, too, whose instincts of jealousy had recognized 
her even before she spoke. 

"You are the girl I saw in the amphitheatre," she 
Said, laying a white band, which trembled violently, 
on the arm of the Jewess. "You were watching him 
that day, when he was down in the sand beneath the 
net. I know you, I say! I marked you tum pale 
when the Tribune's arm was up to strike. You loved 
him then. You love him now! Do not deny it, girl! 
lest I drive this spear through your body, or send you 
to the guard to be treated like a a^py \;?^^w ^•k^'^^'Skv 
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the act. You look pale, too, and wretched, she added 
suddenly relenting. "Why are you here? Why have 
you left Lim behind the walls alone. I would not 
have deserted you in your need, Esca, my lost 
Esca!" 

Mariamne shivered when she heard the beloved 
name pronounced in such fond accents by another's 
lips. Womanlike, she had not been without suspicions 
from the first, that her lover had gained the affections 
of some noble Roman lady — suspicions which were 
confirmed by his own admission to herseif, accompanied 
by many a sweet assurance of fidelity and devotion; 
but yet it galled her even now, at this moment of 
supreme peril, to feel the old wound thus probed by 
the very band that dealt it; and, moreover, through 
all her anxiety and astonishment, rose a bitter and 
painful conviction of the surpassing beauty possessed 
by this shameless woman, clad thus inexplicably in 
the garb of a Eoman soldier. 

Nevertheless, the Jewish maiden was true as steel. 
Like that mother of her nation who so readily gave 
up all claim to her own flesh and blood, to preserve it 
from dismemberment under the award of the wisest 
and greatest of kings, she would have saved her 
cherished Britfon at any sacrifice, even that of her own 
constant and unfathomable love. She knelt do^n be- 
fope the sentinel, and clasped the scarlet mantle in 
both hands. 

"I will not ask you what or who you are," she 
Said; "I am in your power, and at your mercy. I 
rejoice that it is so. But you will help nie, will you 
not? You will use all your beauty and all your in- 
fluence to save him whom we both love?" 
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She hesitated while she spoke the last sentence. It 
was as if she gave him up voluntarily, when she thus 
acknowledged another's share. But his very life was 
at stake; and what was her sore heart, her paltry 
jealousy to stand in the way at such a moment as 
this? 

The other looked scomfuUy down on the kneeling 
girl. "You, too, seem to have suffered," said the sen- 
tinel. "It is true then, all I have heard of the deso- 
lation and misery within the walls? But boast not of 
your sorrows, think not you alone are to be pitied. 
There are weary heads and aching hearts here in the 
leaguer as yonder in the town. Teil me the truth, 
girl! What of Esca? You know him. You come 
from him even now. Where is he, and how fares it 
with him?" 

"Bound in the Outer Court of theTemple!" gasped 
Mariamne, "and condemned to die with the first light 
of to-morrow's sun!" His fate seemed more terrible 
and more certain, now that she had forced herseif to 
put it into words. 

The Eoman soldier's face tumed deadly pale. The 
golden-crested helmet, laid aside for air, released a 
shower of rieh brown curls that feil over the ivory 
neck, and the smooth Shoulders, and the white bosom 
panting beneath its breastplate. There could be no 
attempt at concealment now. Mariamne was obliged 
to confess that even in her male attire, the woman 
whom she so feared, yet whom she must trust impli- 
citly, was as beautiful as she seemed to be reckless 
and unsexed. 

^ They were a lawless and a desperate band, that 
body of gladiators which Hippias had bt<VMJ?^ ^^r^J^ 
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him to tlie siege of Jerusalem. None of tliem but^ 
were deeply stained with blood, most of them were ^ 
hranded with crime, al! were hüpeleaa of good, fearleaa 1 
and defiant of evi!. In many a ventuiouB asaault, '. 
many a li and- to -band eneonnter, fougbt out witU I 
enemies as lierce and almost as ukilful as themselves, ■ 
they had eamed their onünouä title; and tlie very le- 
gionaries, tbough they sneered at their discipline, and 
denied their efficicncy in long-protracted warfare, could 
not bat admit that to head a column of attack, to ruB 
a battering-ram under the very rainparts of a citadel, ■ 
to dash in with a mad cheer üver the Hhattered ruins W 
of a breach, or to carry ont any other bot and despe- 'S 
rate Service, there were no soldiers in the army like 4 
the Legion of the Lost. fl 

They had dwindied away, indeed, sadly fromfl 
alaughter and disease; yet there wera etill some five orH 
SLX htmdred left, and this retnnant conaistcd of thsfl 
strongest and staunchest in the band. They still con- ■ 
stituted a separate legion, nor would it bave becn ja- fl 
dicions to incorporate tbem with any other force, which, iH 
indeed, might have heen as nnwilling to receivo tliem jfl 
aa tbey could be to em-ol themselves in Its mnlcB', and^ 
they performed tbe same duties, and made it their-fl 
pride to guard the same posts they had fonnerly 'S 
watcbed when thrico their present strength. I 

Under these circumstances, a fresh draft would have m 
been Lighly aceeptable to the Legion of the Lost: and I 
in their daily increasing want of men, even a single ■ J 
recruit was not to bo deapised. Occasionally, one of '■ 
tbe Syrian ausiliariea, or a member of any of the irro- •■ 
gular Forces attached to the Romau army, who liad V 
ffreatiy distingnished himself by bis daring, was ail- I 
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mitted into tlieir band, and these additions became 
less rare as the original number decreased day by 
day. 

An appeal to the good natnre of old Hirpinns, 
backed by a heavy bribe to one of bis centurions, in- 
snred Valeriana enrolment into tbis wild, disorderly, and 
dangerons force, nor in their present lax State of disci- 
plin«, witb tbe prospect of an immediate assault, bad 
she mucb to dread from the curiosity of ber new com- 
rades. Even in a Koman camp, money would purcbase 
wine, and wine would purcbase everytbing eise. Va- 
leria bad donned in eamest tbe arms sbe bad often 
before bome for sport. "Hippias taugbt me to use 
tbem," sbe tbougbt, witb bitter morbid exultation; "be 
sball see to-morrow bow I bave profited by bis les- 
sons!" Tben sbe resolved to feed ber fancy by gazing 
at tbe walls of Jerusalem; and sbe bad little diffi- 
culty in persuading a comrade to wbom sbe brougbt 
a jar of strong Syrian wine, tbat be bad better suffer 
ber to relieve bim for tbe last bour or two of bis 
watcb. 

Tbe Amazons of old, witb a courage we migbt look 
for in vain amongst tbe otber sex, were accustomed to 
amputate tbeir rigbt breast tbat it migbt not binder 
tbe bow-string wben tbey drew tbe arrow to its bead. 
Did tbey never feel, after tbe sbapely bosom was tbus 
mutilated and defaced, a tbrob of anguisb, or a weigbt 
of dull dead pain wbere tbe flesb was now scarred, 
and bardened, and cicatrized — nay, sometbing worse 
tban pain beneatb tbe wound, wben tbey bebeld a 
motber nursing a sucking-cbild? Valeria, too, bad re- 
solved, so to speak, tbat sbe would cut tbe very beart 
firom out of ber breast — tbat sVift 'woiviX"^ tän^x *ä?3^ 

Tfie Gladiators, IL ^ ' Yl 



aa a 'woman feels agaia. 8he knew ehe weis miaer- 
able, degraded, desperate, — she believed ahe could 
bear it nohly now, because she was tnmed to stone, 

Tet, aa sbe leaned on her spear in tbe moonlight, 
aad gazed on tbe city wbicb contained tbe prize she 
had BO coveted and loet, sbe was compelled to ai;ki 
ledge tbat tlie fibres of t)iat beart sbe bad tbougbt to 
tear oat and cast away, retained tbeir feelings etilL 
!For all tbat was come and gone, she loved bim, 
dearly, yet; and the eyes of tbe lost, maddened, despa- 
rate woman filled witb tears of aa deep and unaelflah' 
affection aa could bare been shed by Mariamne her? 
seif in her pnre and stainless youtb. 

Valeria, as Hippias bad leamed by painfu] ex- 
petience, waa resolute for good and evil. It was thia 
deciaion of cbaracter, joined to tbe impulsive disposi- 
tion wbicb Springs from an undisciplined life, tbat had 
given him bia prey. But it was this tbat tiiwarted all 
the effortB be made to übtain the ascendancy over her 
whicb geuerally follows sucb a link as tbeirs-, and it 
was tliia, tflo, that ere long caused bor to tear the link 
asundcr witbout a moment's apprebension or remorse. 
Witb all bia energy and babita of command, the gla- 
diator found be could not control tbo proud Komaa 
lady, wbo in a moment of capriee bad bowed ber head 
to tbe very dttst for tbe sake of foUowing bim. He 
conld neitber intiniidate her into obedience, nor crush 
her into despair, tbongh bo tried many a hangbty 
Ütreat, and many an unmanly taiint at her shame. But 
all in vain; and as bo would not yield an incb in tbeir 
disputes, tbere was but little peace in tbe teat of tbe 
brave leader who ruled so stemly over tbe Legion of 
tbe Lost Tbo pair, iudecd, went throngh tbe OBiul'' 
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pbases that accompany sucli bonds as those they chose 
to wear, but the cbanges were more rapid than com- 
mon, as migbt well be expected, when their follj had 
not even the excuse of tme affection on both sides. 
Yaleria indeed tired first; for as far as the gladiator 
was capable of loving anything but his profession, 
he loved her, and this perhaps only embittered the 
goilty cup that was already sufficiently nnpalatable to 
both. Weariness, as usual, followed fast on the heels 
of satiety, to be succeeded by Irritation, discontent, 
and dislike; then came rüde words, angry gestures, and 
overt aggression from the man, met by the woman 
with trifling provocations , mute defiance, and suUen 
scom. To love another, too, so hopelessly and so 
dearly, made Valeria's lot even more difficult to bear, 
rendering her fretful, intolerant, and inaccessible to all 
efforts at reconciliation. Thus the breach widened 
hour by hour; and on the day when Hippias retumed 
to his tent from the Council of war before which Cal- 
chas had been brought, Valeria quitted it, vöwing never 
to retum. 

She had but one object leffc for which to live. 
Maddened by shame, infuriated by the insults of the 
gladiator, her great love yet surged up in her heart 
with an irresistible tide; and she resolved that she 
would See Esca once more, ay, though the whole Jewish 
army stood with levelled spears between them. After 
that, she cared not if she died on the spot at his feet! 

To get within the works was indeed no easy matter; 
and so close a watch was kept by the Komans on all 
movements between the lines of the hostile forces, now 
in such dangerous proximity, that it was impossible to 
escape from the camp of Titua and 30m XJaa ^XkKos^ X^i^- 
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Mild the wall, thougL the JewB, notwithstandiit^ &a 

vigilance of their conntrynien, wcre troopitig to the 
besiegers' camp by scores, to implore the, protection of 
the conqueror, and throw themselves on hia well-known 
clemency and moderation, 

Valeria, then, had takeii tlie desperate rCBolntioii 
of entering the city with the aasault on the morrow. 
For this purpose she had adopted tlie dress and airay 
■of the Loat Legion. She would at least, she thonght 
in her despair, be as forward as any of those reckless 
comhatantB. She vonld, at least, aee Esca once mors. 
If he met her under shield, not knowing her, and 
hurled her to the ground, the arm that smote hat 
■would be that of her glorious and beloved Brit 
Tfaerc was a wild, sweet sadness in tlie thought thi 
. she might perhap3 die at last by hie band. 

Füll of snch morbid fancies, — her imaginatioä^ 
over-excited, her courage kindled, her nerves strong 
to their highest pitch, it brought with it a fearfiil 
reaction to learo that even her last consolation might 
be denied her — that the chance of meeting her lover 
once more was no bnger in her own hands. WhatI 
had she undergone all these tortures, Bubmitted to 
this degradation, for nothing? And waa Esca to 
»fter all, and never leam that she had loved him to 
the last? She could not have beJieved it, but for the 
calm, hopelesB misery that ehe read in Mariamne's 
eyes. 

For a whilo Valeria covered her face and remained 

silent; then she looked down scomfully on the Jewess, 

■who was still on her kneea, holding the hem of the 

'£oman lady'a garment, and spoke in a cold, conterap- 

i taoüs tone: — 
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''Bonnd and condemned to death, and you are here? 
Ton must indeed love him very dearlj to leave him at 
such a time!^^ 

Mariamne^s despair was insensible to the taunt 

"I am here/' said she, "to save him. It is the 
only Chance. Oh, lady, help me! help me if onlj for 
Ms dear sakel" 

"What would you have me do?" retorted the other, 
impatiently. "Can I pull down your fortified wall with 
my naked hands? Can you and I storm the rampart 
at point of spear, and bear him away from the midst 
of the enemy to share him afterwards between us, as 
the legionaries share a prey?" — and she laughed a 
Strange, choking laugh while she spoke. 

"Nay," pleaded the kneeling Jewess, "look not 
down on me so angrily. I pray — I implore you only 
to aid me! Ay! though you slay me i^terwards with 
your band if I displease you by^^word or deed. Listen, 
noble lady; I can lead the Roman army within the 
walls; I can bring the soldiers of Titus into Jerusalem, 
maniple by maniple, and cohort by cohort, where they 
shall surpnse my countrymen and obtain easy posses- 
sion of the town; and au I ask in retum — the price 
of my shame, the reward of my black treachery — is, 
that they will rescue the two prisoners bound in the 
Outer Court of the Temple, and spare their lives for 
her sake who has sold honour, and country, and kindred 
here to-night!" 

VaJeria reflected for a few seconds. The plan pro- 
mised well; her woman's Intuition read the secret of 
the other woman's heart. A thousand schemes rose 
rapidly in her brain; schemes of lovo, of triumph, of 
revenge. Was it feasible? She ran oy«t \Xä y^^'^^'^ 
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of the wall, the direction from wliich MariamiiQ liad 
come, her own knowledge gained from the charts bL« 
liad studied. in the teut of Hippiaa - — charts that, ob- 
tained partly by treachery and partly by obBervation, 
mapped out every street and terrace in Jerasalem — 
and ehe thonght it waa. Of her suppliant's good faith 
she entertained no doubt. 

"There is then a secret passage?" she Said, pre- 
serving still a stern and haughty manner to mask the 
Anxiety she really feit. "How long is it, and how 
many toen will it take in abreast?" 

"It cannot be far," answered tbe Jeweaa, "since it 
extends but from that heap of brushwood to the terraee 
of my father's bouse. It migbt hold three men abreast. 
I entreat you take me to Titus, that I may prevait'on 
bim to Order the attack ere it be too late. I myaelf 
will conduct bis soldiera into the city." 

Valeria's generosity was not proof against her self- 
' ' nesa. Like many other women, her inatincts of 
} fOSBCBsion were strong; and no aooner had she grasped 
the poBsibility of saving Eaca, than the old fierce 
longing to havo bim for her very own returned with 
redonbled force. 

"That I may rescue the Brilon for the Jewess!" 
she retorted, with a sneer. "Do you know to whotn 
yoii speak? Listen, girl: I, too, have loved this Esca; 
loved bim witli a bve to whicb yours ia but as the 
glimmer on my helmet compared to the red glare of 
that watch-fire below the hill, — loved bim aa the 
tigresa lovea her cuba, — nay, sometimes aa the tigresa 
loves ber prey! Do yon tbink I will save bim for 
aootber?" 

Jtfariamne's face was paler than ever now, but bat I 
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Toice was clear, though very low and sad, while she 
replied: — 

"You love him tool I know it, lady, and there- 
fore I ask you to save him. Not for me; ohi not for 
me! When he is once set free, I will never see him 
more: this is your price, is it not? Willingly, heartily 
I pay it; only save him, — only save himi You will, 
lady; will you not? And so you will take me direct 
to Titus? See! the middle watch of the night is al- 
readj nearly past." 

But Yaleria^s plotting hrain began now to shape 
its plans; she saw the obstacles in her way were she 
to conduct the girl at once into the presence of Titus. 
Her own disguise would be discovered, and the Eoman 
Commander was not likely to permit such a flagrant 
breach of discipline and propriety to pass unnoticed. 
If not punished, she would probably be at least publicly 
shamed, and placed under restraint. Moreover, the 
Prince might hesitate to credit Mariamne^s story, and 
suspect the whole scheme was but a plot to lead the 
attacking party into an ambush. Besides, she would 
never yield to the Jewess the credit and the privilege 
of saving her lover. No: she had a better plan than 
this. She knew that Titus had resolved the city should 
fall on the morrow. She knew the assault would take 
place at dawn; she would persuade Mariamne to retum 
into the town; she would mark the secret entrance well. 
When the gladiators advanced to the attack, she would 
lead a chosen band by this path into the very heart of 
the city; she would save Esca at the supreme moment; 
and surely his better feelings would acknowledge her 
sovereignty then, when she came to him as a deliverer 
and a conqueror, like some fabulous heroine of hiä q;^^^ 
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^^^K barbarian oation. Slie would revenge on Hippias aU 
^^^^p the past weaiy montlis of diacord; alie woald laagli 
^^^1 PlaciduB to ücom with liis subtie plana and Ms ven- 
^^^H tnroiia conrage, and the skill he boasted in the art of 
^^^^ft var. ITay, even. Licinius himself would be brougLt to 
^^^H Rcknowledge her in her triumph, and be forced to con- 
^^^B fees that, stained, degraded as alie vna, hJB kinsnomau 
^^^H liad at last proved hcreelf a truc scion of tbeir noble 
^^^B line, worthy of tlie name of Boman! Thece M&a w i 
^^^^P B<ing, though, in a ccrtain memoiy that Maiiamne'ft . 
^^^P 'wordB brought back; tbeir very tone recalled bis, vhea 1 
^^^H lie too bad offered to sacrifico bia love tbat be migbi j 
^^^1 Bave ita object — and sbe tbougbt how differeat wer» ] 
^^^H tbeir bearts to hcra. But tbo pain ouly goaded bat ' 
^^^B iiito action, and sbe laised tbe still kneeliag girl wiUi I 
^^^H a kindly ge§tnre, and a re-assuring emilc. 
^^^^ "You can truat me to save bim," aaid e 

^^^r it would be unwise to declaro your plan to Titus. H» J 
I would not believe it, but would simply make yon a. , 

I prisoner, and prevent me from fulfiiling my object tlDL I 

I too late, Show me tbe aecret path, girl; and l_ 

woman bolda most aacrcd, by all I bave moat prized, 
* yet lost, I awear to you tbat the Eaglea sball ahake 

tbeir wings in tbe Temple by to-morrow's suniiae; 
that I will cut Esca'a boada with tbe very Bword that 
bangB bere in my belt! Eetum tbe way you came; 
be careful to avoid ohaervation; and if you see Valeria 
again alire, depend upon her Iriendahip and protection 
for hia Bake whom you and I sball have saved from 
deatb before anotber day be past!" 

So strangely constituted are women, that some- 

tbing almost like a caress pasaed between theBe' two, 

the one gave and the other reccived tlie Bülemo 
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pledge; althougli Mariamae yieldod but unwillingly to 
Valeria'a arguments, and sought the Beeret way on her 
return with slow, reluctaiit steps. But »he Lad no 
alternative; and the Koman lady's certainty of Buccess 
imparted aoioe of her own confidence to the weary 
and despondiug Jewess. "At least," thoiight Marianme, 
"if I caanot save him, I can die with him, and theo 
nothing can separate us any morol" Sad as it was, 
ahe jet feit comforted by the hopeless reflcctiou, whJle 
it nrged her to hasten to her lover at once. 

Thei-e was no time to be lost As she looked 
back to the Roman sentinel, once more motionlesB on 
his post, and waved her band with a gesture that 
aeemed to implore assistance, while it expressed con- 
fidence, ere she stooped to remove the brushwood for 
her retum, a peal of Roman trumpots broke on the 
silence, eounding out the call which waa termed "Cock- 
crow," an hour before the dawn. 



CHAPTEH XIV. 

There ia nothing in the hiatory of ancient or 
modern times that can at all help ua to realize the 
feelings with which the Jews regarded their Temple. 
To them the sacred building woa not only the very 
type and embodiment of tlieir religion, hat it re- 
preaented also the magnificence of their wealth, the 
pride of their strength, the glory, the antiquity, and 
the patriotism of the whole people, ■ — noble in archi- 
tecture, imposing in dimensions, and glittering with 
Ornament, it was at once a church, a citadel, and a 



palace. If a Jew woiild esjireas the attributes of 
strength, symmetiy, or aplendour, ho compared the 
object of liia admiration with the Temple. His pro- 
phecies contiaually allnded to the national building 
aB being identical with the nation itself; and to apeak 
of injuiy or contamination to the Temple was tanta- 
mount to a threat of defeat by foreign arma, and in- 
vaaion by a foroign host — as its demolition waa 
always considered synonymoua with the ttital destrac- 
tion of Judiea; for no Jew could contemplate the 
pOBsibility of a national cxistence apart Irom tbla 
Btronghold of his faith. 

His tendency thua to identify himaelf with Mb 
place of worship was also mucb fosteted by the general 
practiee of bis people, who annually flocked to 
Jerusalem in great multitudes to keep the feast of tbe 
Paasover; so that there were few of ,the posterity of 
Abraham thronghont the whole of Syria wiio had not 
at Bome time in their lives beea themselves eye- 
witnesaes of tlie glories in which they took such pride. 
At the period when the Koman army tnveated tbe 
Holy City, an umisually large number of theae wor- 
abippera bad congregated within ita walls, enbancing 
tu a great degree the scorcity of provisions, and all 
otber miseries inseparable from a State of siege. 

The Jews defended their Temple to tbe lost 
While the terrible circle was contracting day hy day, 
wbile Buburb after suburb was taken, and tower after 
tower destroyed, they were driven, and, as it were, 
Condensed gradually and surely, towards the Upper 
city and the Holy Flaue itself. They seemed to ding 
[ Tonnä the latter and to trust in it for protection, aa 
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ÜiOQgh its very stones were animated by the sublime 
iroTship they had been reared to celebrate. 

It was a little before the dawn, and the Outer 
Court of the Temple, called the Court of the Gentiles, 
was enveloped in the gloom of this, the darkest hour 
in the whole twenty-four. Nothing could be dis- 
tinguished of its surrounding cloisters, save here and 
there the stem of a pillar oir the segment of an arch, 
only visible because brought into relief by the black 
recesses behind. A star or two were faintly twinkling 
in the open sky overhead; but the moming was pre- 
eeded by a light vapoury haze, and the breeze that 
wafted it came moist and chill from the distaiit sea, 
wailing and moaning round the unseen pillars and 
pinnacles of the mighty building above. 

Except the sacred precincts themselves, this was 
perhaps the only place of security left to the defenders 
of Jerusalem; and here, within a spear^s length of 
each other, they had bound the two Christians, doomed 
by the Sanhedrim to die. Provided with a morsel of 
bread, scarce as it was, and a jar of water, supplied 
by that spurious mercy which keeps the condemned 
alive in order to put him to death, they had seen the 
Sabbath, with its glowing hours of fierce, pitiless heat, 
pass slowly and wearily away, they had dragged 
through the long watches of the succeeding night, and 
now they were on the brink of that day, which was to 
be their last on earth. 

Esca stirred uneasily where he sat; and the move- 
ment seemed to rouse bis companion £rom a fit of deep 
abstraction, which, judging by the cheerful tones of 
bis Yoice, could have been of no depressing nature. 

"It hath been a tedious watcb" Ä«i'd.Ci^<5&Ä&^^^«sÄw 



I am gkd it is over. See, Esca, the sky growe darkes 
und dai'ker, even like oui- fate an eartli. In a little 
while day will come, and with it our great and c 
ing triumph- How gicirious will be Üie light sliining 
on thee and me, in anotlieT world »n hour after 

The Briton looked admiringly at bis comrade, 
almost envying him tlie lieartfelt Lappineaa and con- 
tent betrayed by bis very accents. He bad not bim- 
self yet arrived at tbat pinnacle of faitli, on wliich bis 
friend etood so confidently; and, indeed, Providence 
seems to have ordaiaed, thut in most cases such piety ' 
abould be gradually and insensibly attained, that tbe 
aacent ahovild be won alowly step by step, and that 
even as a man breasting a mountain acales beigfat after 
Jieigbt, and aeea bis borizon widening mile by mUe as 
he BtrainB towards ita creat, ao the Christian must toil 
ever upwarda, tbankfui to gain a ridge at a time, 
thoagh he fiuds tbat it bnt leada lüm to a higher 
Standard and a fartlier aiin; and tbat tbough his view 
ja extending all around, and increaaiug knowledge 
takes in much of wbicb he never dreamed before, the 
profipect espands but aa the eye ascenda, wbile every 
sumnüt gained is an encooragement to attempt anotber, 
nobler, and higher, and nearer yet to beaven. 

"It will be dayligbt in an hour," Said £aca, in a 
fai'less cheerful voice, "and the cowards will be here 
to pound US to death against thia pavement with their 
cmel stünea. I would fain have my bonda cut, and a 
weapon witbin reach at the last moment, Calchaa, and 
ao cQe at bay amongst tbcm, aword in handl" 

"Be tbaükful tbat a man'a death ia not at bla own 
ehoice," replled Calchas, gently. "How would poor 
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human natare be perplexed, to take tlie liappy method 
and the proper moment! Be thankfal, above all things, 
for the boon of death itself. It was infinite mercy that 
bade the inevitable deliverer wait on sin. What curse 
conld equal an immortality of evil? Wonld you live 
for ever in such a world as ours if you could — nay, 
you, in your youth, and strength, and beauty, would 
you wish to remain tili your form was bent, and your 
beard grey, and your eyes dim? Think, too, of the 
maay deaths ,you might have died, - stricken with 
leprosy, crouching like a dog in some hidden comer of 
the city, or wasted by famine, gnawing a morsel of offal 
£rom which the sustenance had long since been ex- 
tracted by some wretch already perished. Or bumt 
and suffocated amongst the flaming ramparts, like the 
maniple of Romans, whom you yourself saw consumed 
over against the Tower of Antonia but a few short 
days ago!" 

"That, at least, was a soldier's death," replied 
Esca, to whose resolute nature the idea of yielding up 
bis life without a struggle seemed so ha^d. "Or I 
might have fallen by sword-stroke, or spear-thrust, on 
the wall, like a man. But to be stoned to death, as the 
shepherds stone a jackal in bis hole. It is a horrible 
and an ignoble fatel" 

"Would you put away from you the great glory 
that is offered you?" asked Calchas, gravely. "Would 
you die but as a heathen, or one of our own miserable 
Bobbers and Zealots, of whom the worst do not hesi- 
tate to give their blood for Jerusalem? Are you* not 
better, and braver, and nobler than any of these? 
Listen, young man, to him who speaks to you now 
wor^s for which he must answer at t\xe ^^A.\.\fC^^)SNSb^ ^st^ 
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another hoBr be past. Prond sBould yon be of Hia 
favour whom you will be permitted to gloriiy to-day. 
ABhamed, indeed, aö feeling your own unworthiness, 
yet exultmg that you, a young and inexperienced dis- 
ciple, Bhould have been raabed amongst the leaders 
and the champions of the true faith. Look upon me, 
Esca, bound and waiting here Uke youreelf for death. 
For two-3core years have I Btriven to follow my Master, 
with feehlB steps, indeed, and many a sad misgiving 
and many a hmnbling fall. For two-scoi-e yeara have 
I prayed night and moming, first, that I might have 
Btrength to pereevere in the way that I had been tangbt, 
so that I might continae amongst his servantB even 
though I were the very lowcst of tbe low. Secondly, 
that if ever tho time ehoiild come when I was esteemed 
■worthy to Buffer for bis sake, I might not be too mnch 
exalted with that glory which I bave bo thireted to 
attain. I teil thee, boy, that in an hour'H time from 
now, thou and I sLall he received by those good and 
great men of whom I have 80 often spoken to thee, 
Coming fonvard in shining garments, with outstretched 
arma, to welcome our approach, and lead ns iuto the 
eternal light of whicb I dare not speak even now, in 
the place which eye hath not Bcen, nor ear heard, nor 
the heart of man conceived. And all this guerdon ib 
for theo, Coming into tho vineyard at the elevonth 
honr, yet sliaring with those who have borne the labonr 
and heat of the day. Oh, Eecal I have loved thee 
like a son, yet from my heart, I cannot wlah thee any- 
wbere but bound here by my aide this night." 

The other could not but kindle with bis com- 
panion'a enthusiaam. "Oh, when they come," said he, 
"tlie^ Bba)l find me ready. And I, too, Calcbas, be- 
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lieve me, would not flinch from theo now if I could. 
Nay, if it be His will that I must be stoned to death 
here in the Outer Court of theTemple, I have leamed 
from thee, old friend, gratefuUy and humbly to accept 
mj lot Yet I am but human, Calchas. Thou sayest 
trolj, I lack the long and holy training of thy two- 
score jears. I have a tie that binds me fast to eartL 
It is no sin to love Mariamne, and I would fain see 
her once again.^^ 

A tear rose to the old man^s eye. Chastened, puri- 
fied, as was his spirit, and ready to take its flight for 
home, he could yet feel for human love. Nay, the 
very ties of kindred were streng within him, here in 
his place of suffering, as they had been at his brother^s 
hearth. 

It was no small subject of congratulation to him 
that his confession of faith before the Sanhedrim, while 
it vindicated his Master^s honour, should at the same 
time have preserved Eleazar^s character in the eyes of 
the nation, while his exultation at the prospect of 
sharing with his disciple the glory of martyrdom, was 
damped by the reflection that Mariamne must grieve 
bitterly, as the human heart will, ere her nobler and 
holier seif could become reconciled to her loss. For a 
moment he spoke not, though his lips moved in silent 
prayer for both, and Esca pursued the subject that oc- 
cupied most of his thoughts even at such an hour as 
this. 

"I would fain see her," he repeated, dreamily. "I 
loved her so well, my beautiful Marianme. And yet 
it is a selfish and unworthy wish. She would sufiPer so 
much to look on me lying bound and helpless here. 
She will know, too, when it is ON^t^ \3öaX \k^ ^3MÄv. 



thought waa of her, and it i 



s not here to catch my last look before Im 
diei Teil me, Calclias, I shall surely meet her 
that other world. It ean be no sin to love her i 
have lovedl" 

"No sin," repeated Calcbaa, gravely. "None. ThAl 
God who beare such Jotg for them hss called nine- , 
tenths of bis creatures to bis knowledge through their 
affeetioQS. Wben these are suiFered to become tbe 
primary object of tho heart, it may be that he will see 
fit to crush them in tbe dust, and will Bitiite, with the 
bitterest of all afflictions, yet only that he may heal. 
How many men have followed the path to heaven that 
was firat pointed out by a woman'a band? That a 
woman hath perbaps gone on to tread, beckoning bim 
after her aa she vanished, with a boly, bopeful smile. 
!No, Esca, it ia not sin to love as thou hast done; and 
becanse thou hast not scrupled to gi^e up even tbia, 
the great and precious treasure of iliy heart, for thy 
Master's honour, tliou shalt not loae thy reward." 

"And I ahall aee her again," ho insisted, cUnging 
yet soraewhat to earthly feelings and earthly regreta, ' 
for was be not but a yonng and untrained disciple?'"! 
"It aeems to me, that it would be unjust to part bei 1 
fijom me for ever. It aeems to me, that heaven itaelf'J 
would not be heaven away from her!" 

"I fear thon art not fit to die," replied Calchaa, m I 
a low and sorrowful voice. "Pray, my aon, praj I 
fervently, unceaaingly, that the human heart may ba I 
takeu away from thee, and the new heart given whieh I 
will fit thee for the place whither thon goeat to-day, f 
It ia not for thee and for me to aay, 'Give me hera, | 
Father, B morsel of broad, or give me there a 
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wine.' We need but implore in our prayers, of Infinite 
Wisdom, and Infinite Mercy, to grant that which it 
knows is best for our welfare; and be wbo bas taugbt 
US bow to pray, bas bidden us, even before we ask idt 
food, acknowledge a bumble, unquestioning resignation 
to tbe will of our Fatber wbicb is in beaven. Leave 
all to Hirn, my son, satisfied tbat He will grant tbee 
wbat is best for tby welfare. Distress not tbyself witb 
weak misgivings, nor subtle reasonings, nor vain in- 
quiries. Trust, only trust and pray, bere in tbe court 
of deatb, as yonder on tbe rampart, or at bome by tbe 
beloved beartb, so sbalt tbou obtain tbe victory; for, 
indeed, tbe battle drawetb ni^b. Tbe watcbes of tbe 
nigbt are past, and it is already time to buckle on our 
armour for tbe figbt." 

Wbile be spoke tbe old man pointed to tbe east, 
wbere tbe first faint tinge of dawn was stealing up 
into tbe sky. Looking into bis companion's face, only 
now becoming visible in tbe dull twiligbt, be was 
Struck witb tbe cbange tbat a few bours of suffering 
and imprisonment bad wrougbt upon tbose fair young 
features. Esca seemed ten years older in tbat one day 
and nigbt; nor could Calcbas repress a tbrob of exulta- 
tion, as be tbougbt bow bis own time-wom frame and 
feeble nature, bad been supported by tbe strong faitb 
witbin. Tbe feeling, bowever, was but momentary, 
for tbe Cbristian identified bimself at once witb tbe suf- 
fering and tbe sorrowfiil; nor would be bave besitated 
in tbe bearty self-sacrificing spirit tbat bis faitb bad 
taugbt bim, tbat no otber faitb eitber provides or 
enjoins, to take on bis own sboulders tbe bürden tbat 
seemed so bard for bis less-advanced brotber to bear. 
It was no self-confidence tbat gave tbe willing mart-^ 

Ths Gladiators, IL "^ 
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such invincible courage; but it was the tliorough abne- 
gation of seif, the entire depejidence on Hirn, who 
alone never falls man at his need, the fervent faith, 
which could see so clearly through the mists of time 
and humanity, as to accept the infinite and the etemal 
for the visible, and the tangible, and the real. 

They seemed to have changed places now, that 
doomed pair waiting in their bonds for death. The 
near approach of moming seemed to call forth the 
exulting spirit of the warrior in the older man, to 
endow the younger with the humble resignation of the 
Saint. "Pray for me that I may be thought worthy," 
whispered the latter, pointing upwards to the grey 
light widening every moment above their heads. 

"Be of good cheer," replied the other, his whole 
face kindling with a triumphant smile. "Behold, the 
day is breaking, and thou and I have done with night, 
henceforth, for evermore!" 



CHAPTER XV. 

Fanaticism. 

Whilb faith has its martyrs, fanaticism also can 
boast its soldiers and its champions. Calchas in his 
bonds was not more in eamest than Eleazar in his 
breastplate; but the zeal that brought peace to the one, 
goaded the other into a restless energy of defiance, 
which amounted in itself to torture. 

The chief of the Zealots was preparing for the 
great struggle that his knowledge of warfare, no less 
than the words of his brother before the Sanhedrim 
(words which yet rang in his ears with a vague mono- 
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tony of repetition), led him to expect with moming. 
Soon after midnight, he liad woke from the slumber in 
which Mariamne left him wrapped, and without making 
inquiry for his daughter, or indeed taking any thöught 
of her, he had armed himself at once and prepared to 
Visit the renewed defences with the first glimpse of 
day. To do so he was obliged to pass through the 
Court of the Gentiles, where his brother and his friend 
lay bound; for in the strength of the Temple itself 
consisted the last hopes of the besieged, and its se- 
curity was of the more importance now that the whole 
of the lower town was in possession of the enemy. 
Eleazar had decided that if necessary he would 
abandon the rest of the city to the Eomans, and 
throwing himself with a chosen band into this citadel 
and fortress of his faith, would hold it to the last, and 
rather pollute the sacred places with his blood, than 
surrender them into the hand of the Gentiles. Some- 
times, in his more exalted moments, he persuaded him- 
self that even at the extremity of their need, heaven 
would interpose for the rescue of the chosen people. 
As a member of the Sanhedrim and one of the chief 
nobility of the nation, he had not failed to acquire the 
rudiments of that magic lore, which was called the 
science of divination. Formerly, while in compliance 
with custom he mastered the elements of the art, his 
strong intellect laughed to scom the power it pre- 
tended to confer, and the mysteries it professed to ex- 
pound. Now, harassed by continual anxiety, sapped 
by grief and privation, warped by the unvaried pre- 
dominance of one idea, the sane mind sought refuge in 
the shadowy possibilities of the supematural, from the 
miseries and horrors of its daily reality. 
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He recalied the prodigies, of which, though he had 
not himself been an eyewitness, he had heard from 
credible and trustworthy sources. They could not have 
been sent, he thought, only to alarm and astonish an 
Ignorant multitude. Signs and wonders must have 
been addressed to him, and men like him, leaders and 
riders of the people. He never doubted» now that a 
sword of fire had been seen flaming over the city in 
the midnight sky; that a heifer, driven there for sacri- 
fice, had brought forth a lamb in the midst of the 
temple; or that the great sacred gate of brass in the 
same building had opened of its own accord in the 
middle watch of the night: nay, that chariots and 
horsemen of fire had been seen careering in the 
heavens, and fierce battles raging from the horizon to 
the zenith, with ultimate tide of conquest and defeat, 
with all the slaughter and confusion and vicissitudes of 
mortal war.* 

These considerations endowed him with the ex- 
alted confidence which borders on insanity. As the 
dreamer finds himself possessed of supernatural strength 
and daring, attempting and achieving feats which yet 
he knows the while are impossibilities-, so Eleazar^ 
Walking armed through the waning night towards the 
Temple, almost believed that with his own right band 
he could save his country — almost hoped that with 
daylight he should find an angel or a fiend at his side 
empowered to assist him, and resolved that he would 

* For a description of theae portentous appearances , both previons to, 
and during the siege of Jerusalem, see Josephns, 'Wars of the Jews/ 
book Yi. sec. 5 , as related by the historlan with perfect good £aith, and no 
slight reproaches to the incredulity of his obdurate countrymen — that 
generation of whom the grcatest authority has said, "Except ye see signs 
And lyonders, ye will not beliove." 
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accept the aid of either, with equal gratitude and 
delight. 

Nevertheless, as he entered the cloisters that sur- 
rounded the Court of the Gentiles, his proud crest 
sank, his step grew slower and less assured. Natnre 
prevailed for an instant, and he would fain have gone 
over to that gloomy comer, and bidden his brother a 
last kind farewell. The possibility even crossed his 
brain of drawing his sword and setting the prisoners 
free by a couple of strokes, bidding them escape in 
the darkness, and shift for themselves; but the fana- 
ticism which had been so long gaining on his better 
judgment, checked the healthj impulse as it arose. 
"It may be," thought the Zealot, "that this last great 
sacrifice is required from me — from me^ EleazarBen- 
Manahem, chosen to save my people from destruction 
this day. Shall I grudge the victim, bound as he is 
now with cords to the altar? No, not though my 
father's blood will redden it when he dies. Shall I 
spare the brave young Gentile, who hath been to me 
as a kinsman, though but a stranger within my gate, 
if his life too be required for an oblation? No! not 
though my child's heart will break when she leams 
that he is gone forth into the night, never to retum. 
Jephthah grudged not his daughter to redeem his vow; 
shall I murmur to yield the lives of all my kindred, 
freely as mine own, for the salvation of Jerusalem?" 
And thus thinking, he steeled himself against every 
softer feeling, and resolved he would not even bid the 
prisoners farewell. He could not trust himself. K 
might unman him. It might destroy his fortitude; nay 
it might even offend the vengeance he hoped to pro- 
pitiate. Besides, if he were known to have l^ld. ^jätssst 
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rounication with two proieseed Christians, where voq14 

the popularity and influence on wliich he cal^ 1 
culated to bear Um in triumph through the great de- I 
itruggle of the day? It was better to atifle euch J 
fooUah yeaminga. It was wiser to harden hia 
and pass by on the othor side. 

Nevertheless he paused for a moment and Btretche3^ 
his arms with a yeaming gesture towards that comer 
in which his brother lay bound, and while he did so, 
a ligbt Step glided by in the gloom; a Kght fignre 
passed so near that jt almost toucbed bim, and 4 
woman's lips were pressod to the hem of Lis garment J 
with a long clioging kiss, that bade bim a last faiwl 
weU. '^ 

t Marianme, retuming to tbe city by the secret way 
from her interview with Valeria in tbe Roman camp, 
had been careful not to enter her father'a house, lest 
her absence might have been discovered, and her 
liberty of action for tbe future impaired. She wonld 
bave liked to see that fatber onco more; but all otber 
conaiderations were awallowed up in tbe thongbt of 
Esca'a danger, and tbe yeaming to die witb him if her 
effoits bad been too late to aave. She sped accord- 
ingly througb tbe dark atreets to tbe Temple , de- 
spising, or ratber ignoring thoae dangers whicb bad so 
terrified her in her progress during tbe earlJer part o£ J 
the night While ahe stole under tbe shadow of tht I 
cloistera towarda her lover, her ear recognized th« 1 
soand of a familiär Step, and her eye, nccuHtomed to 
tbe gloom, and sbarponed by a child's afTection, made 
out the figure of her father, armed and on bis way to 
tbe wall. Sbe could not but remembor that the 
ing ligbt which was to bring certain death to 
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might) not improbably, shine upon Eleazar's corpse as 
well. He would defend the place she knew to the 
last drop of bis blood; and the Eoman would never 
enter the Temple but over the Zealot's body. She 
could never hope to see him again, the father, whom, 
notwithstanding his fierceness and bis faults, she could 
not choose but love. And all she could do was to 
shed a tear upon his garment, and wish him this silent 
and unacknowledged farewell. Thus it was that 
Eleazar bore with him into the battle the last caress 
he was ever destined to receive from his child. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

Dawn. 

The day soon broke in eamest, cold and pale on 
the towers and pinnacles of the Temple. The lofty 
dome that had been looming in the sky, grand and 
grey and indistinct, like the mass of clouds that roUs 
away before the pure clear eye of moming, glowed 
with a flush of pink; and changed again to its own 
glittering white of polished marble, as its crest caught 
the füll beams of the rising sun. Ere long the golden 
roof was sparkling here and there in points of fire, to 
blaze out at last in one dazzling sheet of flame; but 
still the Court of the Gentiles below was wrapped in 
gloom, and the two bound figures in its darkest comer, 
tumed their pale faces upward to greet the advent of 
another day, — their last on earth. 

But their attention was soon recalled to the Court 
itself; for through the dark recesses of the vaulted 
cloisters, was winding an ominous procession of those 
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who had been tLeir judges, and wLo now approached 
to seal the fiat of their doom. Clad in long dark 
robes, and headed by their "Nasi," they paced slowly 
out, marching two by two with solemn step and stern 
unpitying mien: it was obvious that the Sanbedrim 
adhered strictly to tbat article of their code, which 
enjoined them to perform "justice without mercy." 

Gravely advancing with the same slow step, gradual 
and inevitable as Time, they ranged themselves in a 
semicircle round the prisoners, — then halted every 
man at the same moment; while all exclaimed as 
with one voice, to notify their completion and their 
unanimity — 

"Here in the presence of the Lord!" 

Again a death-like silence, intolerable, and ap- 
parently interminable to the condemned. EvenCalchas 
feit bis heart burn with a keen sense of injustice and 
a Strange instinct of resistance; while Esca rising to 
bis füll height, and in spite of bis bonds, folding bis 
brawny arms across bis ehest, frowned back at the 
pitiless Assembly a defiance that seemed to challenge 
them to do their worst. 

Matthias the son of Boethus, then stepped forward 
from amongst bis fellows; and addressed, according to 
custom, the youngest member of the Sanhedrim. 

"Phineas Ben-Ezra. Hath the doom gone forth?" 

"It hath gone forth through the nation," answered 
Phineas, in deep sonorous tones; "to north and south, 
to east and west; to all the people of Judsea hath the 
inevitable decree been made manifest. The accuser 
hath spoken and prevailed. The accused have been 
judged and condemned. It is well. Let the sentence 
he e3:ecuted without delayl" 
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"Phineas Ben-Ezra," interposed Matthias, "can 
the condemned put forth no plea for pardon or re- 
prieve?" 

It was according to ancient custom that the Nasi 
should even at the last moment urge this merciful 
appeal; an appeal that never ' ohtained a moment's 
respite for the most innocent of sufferers. Ere Calchas 
or Esca could have said a word on their own hehalf, 
Phineas took upon himself the established reply — 

"The voice of the Sanhedrim hath spoken! There 
is no plea, — there is no pardon, — there is no re- 
prieve." 

Then Matthias raised both hands above his head, 
and spoke in low grave accents. 

"For the accused, justice; for the offender, death. 
The Sanhedrim hath heard — the Sanhedrim hath 
judged — the Sanhedrim hath condemned. It is 
written, *If a man be found guilty of blasphemy let 
him be stoned with stones until he die!' Again I say 
unto you, Calchas Ben-Manahem, and you, Esca the 
Gentile, your blood be on your own heads." 

Lowering his hands, the signal was at once an- 
swered by the inward rush of some score or two of 
vigorous young men, who had been in readiness out- 
side the Court. These were stripped to the waist, 
and had their loins girt. Some bore huge stones in 
their bare arms, others, loosening the pavement with 
crow and pick-axe, stooped down and tore it up with 
a fierce and cruel energy, as though they had «dready 
been kept waiting too long. 

They were followers of John of Gischala, and their 
chief , though he took no part in the proceeding, stood 
at their head. His first glance was one of s8»v«j^<5^ 
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triumph, wliicli faded into no less savage disappoint- 
ment, as he saw Eleazar's place vacant in the assembly 
of judges — that warrior's duties against the enemy 
excusing his attendance on the occasion. John had 
counted on this critical moment for the utter discom- 
fiture of his rival; but the latter, whose fortitude, 
strung as it had been to the highest pitch, could scarce- 
ly have carried him through such a trial as was 
prepared for him, had escaped it by leading a chosen 
band of foUowers to the post of danger, where the 
inner wall was weakest, and the breach so lately made 
had been hastily and insufficiently repaired. 

John saw in this well-timed absence another triumph 
for his invincible enemy. He tumed away with a 
curse upon his lips, and ordereji the young men to 
proceed at once in the execution of their ghastly duty. 
It seemed to him that he must not lose a moment in 
following his rival to the wall, yet he could not resist 
the brutal pleasure of witnessing that rival's brother 
lying defaced and mangled in the horrible death to 
which he had been condemned. 

Already the stones were poised, the fierce brows 
knit, the bare arms raised, when even the savage 
executioners held their hands, and the grim Sanhedrim 
glanced from one to another, half in uncertainty, half 
in pity, at what they beheld. The figure of a woman 
darting from the gloomy cloister, rushed across the 
Court to fall in Esca's arms with a stränge wild cry, 
not quite a shout of triumph, not quite a shriek of 
despair; and the Briton looking down upon Mariamne, 
folded her head to his breast with a murmur of manly 
tenderness that even such a moment could not repress, 
while he shielded her with his body from the threatened 
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missiles, in mingled gentleness and defiance, as a wild 
animal tumed to bay protects its young. 

She passed her hands across his brow witb a fond 
impidsive caress. With a woman's instinct, too, of 
care and compassion, she gently stroked his wrist where 
it had been chafed and galled by his bonds; then she 
smiled up in his face, a loving happy smile, and whispered 
"My own, my dear one; they shall never pari us. It 
I cannot save thee, I can die with thee, oh! so happy. 
Happier than I have ever been before in my life." 

It was a Strange feeling for him, to shrink from 
the beloved presence, to avoid the desired caress, to 
entreat his Mariamne to leave him; but though his first 
Impulse had been to clasp her in his arms, his blood 
ran cold to think of the danger she was braving, the 
fate to which those tender limbs, that fair young de- 
licate body, would too surely be exposed. 

"No, no," he said, "not so. You are too young, 
too beautiful, to die. Mariamne, if you ever loved 
me — nay, as you love me, I charge you to leave me 
now." 

She looked at Calchas whom she had not yet 
seemed to recognize, and there was a smile. Yes! a 
smile on her face, while she stood fprth between the 
prisoners, and fronted that whole Assembly with daunt- 
less forehead and brave flashing eyes; her fair slight 
figure, the one centre of all Observation, the one pro- 
minent object in the Court. 

"Listen," she said, in clear sweet tones, that rang 
like music to the very furthest cloisters. "Listen all, 
and bear witness! Princes of the House of Judah, 
Eiders and Nobles, and Priests and Levites of the 
nation! ye cannot shrink from your duty, ye cannot 
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pnt off yonr sacred character. I appeal to yonr own 
Constitution and joux own awfui vow. Ye have sw 
to obey tlie dictates of wisdom witliout favour; 
have Bwom to fulfil tJie bebeats of justice without 
merey. I charge ye to condemn me, Mariamne, the 
danghter of Eleazar Ben-Manahera, to be stoned with 
Btones until I die; for that I too am one of those 
Uazarenes whom men call Cbriatiang. Tea, I triumph 
in their belief, as I glory in thetr iiame. Ye need no 
evidence, for I eondemn myself out of my own montb. 
Priesta of my fatber's faitb, bere in its very Temple, 
1 deny your bolinees, I abjure your worship, I renounce 
your creed. Tbis building that overebadowa me Bball 
testify to my denuuciations. It may be that tbia very 
day it shall fall in «pon you, and cover you with its 
ruins. If tbese bave spoken blasphemy, so have I; if 
tbese are offeuders wortby of deatb, bo am I. I bear 
witneas againat youl I defy ytiul I bid you do your 
wotst on- tboae wbo are proud and happy to die for 

Her cLaek glowed, her eye flashed, bor very figiire 
dilated as ahe sbook her white band aloft, and tbua 
braved the assembled Sanhedrim with her defiance. 
It was Strange bow like Eleazar sbe was at tbat mo- 
meut, while the rieh old hlood of Mauabem mounted 
in ber veina, and tbe coarag'e of her fatbers that of 
yore had smitten tbe armed Pbilistiue in tbe wildemeas^ 
and tumed the fierce cbildren of Moab in tiie very 
tide of couquest, now blased forth at tbe moment of 
danger in tbe fairest and gentlest deacendant of their 
line. Even her very toues thrilled to the heart of 
, Calcbas, not ao mutb for her own aake, aa for that of 
i brother whom be so loved, and whoae voice be 
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seemed to hear in hers. Esca gazed on her with a 
fond astonishmeht; and John of Gischala quailed where 
he stood, as he thought of his noble enemy, and the 
hereditary courage he had done more wisely not to 
have driven to despair. 

But the tension of her nerves was too much for 
her woman's strength. Bravely she hurled her challenge 
in their very teeth, and then, shaking in every limb, 
she leaned against the Briton's towering form, and hid 
her face once more on his breast. 

Even the Nasi was moved. Stern, rigid, and ex- 
acting, yet apart from his office he too had haman 
affections and human weaknesses. He< had moumed 
for more than one brave son, he had loved more than 
one dark-eyed daughter. He would have spared her 
if he could, and he bit his lip hard under the long 
white beard, in a vain effort to steady the quiver he 
could not control. He looked appealingly amongst his 
coUeagues, and met many an eye that obviously sym- 
pathized with his tendency to mercy; but John of Gis- 
chala interposed, and cried out loudly for justice to 
be done without delay. 

"Ye have heard her!" he exclaimed with an as- 
sumption of holy and zealous Indignation; "out of her 
own mouth she is condemned. What need ye more 
proof or further deliberation? The doom has gone 
forth. I appeal to the Sanhedrim that justice be done, 
in the name of our faith, our nation, our Temple, and 
our Holy City, which such righteous acts as these may 
preserve even now from the desolation that is threaten- 
ing at the very gate!" 

With such an Assembly, such an appeal admitted 
of no rofiisaL The Seventy looked from oiä ta -^flssr 



^^^ other 
t with '. 

I no in 



other and shook their heada, sorrowfiilly indeed, but 
with knitted brows and grave steru faces diat denoted 

intention to apaie. Älready Pliineas Ben-Ezra 
had given the accuetomed signal; ab:eady tlie yoting 
men appointed as esecutionevs liad cJosed round the 
doümed three, with huge blunt missilea poised, and 
prepared to launch them forth, when another inter- 
rnption arrived to dolay for a while tho cruel sacriiice 
that a Jewiah Sanhedriin dignified with the title of 
justice. 

A Toic6 that had been ofteu heard before, though 
never 80 wild and piercing as at this moment, rang 
through the Court of the Gentilea, and aeemed to waU 
among the very pinnaclea of the Temple towering in 
the moming air above. It was a Toice that Struck to 
the hearts of all who beard it. Such a voice as terri- 
fies men in their dreams, chilling the blood and making 
the fleah creep with a vague yet unendurable horror, 
so that when the pale eleeper wakes, he ia drenched 
with the eold sweat of mortal fear. A voice tbat 
seemed at once to threaten and to warn, to pity and 
to condemn; a voice of wliich the moan and the* 
bürden were ever unbroken and the aame — "Woe to 
Jerasaleml Woe to the Holy City! Sin, and Sorrow, 
and Desolation! Woe to the Holy City! Woe to 



Naked, savo for a fold of camel's bair arouud bis 
loins, hia eoarse black locka mattcd and tangled and 
mingied witli the uncombed beard that reached helow 
bis waist — bis dark eyes gleaiaing with larid fire, 
and bis long lean arms tussing aloft with tbe wild 
gestnres of insanity — a tall liguro stalked into tbe 
miääle of tlie court and taking up ita poaition before 
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the Nasi of the Sanhedrim, began scattering around it 
on the iloor, the burning embers trom a brazier it bore 
on its head; accompanying its actions with the same 
moumful and prophetic cry. The young men paused 
with their arms up in act to hurl; the Nasi stood mo- 
tionless and astonished 5 the Sanhedrim seemed paralyzed 
with fear; and the Prophet of Warniug, if prophet in- 
deed he were, proceeded with his chant pf vengeance 
and denunciation against his countrymen. 

"Woe to Jerusalem!" said he once more. "Woe 
to the Holy City! A voiee from the East, a voice from 
the West, a voice from the four winds; a voice against 
Jerusalem and the holy house-, . a voice against the 
bridegrooms and the brides; and a voice against the 
whole people!" Then he tumed aside and walked round 
the prisoners in a circle, still casting burning ashes on 
the floor. 

Matthias, like his colleagues, was puzzled how to 
act. If this were a demoniac, he entertained for him 
a natural horror and aversion, enhanced by the belief 
he held, in common with his countrymen, that one 
possessed had the strength of a score of men in his 
Single arm; but what if this shquld be a true prophet, 
inspired directly from Heaven? The difficulty would 
then become far greater. To endeavour to suppress 
him might provoke Divine vengeance on the spot; 
whereas, to suffer his denunciations to go abroad 
amongst the people as having prevailed with theGreat 
Council of the nation, would be to abandon the inha- 
bitants at once to despair, and to yield up all hope of 
offering a successful defence to the Coming attack. 
From this dilemma the Nasi was released by the last 
person on whom he could have counted for assistan.ce 
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at such a time. Pointing to the prisoners witli his 
wasted arm, the prophet demanded their instant release, 
threatening Divine vengeance on the Sanhedrim if they 
refdsed; and then addressing the three with the same 
wild gestures and incoherent language, he bade them 
come forth from theh» bonds, and join him in his work 
of prophecy through the length and breadth of the 
city. 

"I have power to bind," he exclaimed, "and power 
to loose! I command you to rend your bonds asunder! 
I command you to come forth, and join me, the Prophet 
of Waming, in the cry that I am commissioned to cry 
aloud, without ceasing — *Woe to Jerusalem! Woe to 
the Holy City! Woe to Jerusalem!'" 

Then Calchas, stretdiing out his bound hands, re- 
buked him, calmly, mildly, solemnly, with the patience 
of a good and holy man — with the instinctive supe- 
riority of one who is standing on the verge of his 
open grave. 

"Wut thou hinder God's work?" he said. "Wilt 
thou dare to suppress the testimony we are here to 
give in His presence to-day? See! even this young 
girl, weak indeed in body yet streng in faith, Stands 
bold and unflinching at her post! And thou, man! 
what art thou, that thou shouldst think to come be- 
tween her and her glorious reward? Be still! be still! 
Be no more vexed by the unquiet spirit, but go in 
peace, or rather stay here in the Court of the Gentiles, 
and bear witness to the truth, for which we are so 
thankful and so proud to die!" 

The prophet's eye wandered dreamily from the 
speaker's face to those of the surrounding listeners. 
J3js features worked as though he strove against some 
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force witliin tliat he was pöwerless to resist; tlien bis 
whole frame coUapsed, as it were, into a helpless 
apathy, and, placing his brazier on tlie ground, he sat 
down beside it, rocking his body to and fro, while he 
moaned out, as it seemed unconsciously, in a low and 
wailing voice, the bürden of his accustomed chant. 

To many in the assembly that scene was often 
present in their after lives. When they opened their 
eyes to the light of morning, they saw its glow once 
more on the bewildered faces of the Sanhedrim; on 
the displeasnre, mingled with wonder and admiration, 
that ruffled the austere brow of Matthias; on the down- 
ward scowl that betrayed how shame and fear were 
torturing John of Gischala; on the clear-cut figures of 
the young men he had marshalled, girded, and ready 
for their cruel office; onEsca's towering frame, haughty 
and undaunted still; on Mariamne's drooping form, 
and pale, patient face; above all, on the smile that 
illumined the countenance of Calchas, standing there 
in his bonds, so venerable, and meek, and happy, now 
tuming to encourage his companions in affliction, now 
raising his eyes thankfully to heaven, his whole form 
irradiated the while by a flood of light, that seemed 
richer and more lustrous than the glow of the morn- 
ing sun. 

But while the prophet, thus tranquillized and 
silenced by the rebuke he had provoked, sat muttering 
and brooding amongst his dying embers on the floor; 
while the Sanhedrim, with their Nasi, stood aghast, 
while John of Gisehala gnawed his lip in impatient, 
vindictive hatred; and the young men gathered closer 
round their victims, as the wolves gather in upon their 
prey, — Mariamne raised her head from Esca's breast^ 

The aiadialors. //. ^ 
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aod, pashiDg the hair bauk Iroin ber ears and iemples, 

Btood for an instant erect and motionless, with eveiy 
faculty absorbed in the one sense of listenmg. Then 
slie tumed her flaEtüng eyes, lit up with great hope 
and trinraph, yet not nntiuged by wistf«!, nioumÄil i 
tendernesB, upon the Briton's face, and sobbed in !: 
accents, between teara and ianghter — 

"Saved! Saved! beloved! Änd by my hand, thoug^ 
lost to me!" 

Sharpened by intenae affection, lier eai' alone had 
caught the distant note of the Roman trumpets sounding ^ 
for tbe aasault- 



CHAPTER XVII- 



BuT tbe yoimg men would bold tlieir hands no 
longer. Impatient of dclay, and encouraged by a sign 
from tbeir leader, tbej mabed in upon tbe priBooere. 
Esca shielded Mariamne with hia body. Calcbas, pale 
and raotionlcBa, calraly awaited bis fate. Gioras, the 
Bon of Simeon, a prominent warrior amongat tbe Sicarü, 
hiirling on bim a block of granite with mercilesa energy, 
Struck the old mau bleeding to the cartb; but while 
tbe miasile left bis hands — wbile he j'Ct etood eract 
and with extended arms, a Roman arrow quivered in 
tbe aggreflsor'e beart. He feil upon bia face stone 
dead at tbe very feet of liis victim. Tbat random 
ehaft was bnt tbe first bcrald of the atorm. In anotber 
moment a huge masa of T<ivk, projected from a power- 
ful tatapult againat tbe bnilding, falling aliort of ita 
r taark, Struck the propbet aa he sat moaning on Iho 



I 



THE FiBST STONE. 291 

ground, and crushed him a lifeless, shapeless mass 
beneath its weiglit. Tlien rose a cry of despair from 
the outer wall — a confused noise of strife and shouting, 
the peal of the trumpets, the cheer of the conquerors, 
the wild roar of defiance and despair from the besieged. 
Ere long fugitives were pouring through the Court, 
seeking the shelter of the Temple itself. There was 
no time to complete the execution — no time to think 
of the prisoners. John of Gischala, summoning his 
adherents, and bidding the young men hasten for their 
armour, betook himself to his stronghold within the 
Sacred Place. The Sanhedrim fled in constemation, 
although Matthias and the braver of his colleagues 
died afterwards in the streets, as became them, under 
shield. In a few minutes the Court of the Gentiles 
was again clear, save for the prisoners, one of whom 
was bound, and one mangled and bleeding on the 
pavement, tended by Mariamne, who bent over her 
kinsman in speechless sorrow and constemation. The 
fragment of rock, too, which had been propelled against 
the Temple, lay in the centre, over the crushed and 
flattened body of the prophet, whose band and arm 
alone protruded from beneath the mass. The place 
did not thus remain in solitude for long. Fighting 
their retreat step by step, and, although driven back- 
ward, contesting every yard, with their faces to the 
enemy, the flower of the Jewish army soon passed 
through, in the best order they could maintain, as they 
retired upon the Temple. Among the last of these 
was Eleazar; hopeless now, for he knew all was lost, 
but brave and unconquered still. He cast one look of 
affection at his brother's prostrate form, one of astonish- 
ment and reproof on his kneeling child; but ere hft 



eotild approach or eveti speak to lier, he was ( 

with the resistlesa tide of the defeated, elibing^ before 

the advauce of tlie Romau hüst. 

And nowEsca'a eye kindled, and hiablood müunted, 
to a well-knowu battle-cry. He had heard it in the 
deadly Circus; lie had heard it on the (.■.mmbling breauh; 
he Lad heard it wherever blowa raiaed hard and hlood 
flowed free, and men fonght doggedly and hopelessly, 
withont a chance or a ■wish for eacape. His heart 
leaped to the cheer of the gladiators, riaing iiei-ce, 
nd defiant above aU tlie eomhined din of 
Hid he kuew that liia old comrades and lata auta- 
gonists had carried the defencea with their wonted 
braveiy, as they led tlie Koman anny to the asaaiilt. 

The Legion of the Lost had indeed home tUem- 
(relvea nobly on this occaaion. Tbeir leader had not 
i them; for Hippiaa well knew that to-day, with 
Ab handful left him hy alaughter and djsease, he must 
play hia last atake for riches and diattnction; nor had 
fais followere faiJed to anawer gallantly to hia call, 
Thongh oppoaed by Eleazar himself and the best he 
conld muBter, they )iad carried the hreacli at the first 
onset - — they had drivon the Jewa bofore them with a 
wild headlong eharge that no conrage could resiat, 
and they had entered the outakirta of the Temple 
almost at the samo moment with its diauomfited de- 
fenders. 

It was their trumpeta aounding the advance that 
roached Mariamne's ear as aho stnod in the Court 
of the Gentiles, awaitJng the vengeance she had de- 
fied. 

And amongat thia coiirageona band two comhatanta 
f*bsd espeeialiy signaliaed themselves by feata of retk- 
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less and unusual daring. The one was old Hirpinus, 
who feit tlioroughly in his element in such a scene, 
and whose natural valour was enhanced by the con- 
sciousness of the superiority he had now attained as a 
soldier over his former profession of a gladiator. The 
other was a comrade whom none could identify; who 
was conspicuous no less from his flowing locks, his 
beautiful form, and his golden armoiy:', than from the 
audacity with which he courted danger, and the immu- 
nity he seemed to enjoy, in common with those who 
display a real contempt for death. 

As he foUowed the golden head-piece and the 
long brown hair, that made way so irresistibly through 
the press, more than one stout swordsman exulted in 
the belief that some tutelary deity of his country had 
descended in human shape to aid the Eoman arms; 
and Titus himself inquired, and waited in vain for an 
answer, "Who was that dashing warrior, with white 
arms and shining corslet, leading the gladiators so 
gallantly to the attack?" 

But old Hirpinus knew, and smiled within his hel- 
met as he fought. "The Captain is well rid of her," 
thought he, congratulating himself the while on his 
own freedom from such inconveniences. "For all her 
comely face and winning laugh, I had rather have a 
tigress loose in my tent than this fair, fickle, fighting 
fury, who takes to shield and spear as other woman 
do to the Shuttle and the distaff!" 

Valeria, in truth, deserved little credit for her 
bravery. While apprehension of danger never for a 
moment overmastered her, the excitement of its pre- 
sence seemed to offer a temporary relief to her wounded 
and remorseful heart. In the fierce rush of battle sha 




had no leistire to dwell on thoug'lits tliftt ha.i 
tortured her to niadness; and tiie very pliysital 
tion Buch a. Hcene deraanded, broug'ht with it, atthough- 
ahe was imcongciouB üf ita severity, a aure anodyne 
for mental suffering, Like all persona, too, who are 
unaficuatoined to faodily pcrila, the impimity with' 
which ahe aftronted each, imparted an ovarweening 
confldence in her. good-fortune, and an undue contempt 
for the next, tili it seemed to herseif thst she bore a 
charmed Hfe; and that, though man after man might 
fall at her aide as she fonght on, she waa destined to 
fulfil her task unscathed, and reach the presence of 
Eaca in tirae to save him from destruction, evea 
though she ahould die the nest minute at Ms fest. 

The two first aasailanta who ontered the Court o€ 
the Gentiles were Valeria, in her golden armour, and 
HirpinuB, hrandishing tho ahort deadly weapon he 
knew how to use so well. They wero cloae together; 
but the former paused to look aroimd, and the gladia- 
tor, rnahing to the front, made tbr iiis old comrade, 
whom he recognized on the instant. His haste, how- 
ever, nearly proved fatal. The heavily-nailed sandals 
that he worc affoi-ded but a treacheroiia foothold oIi 
the amooth stone pavement, his feet sllpped from imder 
bim, and he came with a beavy back-fsll to the 
ground. "tfoM/"* exclaimed Hippias, from the sbeer 
force of custom, following close upon his tracka; bat 
he strained e.agerly forward to defend his proatrata 
comrade wliile he spoke, and found bimself inatantly 
engaged with a score of Jewish warriora, who came 
swarming back like bees to settle on the fallen gladia- 
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tor. Hirpinns, however, covered his body skilfiilly 
under his shield, and defended himself bravely with 
his sword — dealing more than one fatal thrust at 
such of his assailants as were rash enough to believe 
him vanquished because down. As more of the 
gladiators came pouring in, they were opposed by 
troops of the Jews, who, with Eleazar at their head, 
made a desperate sally from theTemple to which they 
had retired, and a fierce hand-to-hand struggle, that 
lasted several minutes, took place round Eürpinus in 
the centre of the Court. When he at length regained 
his feet, his powerful aid soon made itself feit in the 
fray, and the Jews, though fighting stubbomly still, 
were obliged once more to retreat before the increasing 
columns of the besiegers. 

Valeria, in the meantime, rushing through the 
Court to where she spied a well-known form struggling 
in its bonds, came across the path of Eleazar, at 
whom she delivered a savage thrust as she met him, 
lest he should impede her course. The fierce Jew, 
who had enough on his hands at such a moment, and 
was pressing eagerly forward into the thickest of the 
struggle, was content to parry the stroke with his 
javelin, and launch that weapon in retum at his as- 
saUant, while he passed on. The cruel missile did its 
errand only too well. The broad, thirsty point clove 
through a crevice in her golden corslet, and sank deep 
in her white tender side, to drink the life-blood of the 
woman-warrior as she sped onward in fulfilment of her 
fatal task. Breaking the javelin's shaft in her hands, 
and flinging the fragments from her with a scomful 
smile, Valeria found strength to cross the Court, nor 
di^P her swift step falter, nor did her proud bearing 



betray wounda or weaknesü, tili itho reochod Esca's 
Bitle- A loving amile of recugnition, two strokea of her 
ebarp blade, and he was &eel but as the Bovered bimda 
feil from hia anns, and he stretched them forth in 
delight of restored liberty, his delivercr, throwing away 
sword and ehield, seüsed his hand in both her own, 
and, prcsBing it convulsively to her bosom, sank down , 
helplesa on the pavement at hi» feet. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 



Mariamnb toined from the still insensible form of 
Calchas to the boautiful face, that even now, though 
pale from exhaustion and warped with «gony, it pained 
her to See so fair. Gently and tcndorly sho lifted the 
golden hclinet from Valeria's browa; gently and ten- 
derly ahe smoothed the rieh brown hair, and wiped 
away the dewB of eoming death. Cümpassion, grati- 
tude, and an ardeut desire to gootbe and tend the 
anfferer left no coom for hitterness or unworthy leeling 
in Mariamne's breast. Valeria had redecmed her pro- 
miae with her Ufe ^ had ranaomed the man whom 
they both loved ao dearly, at that fatal price, for /ler! 
and the Jewess could only think of all she owad the 
Roman lady in retum; conld only strive to tend and 
comfort her, and miniater to her wants, and support 
her iu the awful moment she did not fall to see was 
fast approaching. Tbe dylng woman'a face was tumed 
on her with a sweet, sad gmile; but wben Mariamne's 
toueh Boftly approached the head of her fatber's 
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javelin, still protruding from the wound, Valeria stayed 
her hand. 

"Not yet," she whispered with a noble eflPort that 
steadied voice and lips, and kept down mortal agony. 
"Not yet; for I know, too well, I am stricken to the 
death. While the steel is there it serves to staunch 
the life-blood. When I draw it out, then scatter a 
handful of dust over my forehead, and lay the death- 
penny on my tongue. I wonld fain last a few moments 
longer, Esca, were it but to look on thy dear face! 
Kaise me , both of you. I have somewhat to say, and 
my time is short." 

The Briton propped her in bis strong arms, and 
she leaned her head against bis Shoulder with a 'gesture 
of contentment and reUof. The winning eyes had lost 
none of their witchery yet, though soon to be closed in 
death. Perhaps they never shone with so soft and 
sweet a lustre as now, while they looked upon the 
object of a wild, foolish, and impossible love. While 
one white hand was laid upon the javelin's head, and 
held it in its place, the other wandered over Esca's 
features in a fond caress, to be wetted with bis tears. 

Her voice was failing, her strength was ebbing fast, 
but the brave spirit of the Mutian line held out, tame- 
less and unshaken still. "I have conquered," gasped 
the Eoman lady, in broken accents and with quick 
Coming breath. "I have conquered, though at the 
cost of life. What then? Victory can never be bought 
too dear. Esca, I swore to rescue thee. I swore thou 
shouldst be mine. Now have I kept my oath. I have 
bought thee with my blood and I give thee — give 
thee, my own, to this brave girl, who risked her life 
to save thee too, and who loves thee well. But laat. ^mö^ 



well, not half so well, ast I haTe doue. Esca, my noble 
one, cüme closer, cloaer yet." 8he drew bis face down 
nearer aod nearer to her own while she guided hia 
hand ta the jarelln'a Iiead, stiU fast iu her sida I cau 
bear this agony no longer," she gasped, "but it ia Dof 
hard to die in tliine anns, and by tby dear band!" 

TbuB spealting, she closod bis grssp within hei 
own, round tbe steel, and drew it gently from the 
wotind. Tbe blood welled up in dark-red jeta to pour 
furth, as it eleared its cbannel, in one continaous 
Btream that soon drained life away. With a quiver o 
her dainty Umha, with a amile deepening in her fair 
face, witb her fond eye» fixed on tbe man she loved, 
and her lips piessed against bis band, tbe spirit of '| 
tbat beautiful, imperioua, and wilfiil woman pj 
away into etemity. 

Blinded by tbeir tears, neitber Esca nor Mariannne 
were, for the moment, conscioua of anght but the 
fate of her wbo had twic« saved the one from dettth, 
and to whom the other had so lately appealed as tl 
only sonrce of aid in her great need. Dearly aa 1 
loved the living woman by bis aide, the Briton could 
not refrain from a burat of bitter aorrow wbile he 
.ooked on the noble form of Yaleria lying dead at hia 
eet; and Marianme forgot her own griefs, ber own in- 
urios, in boly pity for her wbo had sacrifieed virtue, 
bappineaa, wealtb, life itself in hia hebalf, whom abe, , 
too, loved more dearly tban it beboves human weak- 
nesB to love anything this side tbe grave. 

But the living now claimed tbat attention whiish 
it avaiied no longßr to beatow upon tbe dead. öalchas, 
täiongb sadly bmiaed and mangied, began to abüw i 
fif reetored life. The atono tbat stretched bim on the 
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pavement had, indeed, dealt a fatal injury; but though 
it stunned him for a time, had failed to inflict instan- 
taneous death. Tlie colour was now retuming to his 
cheek, his breath came in long deep sighs, and he 
raised his band to his head with a gesture of renewed 
consciousness, denoted by a sense of pain. 

Esca, careless and almost unaware of the conflict 
raging around, bent sorrowfully over his old friend, 
and devoted all his faculties to the task of aiding 
Mariamne in her efFbrts to alleviate his sufferings. 

In the meantime, the tide of battle surged to and 
fro, with increasing volume and unmitigated fury. The 
Legion of the Lost, flushed with success, and secure of 
Support from the whole Eoman army in their rear, 
pressed the Jews with the exulting and unremitting 
energy of the hunter closing in on his prey. These, 
like the wild beast driven to the toils, tumed to bay 
with the dreadful courage of despair, Led by Eleazar, 
who was ever present where most needed, they made 
repeated sallies from the body of the Temple, endeav- 
ouring to regain the ground they had lost, at least as 
far as the entrance to the Court of the Gentiles. This 
became, therefore, an arena in which many a mortal 
combat was fought out band to band , and was several 
times taken and retaken with alternate success. 

Hippias, according to his wont, was conspicuous in 
the fray. It was his ambition to lead his gladiators 
into the Holy Place itself, before Titus should come 
up, and with such an object he seemed to outdo to-day 
the daring feats of valour for which he had previously 
been celebrated. Hirpinus, who had no sooner re- 
gained his feet than he went to work again as though, 
like the fabled Titan, he derived renewed ener^ fe^^^a. 
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the kisses of mother Earth, expostulated more than 
once witb bis leader on the daugers he a£Pronted, and 
the numerical odds he did not hesitate to engage, bat 
received to each waming the same reply. Pointing 
with dripping sword at the golden roof of the temple 
iläshing conspicuously over their heads, "Yonder," said 
the fencing-master, "is the ransom of a kingdom. I 
will win it with my own band for the legion, and 
share it amongst you equally, man by man!" 

Such a prospect inspired the gladiators with even 
more than their usual daring; and thougb many a stont 
swordsman went down with bis face to the enemy, and 
many a bold eye looked its last on the coveted spoil, 
ere it grew dark for ever, the survivors did but close 
in the fiercer, to fight on step by step, and stroke by 
stroko, tili the court was strewed with corpses, and its 
pavement slippory with blood. 

During a pause in the reeling strife, and while 
marshalling bis men, who had again driven the Jews 
into the Temple, for a fresh and decisive attack, 
Hippias found himself in that comer of the court 
wbere £sca and Mariamne were still bending over the 
prostrate form of Calchas. Without a symptom of 
astonishment or jealousy, but with bis careless, half- 
contemptuous laugb, the fencing-master recognized bis 
former pupil, and the girl whom he had once before 
soen in tlie porch of the Tribune^s mansion at ßome. 
Taking off bis beavy belmet, be wiped bis brows, and 
leaned for a space on bis shield. "Gro to the rear," 
Said be, ^^and tako the lass with thee, man, sinee she 
seems to bang like a dog round thy neck, wbere ver 
tbere is fighting to be done. Give yourselves up to 
tho Tenih li^ou, and teil Licinius, who commands 
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it, yon are my prisoners. 'Tis your only chance of 
safety, my pretty damsel, and none of your sex ever 
yet had cause to rue her trust in Hippias. You may 
teil him also, Esca, that if he make not the more haste, 
I shall have taken the Temple, and all belonging to 
it, without his help. Off with thee, lad! this is no 
place for a woman. Get her out of it as quick as thou 
canst." 

But the Briton pointed downward to Calchas, who 
had again become unconscious, and whose head was 
resting on Mariamne's knees. His gesture drew the 
attention of Hippias to the ground, cumbered as it was 
with slain. He had begun with a brutal laugh to bid 
his pupil "leave the Carrion for the vultures," but the 
sentence died out on his Ups, which tumed deadly 
white, while his eyes stared vacantly and the shield, 
on which he had been leaning, feil with a clang to the 
stones. 

There at his very feet over the golden breastplate 
was the dead face of Valeria; and the heart of the 
brave, reckless, and unprincipled soldier smote him 
with a cruel pang, for something told him that his 
own wilful pride and selfishness had begun that work, 
which was completed, to his etemal self-reproach, down 
there. 

He never thought he loved her so dearly. He 
recalled, as if it were but yesterday, the first time he 
ever saw her, beautiful and sumptuous, and haughty, 
looking down from her cushioned chair by the eques- 
trian row, with the well-known scomful glance that 
possessed for him so keen a charm. He remembered 
how it kindled into approval as it met his own, and 
how his heart thrilled under his buckler^ thou^li ha 
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stood face to face with a. mortal foe. H 
how fondlj ho clung to tliat tnutual glance of recogni- 
tion, the only link between them, reneweil raore 
frankly and more kindly at every Hucceediog Bhow, 
tili, raising Lis eyes to ineet it once too often in the 
critical moment of encuunter, lie went down badly 
woundcd undei' the biow he had Ums fuilcd to guard. 
Nevertheless, how richly was he rewarded when fighting 
stubbomly on bis knee, and froia that diaadvaDtageoua 
attitade vanquishin^ bis antagoniat at last, he dis- 
ting^Ished amidst tlie cheers of thouaands, her marked 
and musieal "liitge!" syllahled so ulearly tbough so 
Boftly, fnr his aspecial ear, by the lips of the prond 
lady, whom from that moment he dared to love! 

Afterwards, wheu admitted pejiodieally to her 
house, how delightfui were the altemationa of hopo 
snd fear with which he saw hiniself treated, now as 
an honoured giiest, now as a mere inferic», at anotber 
time with mingled kindneas and restraint, that, im- 
passible as he thought hlmaelf, woke such wild wisbes 
in hia beart! How aweet it was to be aore of aeeiog 
her at certain stated houra, the recollection of one 
ineeting hridging over the intcrvening period so plea- 
santly, tül it was time to look forward to anotber! She 
was to bim like the beautiful roae blooming in hia 
garden, of which a man ia content at first only to ad- 
mire the form, ere he learns to long for its fragrance, 
and at last desirea to pluek it rathlesaly from the stem 
that he may wear it ou bis breaat. How soon it 
withera there and dies, and then how bitterly, how 
sadly, he wishes he had left it hluahing wbere it grew! 
There are plenty more flowers in tlie garden, hut none 
f thotn aro guite cqiial to the rose. 
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It was Strange, how little Hippias dwelt on the im- 
mediate past. How it was the Valeria of Rome, not 
the Valeria of Judsea, for whom his heart was aching 
now. He scarcely reverted even to the delirious hap- 
piness of the first few days when she aecompanied 
him to the East; he did not dwell on his own mad 
joy, nor the foolish triumph that lasted so short a time. 
He forgot, as though they had never been, her caprice, 
her wilfulness, her growing weariness of his society, 
and the scom she scarcely took the trouble to conceal. 
It was all past and gone now, that constraint and re- 
pugnance in the tent, that impatience of each other's 
presence, those angry recriminations, those heartless 
biting taunts, and the final rupture that could never 
be pardoned nor atoned for now. She was again 
Valeria of the olden time, of the haughty bearing, and 
the winning eyes, and the fresh glad voice that sprang 
from a heart which had never known a struggle nor a 
fall — the Valeria whose every mood and gesture 
wer gifted with a dangerous witchery, a subtle essence 
that seems to pervade the very presence of such women 
— a priceless charm, indeed, and yet a fatal, luring 
the possessor to the destruction of others, and her own. 

Oh, that she could but speak to him once more! 
Only once, though it were in words of keen reproach 
or bitter scorn! It seemed like a dream that he should 
never hear her voice again; and yet his senses vouched 
that it was waking, cold reality, for was she not lying 
there before him, surrounded by the slain of his de- 
voted legion? The foremost, the fairest, and the earliest, 
lost, amongst them all! 

He took no further note of Calchas nor of Esca. 
He tumed not to mark the renewed charge of hi& 
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comrades, nor the increased tunnoil of the fight, but 
he stooped down over the body of tbe dead vornan, 
and laid bis lipa reverentiy tu her pale cold bruw. 
Tbeu be lifted one of her long brown trosses, dabbled 
aa they were in blood, to sever it gently and carefully 
witb liis sword, and oubuckling bis corslet, hid it 
beneatb tUe ateel npon bis heart. 

After tbie, be turned and took leave of Esca, Tbe 
Briton scarcely knew bim, bis voice and mien were so 
altered. But watcbing bis ägure as be disappeared, 
waving liifl sword, amidst tbe presa of battle, he knew 
instinctively that he had bidden Hippias tbe gladii 
a long and last farewelL 



CHAPTER XIX. 

l'bQ ßBlharine of Ihn Eatilaa. 
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Shoutin« tbeir well-known wat-cry, and placing 
bimself at tbe bead of tbat bandful of beroes wbo con- 
stituted tbe reninaat of tbe Loat Legion, Hippias rallied 
tbem for one last desperate effort against the defenders 
of the Temple. These had formed a basty bai'ricade 
OH the exigency of tbe momeut from certain beama 
and timbers tliey had pulled down in tbe Sacred Place. 
It afforded a sligbt protection against the javelins, 
arrows, and other mbsiles of tbe Jioman», wbile it 
checked and repulsed the impetuous nish of the latter, 
■wbo now wavered, hesitated, and began to look about 
tliem, makiug inquiry for tbe battering^rams, and other 
englnes of war that were to have aupported tlieii onset 
from tbe rear. In vain Hippias led theai, once and., 
again, to tany this unfoi-escen obstacle. It was 
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and firm, it bristied with spears and was lined with 
archers, above all, it was defended by the indomitable 
valoor of Eleazar, and the gladiators were each time 
repulsed with loss. Their leader, too, had been severely 
wounded. He had never lifted his shield from the 
ground where it lay by Yaleria^s side, and, in dimbing 
the barricade, he had received a thrust in the body 
from an nnknown band. While he staunched the 
blood with the folds of his tunic, and feit within his 
breastplate for the tress of Yaleria^s h^ir, he looked 
anxiously back for his promised reinforcements, now 
Sorely needed, convinced that his shattered band would 
be unable to obtain possession of the Temple without 
the assistance of the legions. 

Faint from loss of blood, strength and courage 
failing him at the same moment, an overpowenng sense 
of hopeless sorrow succeeding the triumphant excite- 
ment of the last hour, his thoughts were yet for his 
swordsmen; and coUecting them with voice and gesture, 
he bade them form with their shields the figure that 
was called — "The Tortoise," as a screen against the 
shower of missiles that overpowered them from the 
barricade. Cool, confident, and well-drilled, the gla- 
diators soon settled into this impervious order of 
defence, and the word of command had hardly died 
on his lips, ere the leader himself was the only soldier 
left out of that moveable fortress of steel."^ 



* In brlnging forward their heavy battering-rams , or otherwlse äd- 
vancing to the attack of a fortified place, the Roman soldiers were in- 
structed to raise their shields obliquely above their heads, and linking 
them together, thos form an impervioos roof of steel, ander whioh they 
could manoeavre with sufficient freedom. This formation was called 
the tesludOj or tortoise, from its snpposed resemblance to the defensive 
covering with which natare provides that animal. 

The Gladiators. IL "^ 
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Tuming from tbö enemy to ioBpeot ii 
side was left » iDomeat expoaed tö their darts. The 
nest, a Jewish arrow quivered in bis lieart. Tme to 
bis jnstincta, he waved Lis sword over his head, as lio 
weat down, with a trlumphant clieer, for liia fiiiling ear 
recognized the blast of the Homan trumpets — his 
darkening eye caught the glittet of their spears and 
the gleam of their brazou helmets, as the legiona ad- 
vanced in steady and impoaing order to eomplete the 
work he and his handful of heroea had begun, 

Even in the act of falling, Esca, looking np from 
his charg^e, saw the fencing-master wbeel half-round 
that his dead face might be tumed towarda the foe; 
perhapB, too, the Briton'a eye waa tho only oue to 
observe a thin dark stream of hlood steal alowly along 
the pavement, tili it iningled with the red pooI in 
which Valeria lay. 

EfTectual aaaiatBnce had come at last. Front the 
Tower of Antonia to the outworka of the Temple, a 
broad and easy causeway had been thrown up in the 
laet hour by the Roman aoldiers. Where every man 
waa engincer aa well aa combatant, tbere waa no lack 
of labonr for such a task. A large portion of the 
adjoining wall, aa of the tower itaelf, had been hastily 
thrown down to fumish materials, and while tba 
gladiatora wcre atorming the Court of the Qcntile», 
their comrades had eonstructed a wido, eaay, and gra- 
dual aacent, by which, in regulär aucceasion, whole 
columna could be poured in to the anpport of the first 



Theae wero led by Julius Placidus with his wonted 
skill and coolneas. In hia recent colliaion with Esca, 
he had austaiucd such severe injiuics as incapacitated 
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him from mounting a borse; but with the Asiatic 
auxiliaries, were several elephants of war, and on one 
of tliese huge beasts be now rode exalted, directing 
from bis movable tower the Operations of bis own 
troops, and galling tbe enemy wben occasion offered, 
witb tbe sbafts of a few arcbers wbo accompanied bim 
on tbe patient and sagacious animal. 

Tbe elepbant, in obedience to its driver, a dark, 
supple Synan, percbed bebind its ears, ascended tbe 
slope witb ludÜcrous and solemn caution. Tbougb 
alarmed by tbe smell of blood, it nevertbeless came 
steadily on, a formidable and imposing object, striking 
terror into tbe bearts of tbe Jews, wbo were not ac- 
customed to confront sucb enemies in warfare. 

Tbe Tribune's arms were more dazzling, bis dress 
even more costly tban usual. It seemed tbat witb bis 
Eastem cbarger be affected also sometbing of Eastem 
luxuiy and splendour; but be enconraged bis men, as 
be was in tbe babit of doing, witb jeer and scoff, and 
sucb coarse jests as soldiers best understand and ap* 
preciate in tbe moment of danger. 

No sooner bad be entered tbe Court, tbrougb its 
battered and balf-demolisbed gateway, tban bis quick 
eye caugbt sigbt of tbe still glowing embers, scattered 
by tbe Propbet of Waming on tbe pavement. Tbese 
suggested a means for tbe destruction of tbe barricade, 
and be mocked tbe repulsed gladiators, witb many a 
bitter taunt, for not baving yet applied tbem to tbat 
purpose. 

Calling on Hirpinus, .wbo now commanded tbe 
remnant of tbe Lost Legion, to collect bis followers, 
be bade tbem advance under tbe testudo to pile tbese 
embers against tbe foundations of tbe -wQ^dfiss^VsÄs^^st, 



"The defenders (jannot lind a drop of water," said 
he, laiighiiLg. "They have no means of stifling a fire 
kindled from without. In ilve rainntea all tkat dry 
^t-ood will be ia a blaze, and in less than ten, there 
will be a Bmoking g»p in tbe gateway large enougb 
for me to ride through, elepbant and all!" 

Äaaisted by fresh reinforcementa, the gladiators 
promptly obeyed liia ordera. Heaps of live embers 
were coUeeted and applied to the wooden 'obstacle 80 
haatily erected. Dried to tinder in the scorching Bun, 
and loosely pnt together for a temporary pnrpose, it 
conld not fail to be Bufficiently inflammable; and tbe 
hoarts of tbe besieged sank witbin tbem as tbe flame 
began to leap, and tbe wood-work to crackle, wbile 
tbeir last defencea seemed about tu consume gradnally 
away. 

The Tribuno Lad time to lean over from bis 
elephunt and queation Hirpinua of his Commander. 
Witb a grave, aad brow, and a beavy beart, tbe atout 
old swordaman answered by pointing to the ground 
wbere Hippias lay, bia face calm and fixed, bis right 
band closed tirmly round bia aword. 

^'■HiihH!" exclaimod tbe Tribüne witb a brutal 
laugb, adding to himaelf as Hirpinua turncd away sor- 
rowfttl and diagustod, "My laat rival down; my last 
obstacle removed. One more throw for tbe Siiea, and 
tbe great game ia fairly woni" 

Placidufl was indeed now within a stride of all be 
moat coveted, all he most wisbed to graap on earth. 
A dozen feet below bim, pale and rigid on the gi-ound, 
lay tbe rival be bad feared migbt wiu the first place 
in the triumph of to-day; tbe rival whom he know to 
m.po^Bss tbe favour of Titus; the rival who bi " 
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planted him in the good graces of the woman be loved. 
He had neither forgotten nor forgiven Valeria, but he 
bore none the less ill-will against him with whom she 
had voluntarily fled. When he joined the Boman 
anny before Jerusalem, and found her beantiful, 
miserable, degraded, in the tent of the gladiator, he 
had bnt dissembled and deferred bis revenge tili the 
occasion shonld arrive when be might still more deeply 
hnmiliate 'the one, and inflict a fatal blow on the 
other. Now the man was under bis elepbanfs feet, 
and the woman left alone yonder, friendless and de- 
* serted in the camp, conld not, he thought, fail even- 
tually to become bis prey. He little knew that those 
who had made eacb other^s misery in life, were at last 
nnited in the cold embrace of death. He had arrived, 
too, in the nick of time to seize and place on bis own 
brows the wreath that had been twined for bim by 
the Lost Legion and their leader. A little earlier, 
and Hippias, snpplied by bimself with.fresh troops, 
would have won the credit of first entering the Temple; 
a little later, and bis triumph must have been shared 
by Licinius, already with the Tenth Legion close upon 
bis rear. But now, at the glorious opportunity, there 
was nothing between him and victory save a score of 
Jewish spearmen, and a few feet of blazing wood. 

Leaning over to the unwilling driver, he urged 
him to goad the elephant through the flames, that its 
weight might at once bear down what remained of the 
barricade, and make a way for bis followers into the 
Temple. Ambition prompted him not to lose a mo- 
ment. The Syrian unwound the shawl from bis waist, 
and spread it over the animaFs eyes, while he per- 
suaded it, thus blindfolded, to advance. Tb<;^\v.^ ^a$:«^s^ 
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alanncd, tha elephant pushed on, and thcre v&s smoll 
liope tliat the aliattered, amouldering barrier would 
resiat tlie pressure of its enormons weight. The last 
chance of the besieged seenied to fail them, when 
Eleazor leaped out through the smokc, and runuing 
swiftly to meet it, dashed unJer the beast's uplifted 
trnnk and stahbed it fiercGly, with quick repeatod 
thrnsts in the belly. At each fresh stroke tiie elephant 
iittcred a loud and hideous groan, a ahriek of pain 
and fear, miagled with a trumpet-note of fury, and 
then sinking on its knees, feil alowly and heavily to 
the ground, crushing the devoted Zeabt beneath its 
hnge carcase, and Bcattering tlie band of archers, as a 
man acatters a handful of grain, over the Court. 

Eleazar never spoke again. The Liou of Judah 
died as he had lived, — - fierce, Btuhbom, unconquerej, 
and devoted to the cause of Jerusalem. Mariamno 
reeognized him as he sallied fortli, but no mutual 
glance had passed between the father and the child. 
Pale, ereet, motionless, sbe watched him disappear 
under the elephant, but the screara of horror tliat rang 
from her white lips when she realizcd his fate, was 
lost in the wild cry of painj and anger, and dismay, 
that filled the air, whilo the huge quivering masB 
tottered and went down. 

PlaciduB was huried to tiie pavement like a stone 
from a sling. Lying there, helpless, though couacioua, 
he reeognized at once the living Esca and the dead 
Valeria; but baiBed wratli and cherished hatred left no 
xoom in bis lieart for sorrow or remorse. His eye 
glared angrily on the Briton, and he ground bis teeth 
with rage to feel that he eould not even lift his power- 
Jees band from the ground; but the Jewisb warriors 
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were closing in with fierce arms up to strike, and it 
was but a momentary glimpse that Esca obtained of 
the Tribune^s dark, despairing, handsome face. 

It was years, though, ere he forgot the vision. 
The costly robes, the goodly armour, the shapely 
writhing form, and the wild hopeless eyes that gleamed 
with hatred and defiance both of the world he left, 
and that to which he went 

And now the Conrt was filling fast with a dun, 
lurid smoke that wreathed its vapours round the pin- 
nacles of the Temple, and caused the still increasing 
troops of combatants to loom like phantom shapes 
struggling and fighting in a dream. Ere long, bright 
tongues of flame were leaping through the cloud, licking 
the walls and piUars of the building, gliding and 
glancing over the golden surface of its roof, and shoot- 
ing upwards here and there into shifting pyramids of 
fire. Soon was heard the hoUow, rushing roar with 
which the consuming element declares its victory, and 
showers of sparks, sweeping like storms across the 
Court of the Gentiles, proclaimed that the Temple was 
buming in every quarter. 

One of the gladiators, in the wild wantonness of 
strife, had caught a blazing fragment of the barricade, 
as its remains were carried by a rush of his comrades, 
after the fall of Eleazar, and flung it into an open 
window of the Temple over his head. Lighting on 
the carved wood-work, with which the casement was 
decorated, it soon kindled into a streng and steady 
flame, that was fed by the quantity of timber, aU 
thoroughly dry and highly omamented, which the 
building contained; thus it had communicated firom 
gallery to gallery, and firom story to stor^^ ^>i^ ^<3sä. 
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■wliole was wrapped in one glowing sheet of fire, Prom 
eveiy quarter of the city, t'rom Ägrippa's wall to the 
Mount of OlivßB, from tha Camp of the ABayriana to 
the Valley of Hinnoin, awe-stmck facea of friend and 
foe white with fear, or angor, or astonishmont, marked 
that roiling column, expaoding, swaying, shifting, and 
ever rising higher into the suniiner sky, ever flinging 
out its red forked bannei of destrnctiou broader, and 
brighter, and fiercer, with each changiiig breaze. 

Then the Jews knew that their great tribulation 
was fulfilled — that the curse which had been to them 
hitherto but a dead letter and a sealed boot was 
poured foith literally in streams of fire upon their 
heada — that their sanetuaiy was desolate, their proa- 
perity gone for ever, their very esisteoce as a nation 
deatroyed, and "the place that had known them shonld 
know them no more!" 

The vory Romans themselves, the cohortfl ad- 
vancing in aerried colunma to aupport their comradöB, 
the legions massed in solid Squares for the eompletion 
of its capture, in aü the open places of the town, 
gazed on the huming Temple with concera and awe. 
Titua, even, in the flush of conquest, and t!ie exnlting 
joy of gratified ambition, tumed bis head away with a 
pitying sigh, for he would have spared the enemy had 
they but trnsted him, would fain have saved that mo- 
nument of their nationality and their religion, as well 
for their glory as hia own. 

And now with the flainea leaping, and the amoke 
curdling atonnd, the huge timbera crashing down on 
every aide to throw up showers of sparkling embers aa 
they feil — the very marble glowing and riven with 
beat, the precious metal pouring from the roof in 
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streams of molten fire, Esca and Mariamne, half soffo- 
cated in the Court of the Gentiles, could not yet bring 
themselves to seek their own safety, and leave the 
helpless form of Calchas to certain destruction. 

Loud shouts, cries of agony and despair, wamed 
them that even the buming Temple, at fumace heat, 
was still the theatre of a murderous and useless con- 
flict. The defenders had set the example of merciless 
bloodshed, and the Eomans, exasperated to cruelty, 
now took no prisoners and gave no quarter. John of 
Gischala and his foUowers, driven to bay by the 
legions, still kept up a resistance the more furious that 
it was the offspring of despair. Hunted from wall to 
wall, from roof to roof, from story to story, they yet 
fought on while life and strength remained. Even those 
whose weapons failed them, or who were hemmed in 
by overwhelming numbers, leaped down like madmen, 
and perished horribly in the flames. 

But although steel was clashing, and blood flowing, 
and men fighting by myriads around it, the Court of 
the Gentiles lay silent and deserted under its canopy 
of smoke, with its pavement covered by the dead. The 
only living creatures left were the three who had stood 
there in the moming, bound and doomed to die. Of 
these, one had his foot already on the border-land be- 
tween time and etemity. 

"I will never desert him," said Esca to his pale 
companion; "but thou, Mariamne, hast now a chance 
of escape. It may be the Komans will respect thee if 
thou canst reach some high Commander, or yield thee 
to some cohort of the reserve, whose blood is not a-fire 
with slaughter. What said Hippiaa of tha Ta'o*3oL\Ä.^^^ 
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and Licinius? If thou couldst bat lay hold on bis gar- 
ment, thou wert safe for my sake!" 

"And leave thee here to diel" answered Mariamne. 
"Oh, Esca! what would life be then? Besides have 
we not trusted through this terrible night, and shall we 
not trust still? I know who is on my aide. I have 
not forgotten all he taught me wbo lies bruised and 
senseless here. See, Esca! He opens bis eyes. He 
knows us! It may be we shall save bim now!" 

Calchas did indeed seem to have recovered con- 
sciousness, and the life so soon to fade glowed once 
more on his wasted cheek, like an expiring lamp that 
glimmers into momentary brightness ere its flame is 
extinguished for ever. 
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fCHAPTER XX. 

The Victory. 

The Tenth Legion, commanded by Licinius and 
guarding the person of their beloved Prince, were ad- 
vancing steadily upon the Temple. Deeming them- 
selves the flower of the Eoman army, accustomed to 
fight under the eye of Titus himself , there was no un- 
seemly haste in the movements of these highly dis- 
ciplined troops. None even of that fiery dash, which 
is sometimes so irresistible, sometimes so dangerous a 
quality in the soldier. The Tenth Legion would no 
more have neglected the even regularity of their line, 
the mechanical precision of their step, in a charge than 
in a retreat. They were, as they boasted, "equal to 
either fortune."* Not flushed by success, because they 
considered victory the mere wages to which they were 
entitled — not discooraged by repulse, because they 
were satisfied that the Tenth Legion could do all that 
was possible for soldiers; and the very fact of their 
retiring, was to them in itself a snfficient proof that 
sound strategy required such a movement. 

Thus, when the Legion of the Lost dashed for- 
ward with wild cheers and an impetuous rush to the 
attack, the Tenth supported them with even ranks, and 
regulär pace, and a scornful smile on their keen, 
bronzed, quiet faces. They would have taken the 
Temple, they thought, if they had the order, with half 
the noise and in half the time, so they dosed remorse- 

• "ütrinque parati." 
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lessly in, as man after man feil nnder the Je^ah mia- 
BÜes, and preserved through their wliole advaace the 
eame stem, haughty, and immoveable demeanour, which 
was the favourite affectation of their courage. Titua 
had addressed them, wlien Le put himBelf at their head, 
to recommend neither steadinesa, valour, nor implicit 
compliance with Orders, ior in all auch requirements 
he could depend an them, as if they were really what 
he loved to call tiem, "hia own children!" but he ex- 
horted them to spare tbe livea of the vanquished, and 
to reapect aa fat as possible the property as well as 
tbe persons of the Citizens, Above all, he had hoped 
to aave tbe Temple; and this hopo he expressed again 
and again to Licinins, who rode beside him, even until 
gazing sorrowfnlly on the mass of lowering smoke, and 
yellow flame, bis own eyes told bim that hia cleniency 
was too late. 

Even then, leaving to hia general the daty of com- 
pleting ita captnre and investing ita defencea, he put 
apura to bis horse and rode at speed round the build- 
ing, calling on bis soldiers to asaist bim in quenching 
tbe flames, shontiug, signing, gesticnlating; bat all in 
Tain.* Though the Tenth Legion were ateady as a 
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rock, the reät of the armj had not resisted the in- 
fection of success; and stimulated by the example 'of 
the gladiators, were more disposed to encourage than 
to impede the conflagration — nor, even had they 
wished, would their most strenaous efforts have been 
now able to extinguish it. 

Though fighting still went on amongst the cloisters 
and in the galleries of the Temple; though John of 
Gischala was still alive, and the Eobbers held out, 
here and there, in fast-diminishing Clusters; though the 
Zealots had swom to follow their leader^s example, 
dying to a man in defence of the Holy Place; and 
though the Sicarii were not yet completely exter- 
minated, — Jerusalem might nevertheless be con- 
sidered at length in possession . of the Eoman army. 
Licinius leading the Tenth Legion through the Court 
of the Grentiles, more effectually to occupy the Temple, 
and prevent if possible its total destruction, was ac- 
costed at its entrance by Hirpinus, who saluted him 
with a sword dripping from hilt to point in blood. 

,The old gladiator's armour was hacked and dinted, 
bis dress scorched, bis face blackened with smoke; but 
though weary, wounded, and exhausted, bis voice had 
lost none of its rough jovial frankness, bis brow none 
of the kindly good-humoured courage it had worn 
through all the hardships of the siege. 

"Hau, Praetor I" said he, "I shall live to see thee 
sitting yet once again, high on the golden car, in the 
streets of Bome. The Temple is thine at last, and all 
it contains, if we can only save it from these accursed 
flames. The fighting is over now; and I came back to 
look for a prisoner who can teil me where water may 
be found. The yellow roof yonder is üaxm*^ «w^ ^^S»ä 



^^1 



torcli in an oil-cask , and they must be fond of gold 
who can catch it by handfuls, gutterin^ down lite tbia 
in Btreams of fire. Our people, too, have cut their pri- 
sonera' throats aa fast as they took tliem, and I cannot 
find a. living; Jew to bIiow me well or cisteiiL Illustri- 
ous! Ihave won spoil enough to-day to buy a province 
— I would give it all for aa much elear water as 
wonld ^ into my holmet, The bravest old man in 
Syria ia dying in yonder comer for want of a month- 
fd!" 

Retnmiog; through the Court in obedience to tbe 
Prince's ordera to collect men and procnre water, if 
poBsible, for the estinction of the conflagration, Hir- 
pinus had recognized bis yonng ftiend Esca witb no 
little Burpriae and deligbt. Öeeing Calcbas, too, for 
wbom, ever since bis bold address to the gladiators in 
the training-school , he had entertained a aincere ad- 
miration, lying half suffocated, and at bis last gasp on 
tbe stonea, the old swordsman's heart smote bim with 
a kcen aensa of pity, and aomething between anger 
and ahame at bis own helplesaneHs to asaiat the auf- 
feror. He said nothing but truth, indeed, when he 
declared that he would give all hia share of spoil for 
a belmetful of water; bnt he might have offered tho 
price of a kingdom rather than a provinee, with aa little 
chaace of purchasing what he desired. Blood there 
was, llowing in streams, but of water not a drop! It 
wAB more in despair than hope that ho told lüs aad 
tale to Licinina, on wbom it aeeraod natural for every 
soldier in the army to depond, when in tronble eitber 
for himself or for otliera. 

Giving bis Orders, clear, concise, and imperative to 
iw» trihnnss, ihe Eoman Goneral accompanied Hirpinus 
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to the comer of the Court where Calchas lay. Fallen 
beams and masses of charred timber were smonldering 
around, dead bodies, writhed in the wild contortions of 
mortal agony, in heaps on every side — he was sick 
and faint, cnished, mangled, dying from a painful 
wound, yet the Christian's face looked calm and happy; 
and he lay upon the hard stones, waiting for the Com- 
ing change, like one who seeks refreshing slumber on 
a bed of down. 

As the kind eyes turned gently to Licinius in 
glance of friendly recognition, they were lit with the 
smile that is never wom but by the departing traveller 
whose bark has already cast off its moorings from the 
shore, — the smile in which he seems to bid a hopeful, 
joyful farewell to those he leaves for a little while, 
with which he seems to welcome the chill breeze and 
the dark waters because of the haven where he would 
be. Mariamne and Esca, bending over with tender 
care, and watching each passing shade on that 
placid countenance, knew weU that the end was very 
near. 

His strength was almost gone; but Calchas pointed 
to his kinswoman and the Briton, while looking at 
Licinius, he said, "They will be your care now. I 
have bestowed on you countless treasures freely — 
yonder is the camp of the Assyrians.* , This you shall 
promise me in retum." 

Licinius laid his shield on the ground, and took 
the dying man's band in both his own. 

"They are my children," said he, "from this day 
forth. Oh! my guide, I will never forget thy teaching 
nor thy bebest." 

* The ground occapied hj the Boman lines dutiii\^\Xv<&^V»^^« 
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Galchas looked inquiringly in the face of Hirpinus. 
The gladiator^s rugged features bore a wistful expres- 
siön of sorrow, mingled with admiration, sympathy, and 
a dawning light of hope. 

"Bring Lim into the fold with you," he murmured 
to the other three, and then his voiee came loud and 
streng in fall triamphant tones. "It may be that this 
man of blood also, shall be one of the je weis in my 
crown. Glory to Hirn who has accepted my humble 
tribute, who rewards a few brief hours of imperfect 
Service, a blow from a careless hand, with an etemity 
of happiness, an immortal crown of gold! I shall see 
you, Mends, again. We shall meet ere we have 
scarcely parted. You will not forget me in that short 
interval. And you will rejoice with me in humble, 
thankful joy, that I have been permitted to instruct 
you of heaven, and to show you myself the wayl" 

Exhausted with the effort he sank back ere he 
had scarce finished speaking; and his listeners, look- 
ing on the calm dead face, from which the radiant 
smile had not yet faded, needed to keep watch no 
longer, for they knew that the martyr's spirit was even 
now holding converse with the angeb in heaven. 



THE END. 
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